Congregational Hymn—418 


O GOD, our Help in ages past, 4A оша ages in Thy sight 
Our hope for years to come, Are like an evening gone; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch that ends the night Second Sunday after The Epipbany 
And our eternal home: Before the rising sun. 
| 2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Bears all its sons away; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
And our defense is sure. Dies at the opening day. | 
3 Before the hills in order stood, 6 O God, our Help in ages past, January 14, 1923 
Or earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come, 2 
From everlasting Thou art God, Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
To endless years the same. And our eternal home. Amen. 
| 
Collects and Benediction 


Look up the blank name and address cards in the book 
rack before you and sign for the purpose intended. They ex- 
| plain themselves. 


7 ——————————— ss s o РИ 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
ШӨТ d. chong on curatus де, Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
КЕЕШ о EM Bertrand A. Austin 
ЗЕНА ЕОНИ John К. Witzemann 
ч е E Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
oprano, Mildred Faas ! 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
9 . STEELE, R 
USHERS REV. DAVID M. STEE ector 
а Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


| Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 
| 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


mrocessional Мрпїї—312.................... Gounod 


(ЧЕ, Whose glory fills the skies, 2 Dark and cheerless is the morn 
Christ, the true, the only Light, Unaccompanied by Thee; 
Sun of Righteousness, arise! Joyless is the day's return, 
Triumph o'er the shades of night! ТШ Thy mercy's beams T see; 
Day-spring from on high, be near; Till Thou inward light impart, ; 
Day-star, in my heart appear. Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 


3 Visit then this soul of mine! 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief! 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine! 
Scatter all my unbelief! 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. Amen. 


Lesson 


їп Place of tbe Magnificat—“O Lord Most Holy" César Franck 


O LORD most holy, O Lord most mighty, 

O loving Father, Thee would we be praising alway. 
Help us to know Thee, know Thee and love Thee; 
Father, Father, grant us Thy truth and grace; 

Father, Father, guide and defend us. 


Rule Thou our wilful hearts, keep Thine our wandering thoughts; 
In all our sorrows, let us find our rest in Thee; | 
And in temptation's hour, save through Thy mighty power, 

Thine aid О send us; hear us in mercy. i 

Show us Thy favor, so shall we live, and sing praise to Thee. 


Lesson 


Tn Place of Munc dimittis—“My Soul Doth Magnify” Saint-Saéns 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord; my spirit hath rejoiced in God. For 
mine eyes have seen Thy glory. 


Creed and Prayers 


Тп Place of Solo—“Benedictus”.. .. .......... Gounod 


LESSED is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 
the highest. 


CASCO RC з= oe Ae Эр ш gee ee By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Laudate Dominum”.......- ...... Car Franck 


HALLELUJAH. O praise ye the Lord, praise God in His temple. 
Praise ye the Lord in the firmament of His power. 

Praise ye Him for His mighty acts, praise ye Him according to His majesty. 

Praise ye Him with the sound of the trumpet, praise ye Him with the 
psaltry and harp. 

Praise ye Him with the timbrel. 

Praise ye Him with the dance, praise Him with the organ and stringed 
instruments. 

Praise ye Him upon the loud cymbals. 

Praise ye Him upon the high-sounding cymbals. 

Let everything that hath breath, praise the Lord. 

O praise ye the Lord, praise God in His temple, O praise ye the Lord in the 
firmament of His power. 

Praise ye Him for His mighty acts, praise ye Him according to His majesty. 

Praise ye Him with the sound of the timbrel, praise ye Him with the psaltry 
and harp, praise ye Him with the timbrel. 

O praise ye the Lord. Hallelujah. 


Себе Prere". ........ rn tries César Franck 


Congregational Hpmn-—'" The Lord's My Shepherd" . 


THE Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want, 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


2 My soul He doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
E’en for His own name's sake. 


3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 


4 A table Thou hast furnished me 
In presence of my foes; 

My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows, 


5 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 


Martyrdom 


Third Sunday after The Epiphany 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
АЕ... Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
eel К о ИИ Bertrand A. Austin 
IVO Dist СУННИИ John К. Witzemann 

SOLOISTS 

Soprano, Mildred Faas 

"Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 

USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 


January 21, 1923 


Church of St. Duke ano The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processtonal Mypmn—460........ Hebrew Melody 


PE God of Abraham praise, 3 There dwells the Lord, our King, 
Who reigns enthroned above; The Lord, our Righteousness, 
Ancient of everlasting days, Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 
And God of love: The Prince of Peace; 

Jehovah, great I AM, On Sion’s sacred height 
By earth and heaven confest; His kingdom He maintains, 

I bow and bless the sacred Name, And glorious with His saints in light 
Forever blest. Forever reigns. 


4 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. Amen. 


2 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend, 
I shall, on angel-wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend: 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 


рөапп^24............ 


HE earth is the Lord's, and all that therein is: the compass of the world, 

and they that dwell therein. 

2 For He hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in His 
holy place? 

4 Even he that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift up 
his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that seek him: even of them that seek thy 
face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who E this King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of 
glory. 


Lesson 


Gregorian 


їп Place of Magnificat—“‘O Weep for Those" Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 


O WEEP for those that wept by Babel’s stream, 
Whose shrines are desolate, whose land a dream! 

Weep for the harp of Juda’s broken shell, 

Mourn, where their God hath dwelt the godless dwell! 

And where shall Israel lave her bleeding feet? 

And when shall Zion’s songs again seem sweet? 

And Juda’s melody once more rejoice 

The hearts that leap'd before its heavenly voice? 

Tribes of the wand'ring foot and weary breast, 

How shall ye flee away and be at rest? 

The wild dove hath her nest, the fox his cave, 

Mankind their country, Israel but the grave. 


Creed and Prayers 


Тп Place of Solo—‘‘The Sun Goes Down” . Ancient Hebrew Melody 


THE sun goes down, the shadows rise, 2 While still in clouds the sun delays, 
The day of God is near its close; Let us soar up to heaven; 
The glowing orb now homeward flies, That love may shed its peaceful rays, 
A gentle breeze foretells repose. New hope unto our souls be given. 
Lord, crown our work before the night: Oh, may the parting hour be bright ; 
In the eve let there be light. In the eve let there be light. 


3 And when our sun of life retreats, | 
When evening shadows round us hover, 

Our restless heart no longer beats, 
And graveward sinks our earthly cover, 

We shall behold a glorious sight: 

In the eve there shall be light. 


Hobress 


Antbem—''On Jordan's Вапк”.......... Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 
O N Jordan’s banks the Arabs’ camels stray, 
On Zion’s hill the false one’s votaries pray; 
The Baal’s adorer bows on Sinai’s steep, 
Yet there, even there, O God, Thy thunders sleep ! 


There, where Thy finger scorch’d the tablet stone, 
There, where Thy shadow to Thy people shone, 
Thy glory shrouded in its garb of fire, 

Thyself, Thyself none living see and not expire! 


O in the lightning let Thy glance appear, 
Sweep from his shivered hand the oppressor’s spear! 
How long by tyrants shall Thy land be trod, 
How long Thy temple worshipless, O God! 


Interlude—‘‘Kol Nidrei”?” ........... Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 


R, breathe an evening blessing, 
e repose our spirits seal; | 

d want we come confessing: 

оп canst save and Thou canst heal. 


Though the night be dark and dreary, 
E E ncs: cannot hide from Thee; 
Thou art He Who, never weary, 

Watchest where Thy people be. 


3 Though destruction walk around us, 

Though the arrows past us fly, 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 
We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 


— Drapers ano Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster 
Harpist 


SOLOISTS e 
Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS ` 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


eee =т=... | 


T— H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Essere slender arae (iege КР Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

ХО ЗНН КАМАНДАН Bertrand А. Austin 

Е d eres s ste Ды John K. Witzemann 


Russian Music Service 


4 Be Thou nigh should death o’ertake us, 
Jesu, then our refuge be, 

And in Paradise awake us, 
There to rest in peace with Thee. 


5 Father, to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign; 
Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping, 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine; 


January 28, 1923 


6 Blessed Spirit, brooding o’er us, 
Chase the darkness of our night, 

Till the perfect day before us 
Breaks in everlasting light. Amen. 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


AGC PE Rachmaninoff 
ЫШ n Glazounow 
DoueunoFÜstrows. ааа ааа ln Rubenstein 
Antipbon—‘‘Pater Noster”? ........,...... es Tschaikowsky 


O UR Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom 

come. Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this 
day our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those 
who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us 


from evil. Amen. 


Тп Place of Psalter—‘‘Bless the Lord, O My Soul”... Ivanof 


BLESS the Lord, O my soul. 

Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 


Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness, 


He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 


Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 


Lesson 


Unterlude—“‘Romance” ........ 


лп Place of (Magnificat—‘‘Ave Maria” ........ Rachmaninoff 


HAE O Virgin Mother, bearer of God, holy Mary, full of grace; the 
Lord is with thee; blessed art thou among women, and blessed is the 
fruit of thy womb; for thou hast brought forth the Saviour, who redeemed 


our souls. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Soprano)—‘“‘Lead, Kindly Light". .......... Rachmaninoff 


|230, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on! 

The night is dark, and I am far from home, 
Lead Thou me on! 

Lord, keep Thou my feet! I do not ask to see 

The distant scene; one step enough for me. 

I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 

I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on! 

So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 

And with the morn those angel faces smile, 

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 


Address 


BEEN God Is With. Us”? ................... Kastalsky 


ор is with из, О ye nations, understand. Submit yourselves, for God 

is with us! Give ear, all ye of far countries. Gird yourselves, and 
ye shall be broken in pieces. Take counsel together, and it shall come to 
nought. Speak the word, and it shall not stand. Neither fear ye their fear, 
nor be afraid. Sanctify the Lord God of hosts Himself, and let Him be 
your fear. He shall be for a sanctuary. I will wait upon the Lord, and 
I will look for Him. 

. Behold I and the children whom the Lord hath given me. The people 
that walked in darkness have seen a great light. They that dwell in the 
land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light shined. For unto 
us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given. And the government shall be 
upon His shoulder. Of the increase of His government and peace there 
shall be no end. And His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, 
The Mighty God, The Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. 


n EC 7. eee Glinka 


Congregational Hymn—344............ . . . Lowell Mason 


N EARER, my God, to Thee, 3 There let my way appear 
Nearer to Thee. Steps unto heaven; 

E’en though it be a cross, All that Thou sendest me 
That raiseth me; In mercy given; 

Still all my song shall be, Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Nearer to Thee. 

2 Though like a wanderer, 4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Weary and lone, Bright with Thy praise, 

Darkness comes over me, Out of my stony griefs 
My rest a stone; Altars ГЇЇ raise; 

Yet in my dreams I'd be So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Nearer to Thee. 


5 Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Amen. 


Drapers 
Dostludtum—Hymn 23.................. Horatio Parker 
OUR day of praise is done; 2 Around the throne on high, 
The evening shadows fall; Where night can never be, 
But pass not from us with the sun, The white-robed harpers of the sky 
True Light that lightenest all, Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
PE Trea ро ИИ Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
MIS Es ne алъ о ТЫ DECENT Bertrand A. Austin 
МШБ e oer UP ai John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 
USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 


Sexagesima Sunday 


February 4, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Mymn—s21.... 


ROUCH the night of doubt and 
sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 
Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light: 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


2 One, the light of God’s own presence, 
O’er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One, the object of our journey, 
One, the faith which never tires, 
One, the earnest looking forward, 
One, the hope our God inspires. 


Poan 53. oonan 


ШЫ E ee ee tds Ne Bainbridge 


3 One, the strain the lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
One, the march in God begun: 
One, the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers! 
Onward, with the Cross our aid! 

Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade! 

Soon shall come the great awaking; 
Soon the rending of the tomb; 

'Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom! Amen. 


Gregorian 


HE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 


КООШ Е................... Horatio Parker 
[ 980, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

'To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Яп Place of Solo—“O Love Invisible" . . . H. Alexander Matthews 
О LOVE invisible, yet infinite, Happy in knowing Thee, my Lord and 
I cast myself into Thy sure embrace. God; 


O light of God, shine through this Happy in finding Thee my treasure too, 
cloudy night; Happy in following Thee through ill 
O God of light, unveil Thy gladdening and good, 
face. In toiling for Thee, and in suffering too. 


Clear written on the cross T read Thy love; 
Thy love is there, and there Thy love I see; 


The power that comes with healing from above, 
That brings to us a heavenly liberty. 


Address 


Antbem—‘‘To Whom Then Will Ye Liken God?" . Horatio W. Parker 


2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 
is none that doeth good, 

3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 

5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 

6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee; thou hast put them to confusion, because 
God hath despised them. 

7 О that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: О that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity! 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


T° whom then will ye liken God? Or what likeness will ye compare 
unto Him? Have ye not known? have ye not heard? hath it not 
been told you from the beginning? Have ye not understood from the 
foundations of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? 
It is He that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that stretcheth out the 
heavens as a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that 
bringeth the princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of the earth as vanity. 

To whom then will ye liken Me? saith the Holy One. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? ‘There is 
no searching of His understanding. He giveth power to the faint; and to 
them that have no might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fall. But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His holy Name forever. Amen. 


Lesson 


Next Sunday: 


Annual Pre-Lenten 


ned Music Service. 


Ünterluoe—" Elevation"... ....... ..... Glarence Dickinson 


February 11th. 


Congregational Нютп—670............... . . . Mason 


[ЕЕ whate'er of earthly bliss 
'Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at Thy throne of grace 


Let this petition rise: Service of 


2 7° me а calm and Шаш һеагї, 7 ; 
i 5 
US blessings af Thy атас impart, (е asbíoneo Music 


And make me live to Thee. 


3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 
My path of life attend: February 11, 1923 
'Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And crown my journey's end. Amen. 
А PAPE (Sunday Before Lent) 
Prayers 
Dostuoium—Hymn1l......-...... cele Ritter 
SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, Come near and bless us when we wake, 
It is not night if Thou be near; Ere through the world our way we take, 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise Till in the ocean of Thy love 


To hide Thee from Thy servants eyes. We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


Lent begins this year on February 14th, Ash 
Wednesday. Easter is Sunday, April Ist. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Нагри8 cesse mers rem EE edas Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
RISE, ран ТЕРРА eret Bertrand A. Austin 
MOOSE marcar ЕРИ John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas 
'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor Cburcb ot St. Luke and The Epiphanp 
USHERS THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross ey PA: 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


ТИБ АУТО Т.а ove Sue ией = Old Hundredth 


ДС people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 


3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 

Praise, laud and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


2 Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make: 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is forever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 
Amen. 


An Place of Psalter—“Gloria in Excelsis’.......... Mozart 


СОВ in excelsis Deo, et in terra pax hominibus bonae voluntatis. 
Laudamus, benedicimus, adoramus, glorificamus. Gratias agimus tibi 
propter magnam, gloriam tuam. Domine Deus, Deus Rex Coelestis. Deus 
Pater omnipotens. Domine Fili unigenite, Jesu Christe, Domine Deus. 
Agnus Dei, Filius Patris. 


Wesson 


fn Place of Magnificat—Hymn 85............ Martyrdom 


O JESU, Saviour of the lost, 
My rock and hiding-place, 
By storms of sin and sorrow tost, 

I seek Thy sheltering grace. 


3 Once safe in Thine Almighty arms, 
Let storms come on amain; 

There danger never, never harms, 
There death itself is gain. 


4 And when I stand before Thy throne, 
And all Thy glory see, 

Still be my righteousness alone 
To hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry; 
Pursued by foes, I come; 

A sinner, save me, or I die; 
An outcast, take me home. 


Creed and Prayers 


Ф010 (Baritone)—‘‘One Sweetly Solemn Thought”... . . . . Ambrose 
ONE sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o’er and o’er: 
I am nearer home to-day 
Than I’ve ever been before. 


2 Nearer my Father’s house, 
Where the many mansions be; 

Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 


3 Nearer the bounds of life, 
Where we lay our burdens down; 
Nearer leaving the cross, 
Nearer gaining the crown. 


4 But, lying darkly between, 
Winding adown through the night, 
Is the silent, unknown stream 
That leads, at last, to the light. 


5 Father, be near when my feet 
Are slipping o’er the brink! 

For it may be I am nearer home, 
Nearer now, than I think. 


Address 


Antbem—‘“‘Beautiful бауїог”.......... Melody from 12th Century 
Arranged by F. Melius Christiansen 


AIR are the meadows, 
Fairer the woodlands, 
Robed in flowers of blooming spring; 
Jesus is fairer, 
Jesus is purer, 
He makes our sorrowing spirit sing. 


Beautiful Saviour ! 

Lord of the nations! 

Son of God and Son of man! 
Glory and honor, 
Praise, adoration, 

Now and for evermore be Thine. 


Qnterluoe—"'' Adagio," from The Moonlight Sonata. . . . . . Beethoven 


Congregational Hymn—508 


AM T a soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb, 

And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His Name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 


Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


Prayers 


Postludium—‘‘Sevenfold Amen" 


4 Sure I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord; 

Ill bear the cross, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy Word. 


Second Sunday ín Lent 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They view the triumph from afar, 

And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies, 


Feb 
The glory shall be Thine. Amen. ruary 25, 1923 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
Harpist 
UGA EIE а Бай 
Violinist 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 
Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 
Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Church of St. Duke and The Epipbanp 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, РА. · 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Services for Lent 


WEEK DAYS 


Monday, 


Friday, 


ООО Саска DOE 
Wednesday, 4.00 о'сІосік.................... 
Thursday, 8.00 о'сІосіК.................... 
ТОО ТО СОСЕ ete aie ssa tc нае 


Rector’s Bible Class 
Children’s Party-Service 
Confirmation-Lecture-Service 
Holy Communion 


SUNDAYS 


ОО ОТО о Sioa ove sien изе oi mad 
Токак а e се 
пп) КОС ОСЫ об 
BORO COGIC +.» + шше дЕн. ve Pelee sales 
ООЛО ОСЕК ае иенен 


Holy Communion 

Sunday School 

Morning Prayer and Sermon 

Bible Class and Primary Department 
Evening Prayer and Address 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Hymn—6ls... 


O JESUS, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 

Be Thou forever near me, 
My Master and my Friend! 

T shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 

Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my guide. 


2 Oh, let me feel Thee near me! 
The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear; 

My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within; 

But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 


B c ies Be Bes мылы алем E Elliott 


3 Oh, let me hear Thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will! 

Oh, speak to reassure me, 
To hasten or control! 

Oh, speak, and make me listen, 
Thou guardian of my soul! 


4 О Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
Oh, give me grace to follow 
My Master and my Friend! Amen. 


psalm—67 0o CL ng etme me ME ALS Gregorian 
OD be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
G countenance, and be merciful unto us; 
2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 
3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 
4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 
Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 
à "Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 
7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


їп Place of Magnificat—Chorus from “Stabat Mater" . . . Dvorak 


BY Thy glorious Death and Passion, 


Saving me in wondrous fashion, 
Saviour, turn my heart to Thee. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Contralto) from "Stabat Маеег”.............. Dvorak 


ДЕ my heart, inflamed and burning, 
Saviour, now to Thee is turning; 
Shield me in the Judgment Day. 


By Thy cross may I be guarded. 


Meritless—yet be rewarded 
Through Thy grace, O Living Way. 


(20 77 2SSTQORTCQQIERILISTUILLILLLL By THE RECTOR 


Anthem—‘‘Blessed Jesu” from "Stabat Mater’. ......-... Dvorak 
LESSED Jesu, fount of mercy, 


We, Thy faithful, in Thy passion, 
All Thy sorrows share with Thee. 


ШШЕ Ое—“Апдате”................. 


Congregational Мютп—104...............-5... 
D the moments, rich in blessing, 4 Here I find my hope of heaven, 


Which before the cross I spend; While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Life and Dem and peace possessing Loving mich, and mnch Ey. { 
Through the sinner’s dying Friend. Let my heart o’erflow with praise. Third Sunda in Lent 
2 Here I kneel in wonder, viewing 5 Lord, in loving contemplation ? 
Mercy poured in streams of blood; Fix my heart and eyes on Thee, 
Precious drops, for pardon suing, Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
Make and plead my peace with God. And Thine unveiled glories see. 
3 Truly blessed is the station 6 For Thy sorrows I adore Thee, 
Low before His cross to lie, For the griefs that wrought pur peace 
While I see Divine compassion Gracious Saviour, I implore ее, 
Pleading in His dying eye. In my heart Thy love increase. Атей March 4, 1923 


Prayers and Benediction 


Annual Confirmation Service in this parish March 18th, 4 P. M. 


Class Meeting and Lectures in the Parish House each Thursday evening 


8 P.M. 

Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Наги Gea Anta ы ууата тае: Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Де НАИ ка Эгерле fcfe Bertrand A. Austin 
МОСВ ЕРИ Е ees John К. Witzemann 

SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 
Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr Baritone, Harry C. Saylor Church of St Duke and The Epiphany 

* 
USHERS THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
В Ре 5 PHILADELPHIA, РА. 

Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross REE DAVID M. STERIE. R 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith Йй л Ben, Kee 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 


Services for Lent “Lesson 


WEEK DAYS 
Monday, 5.00 О'сЇосіС...........-........ Rector's Bible Class їп Place of (Magnificat—Hymn 363.............. Maker 
Wednesday, 4.00 o'clock........... eee Children’s Party-Service LAMB of God, still keep me 2 "Tis only in Thee hiding 
Thursday, 8.00 о’сІосК..................:. Confirmation-Lecture-Service Near to Thy wounded side! I feel my life secure; 
i ИШЕ ЕГ ORT ROOTED Holy Communion "Tis only there in safety Only in Thee abiding, 
Friday, ОООО аа єз» And peace І can abide. The conflict can endure; 
What foes and snares surround me! Thine arm the victory gaineth 

SUNDAYS What doubts and fears within! ' O'er every hateful foe; 
БОО О CLO s ac ce кекек.» кэе non Holy Communion The grace that sought and found me Thy love my heart sustaineth 
е ЕОС н шне кааныр» ече Sunday School Alone can keep me clean. In all its care and woe . 
preo НОЕ Morning Prayer and Sermon Pe о dalisay eyes behold Thee 
СОТО СОС eee ete els каска + emere ce Bible Class and Primary Department With rapture, face to face; 
ПОО О СОСЕ «sra x vs He eio g aeaa [eie eile aon s Evening Prayer and Address One-half hath not been told me 


Of all Thy power and grace: 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wonders of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all Thy saints above. Amen. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Creed and Prayers 


&olo—Tenor o o0 6 OO о ж у. Ve ES а MM Handel 
(From "The Messiah") 


= MES уха» хил ж i Bee E Dykes 
Processtonal Mpmn—439...... › THY rebuke hath broken His heart, 
heart t ise my God, 3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, He is full of heaviness. | 
ares fon ah Hea ! Believing, true, and clean; He looked for some to have pity on Him; | 
A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood Which neither life nor death can part But there was no man, neither found He any to comfort Him. 
So freely shed for me; From Him that dwells within. Behold and see if there be any sorrow like unto His sorrow. 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, And full of love divine, 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
Where Jesus reigns alone; A copy, Lord, of Thine! 


Address 


Bntbem—Contralto Solo and Chorus. .............. Handel 
(From "The Messiah") 


HE was despised and rejected of men, a man of sorrows and acquainted 
with grief. 

Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows! 

He was wounded for our transgressions; 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best Name of Love. Amen. 


їп Place of Psaltet—Anthem. ..... sss. ans Өзен c Hande He was bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement of our peace was upon 
(From "The Messiah") Him. 
BEHOLD the Lamb of God, that taketh away the sin j 
EE е—“Апа”.............. ......... Handel 


of the world. 


Congregational Mymn—359 
[> 


the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
АП the light of sacred story 

Gathers round its Head sublime. 


3 When the sun of bliss is bea min 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaj 
Adds new lustre to the day. 


2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and plea 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there that knows no mea, 
Joys that through all time abide 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
АП the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. Amen, 


Prayers and Benediction 


Annual Confirmation Service in this parish March 18th, 4 Р.М. 


Class Meeting and Lectures in the Parish House each Thursday ever 


8 P.M. i, 
Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doe. 
П ОА ор Е da y S Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
“CANIS: осоо гиз atas Bertrand A. Austin 
Vibe Dose dn NE EE NR John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


USHERS | 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Fourth Sunday ín Lent 


March 11, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Services for Lent 


WEEK DAYS 

. .Rector's Bible Class 

. Children's Party-Service 

. . Confirmation-Lecture-Service 
...Holy Communion 


Monday, 


Thursday, 
Friday, 


БОО О CLOCK te. dali язу. «е. 
Wednesday, 4.00 o'clock, ....,....... eves 
S00 OOK cis ccs ica Means oe 
TOO) O'CLOCK vines ero eee tons 


SUNDAYS 


ао О СОСКА A kak ok 
ТО ООО ОЛ CLOCK: n. ees ute тал De бакка чан 
MITE OOM CLOCK т, e emo имир у Ый арын ся 
ОЗО OCOC E i аис» ата эке Л о Д. 
MOOOC CRE «ret ое бй» А Gare a 


..Holy Communion 

..Sunday School 

.. Morning Prayer and Sermon 

..Bible Class and Primary Department 
..Evening Prayer and Address 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Tustrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Iprocessíonal Hymn—82. . . . 


M EARS of earth, and laden with 
my sin, 

I look at heaven and long to enter in: 

But there no evil thing may find a home: 

And yet I hear a voice that bids me 
“Come.” 


2 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear; 

His are the hands stretched out to draw 
me near, 

And His the blood that can for all atone, 

And set me faultless there before the 
throne. 


iter PE Арын Cee ДЕ. Langran 


з "Twas He Who found me on the 
deathly wild, 

And made me heir of heaven, the 
Father’s child. 

And mee day, whereby my soul may 
ive, 

Gives me His grace of pardon, and will 
give. 


4 O great Absolver, grant my soul may 
wear 

The lowliestgarb of penitenceand prayer, 

That in the Father’s courts my glorious 
dress 

May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 


5 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord; 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward б 

Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown; 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. Amen. 


Lesson 


‘Bntbem—“‘O Day of Penitence” 


Place of Magniffcat—Hymn 340........ 


N the hour of trial, 3 Should Thy mercy send me 

I Jesu, plead for me; Sorrow, toil and woe, 

- Lest by base denial Or should pain attend me 
I depart from Thee; On my path below; 

When Thou see'st me waver, Grant that I may never 
With a look recall, Fail Thy hand to see; 

Nor for fear or favor Grant that I may ever 
Suffer me to fall. Cast my care on Thee. 


2 With forbidden pleasures 
“Would this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm; 
Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


Creed and Prayers 
Memmeesoprano— LambofGod”................... Bizet 


4 When my last hour cometh, 
Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 
To the dust again; 
On Thy truth relying, 
Through that mortal strife, 
Jesu, take me, dying, 
To eternal life. Amen. 


[LAMB of God, Thou that takest away the world’s guilt, O have compas- 
sion upon us. May Thy peace be with us. 


Hodress 
Gounod 


| О DAY of penitence! O day of mourning! Remember how the Incar- 
, nate Son of God, nailed to His cross, hung between earth and heaven, 
was put to death by His own people's hands! To save us all from Satan's 
iron bondage, He bore with patience all these cruel wrongs! Oh, come, 
oh, come, let us with hearts and voices utter our grief, and weep beside His 
tomb. Come, let us kneel in sorrow and contrition before the cross, 
which His pure blood doth lave; come, rich and poor, offer Him all your 
hearts, who gave Himself the world to save. 

Just as the sea by stormy winds is driven, whose angry waves do 
hoarsely rage and roar, the people, with madness, to the slaughter dre 
crowding, and shouting, “To death! to death! Crucify Him!" - 

Striving to save Him, Pilate has vainly labored. His cruel foes thirst 
for their Victim's blood. Behold, they crown with thorns His sacred head, 
beat Him with scourges! And then smite Him on His cheek! 

.. Slowly, ah, slowly, drag on the fatal hours; now having drained His 
bitter cup of pain, the Lamb of God completes His sacrifice, into His 
Father's hands commends His spirit, cries with a loud voice, “It is finished!” 
and expires, 

Then, as He died, darkness obscured the land. In dim eclipse, the 
earth with horror shook. The temple trembled, the veil was rent in twain! 


Mnterlude—Abendlied....... . 


e "we за eee з жа ue M s 


Schumann 


Congregational Mypmn—7s __. 


LORD! Who throughout these forty 
days 
For us didst fast and pray, 
Teach us with Thee to mourn our sins, 
And close by Thee to stay. 


2 As Thou with Satan didst contend, 
And didst the victory win, 

Oh give us strength in Thee to fight, 
In Thee to conquer sin. 


3 As Thou didst hunger bear and 
So teach us, gracious Lord, 

To die to self, and chiefly live 
By Thy most holy Word. 


4 And through these days of penite 
And through Thy Passion-tide, 

Yea, evermore, in life and death, 
Jesu! with us abide. 


5 Abide with us, that so, this life 
Of suffering overpast, 

An Easter of unending joy 
We may attain at last! Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludium—Chorale....... 


When life begins to fail me, 

I fear not, having Thee: 

When pains of death assail me, 

My comfort Thou wilt be. 

Whene’er from woes that grieve me 


I seek to find relief, 


Alone Thou wilt not leave me, 
For Thou hast tasted grief, 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
Нап... p on 
узи ва е EU SURE 


Н. Alexander Matthews, Миз. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand А. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Sunday Mext Before Easter 


(PALM SUNDAY) 


March 25, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Antipbon 


(Congregation remain standing) 


OBO MOW 8 ROBE? oue ice o Rm rmi 
L9 how a Rose e'er blooming, 
From tender stem hath sprung! 
Of Jesse's lineage coming, 
As men of old hath sung. 
It came, a flow'ret bright, 


Amid the cold winter, 
When half spent was the night. 


Isaiah 'twas foretold it, 
The Rose I have in mind, 
With Mary we behold it, 
The Virgin Mother kind. 
'To show God's love aright, 
She bore to men a Saviour 
When half spent was the night. 


First Lesson 


Beside Thy Cradle Were 1 Stand 


BESIDE Thy cradle here I stand, 

O Thou that ever livest, 

And bring Thee with a willing hand 
The very gifts Thou givest. 

Accept me; 'tis my mind and heart, 

My soul, my strength, my every part, 
That Thou from me requirest. 


Second Lesson 


Easter Carol Sef 


"ntatíon of Cbrist іп the Temple” ...... Joh. Eccard 
p^ (1611) 
W HEN to the Temple Mary went, 
And brought the Holy Child, 
Him did the aged Simeon see, 
As it had been revealed. 
A He took up Jesus in his arms, 
And blessing God, he said: 
*In peace I now depart, 
My Saviour having seen, 
The Hope of Israel, the Light of men.” 
Help now Thy servants, gracious Lord, 
That we may ever be 
As once the faithful Simeon was, 
Rejoicing but in Thee. 
And when we must from earth departure take, 
May gently fall asleep, and with Thee wake. 
‚еб ano Prayers 
piace of ®о[0—“Вепейсиз”................ Gounod 
)LESSED is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 
J the highest, 
9 ......._ bee Bowes scs ms BY THE RECTOR 


m—‘‘A Ballad of Trees and the Master" . H. Alexander Matthews 


|} го the woods my Master went, clean forspent, 
Into the woods my Master came, forspent with love and shame, 
— But the olives they were not blind to Him, 
The little gray leaves were kind to Him, 
'The thorn tree had a mind to Him, 
When into the woods He came. 


Out of the woods my Master went, and He was well content ; 

Out of the woods my Master came, content with death and shame. 
When death and shame would woo Him last, 

From under the trees they drew Him last, 

’Twas оп a tree they slew Him last, 

When out of the woods He came. 


CE E NE M MEE NNUS I 0, вае „# е жр © 


nterlude—‘‘Lamento”’ . . 


ay Afternoon 


cono Sunday After Easter 


April 15, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Xpípbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Т DES Л odis ue Foster 
EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS Satin A-....--.-:--- 


doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
Saviour. . Eee 
: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
н Eu all generations shall call me blessed. 
is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His Name. 
Ep is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. _ 
Ка strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


à гр their hearts, 
Processional .c c 4 Е е from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
ING, ye faithful, sing with gladness! 3 So He tasted death for all men, meek. К uh o things: and the rich He hath sent 
5 Wale your noblest с: strain! He of all mankind the Head, filled the hungry with good Е | 
With the praises of your Saviour Sinless One among the sinful, away. . ercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He promised 
Let His house resound again! Prince of life among the dead е ombering P 3 à rete ie and his seed, forever. 
Him let all your music honor, So He wrought the full redemption, our fore | E and to the Son; and to the Holy Ghost; 
And your songs exalt His reign! And the captor captive led. to the Father, 


was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


2 Sing how He came forth from heaven, 4 Now on high, yet ever with us, _ end. Amen. 


Bowed Himself to Bethlehem's cave, From His Father's throne the Soi 
Stooped to wear the servant's vesture, Rules and guides the world He ransom 
Bore the pain, the cross, the grave, Till the appointed work be done, 
Passed within the gates of darkness, Till He see, renewed and perfect, h rapers 
Thence His banished ones to save! All things gathered into one. and P 


Psalm—48..... ............. 


@ REAT is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 
even upon His holy hill. 

2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 
palaces as a sure refuge. 

3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 

4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 
cast down, 

5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, | 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same forever. 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

9 O God, according to Thy Name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

то Let the Mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. 

II Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

I2 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that - 


enor) — "My Hope Is In the Everlasting” ........ Stainer 


i 1 ; and joy is come 
{ is i Everlasting, that He will save you; and 
E E ihe Holy One, because of the maa hica skoll шп 
i m the Everlasting, our Saviour. sent you oi 
B eoe But God will give you to Me again with joy and 
1ess forever. 


. By THE RECTOR 


bem—‘‘From Thy Love asa Father’... .. seoa es «a Gounod 


ROM Thy love as a Father, 
F O Lord, teach us to gather 


That Life will conquer Death. 

come after. А They who seek things eternal 

I3 For this God is our God for ever and‘ ever: He shall be our guide unto Shall rise to light supernal 
death. 


i f lowly faith. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; On wings o y 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


Lesson ШЦйе—'““Разога!е”.............. Кы еа тб Hansen 


Congregational Hymn—32.. . 

SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name 
we raise 

With one accord our parting hymn of 
praise; 

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 
cease, 

Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word 
of peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this 
approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into 


light ; 
From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 
dren free, 
For dark and light are both alike to 
hee. 
[Prayers 
Postludium—Hymn 23...... 


O UR day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall; 

But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


лкк Mes Se NOUS E I Нор 

3 Grant us Thy peace upon our Һот 
ward way; 

With Thee began, with Thee shall е 
.the day; 


Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hea 
from shame, 

That in this house have called upon 
Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout o 
earthly life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay 
strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid ој 
conflict cease, 

Call us, О Lord, to. Thine eternal pea 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 

TAT DUS tare ee ert eR Ene EES Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

GaN ist e eee хе керы ж ane Bertrand A. Austin 

КЛОН Буең: vee o reor John K. Witzemann / 
SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Fourth Sunday Дег Easter 


April 29, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 

4 THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
y Saviour. у : 7 
* d: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
E E ied all generations shall call me blessed. 
that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His Name. 
ercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. З 
o strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
е i inati f their hearts, 
т Eon the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
meek. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
Be bering Hi i I 1: as He promised 
pre , " His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel : 
TS аа...) Ma Б Seem ed ed forever Я 
R EJOICE, ye pure in heart! 4 Your clear hosannas raise, be to the Father, and to the Son; and to | e d M 
(uo p bpm p And alleluias loud! t was in the beginning, is now, and ever sha : 


Your glorious banner wave on high, 


| ; Whilst answering echoes upward floz 
| The cross of Christ your King! 


"end. Amen. 
Like wreaths of incense cloud, 


2 Bright youth, and snow-crowned age, 5 Yes, on through life's long path! 
trong men and maidens meek: Still chanting as ye go; | 
| Raise high your free, exulting song! From youth to age, by night and | 
| God's wondrous praises speak! In gladness and in woe. 
3 With all the angel choirs, 6 Still lift 
With all the saints of earth, 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth! 


ano Prayers 


ice of Solo—''Pater Noster”... l.. ecem see Tschaikowsky 


JR Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kinara 
© come Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. Give us is 
о daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those 
) trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation: But deliver us 
m evil Amen. 


your standard high! 

Still march in firm array! 

As warriors through the darkness | 
Till dawns the golden day! Amer 


Psalm—121 


] WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth, 
| 3 He will not suffer thy foot to‘be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
| not sleep. 
| 4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
| 5 en Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
and; 
6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
| keep thy soul. 
| 8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


| m—‘‘Bless the Lord, О My Ѕоц”............. Ivanof 


LESS the Lord, О my soul. 
| Blessed art Thou, О E 
ss the Lord, O my soul. Е 
d forget not all His benefits: , 

a EM i ipe eng and all that is within me, bless His holy ше. 
is full of compassion and mercy, шеле and great in goodness. 

i hide, nor keep His wrath forever. . 
ae xau aud all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 
sed art Thou, O Lord. 


t ‹ И ЖЫШ Жо ОККО Р ГРАНУ 1 db 
Lesson BEEN PolkSong oll een e n m we Sandby 


Congregational THpmn—261. . 
JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 


Does his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest sq 
And infant voices shall proclaim ~ 
Their early blessings on His name, 


4 Blessings abound where'er He reig 
The prisoner leaps to burst his cha 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest, 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludtum—Hymn 9 


HOLY Father, cheer our way 
With Thy love’s perpetual ray: 
Grant us every closing day 
Light at evening-time. 


Holy, blessed Trinity, 

Darkness is not dark to Thee; 

Those Thou keepest always see 
Light at evening-time. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


ИТЛЕ cay CROP RICE tuse serment Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

ACE OR ODUET аааз Bertrand A. Austin 

Nuts) erga DORT EDO ERSTER D John K. Witzemann Й 
SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


НЬ Sunday After Easter 


May 6, 1923 


Church of St. Duke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Tnstrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Drocessional Mypmn—401......... 


О HEAVENLY Jerusalem, 
Of everlasting halls, 
Thrice blessed are the people 
Thou storest in thy walls. 


Their Sweet peace to molest; 
They sing their God forever, 
Nor day nor night they rest. 


2 Thou art the golden mansion 
Where saints forever sing, 
'The seat of God's own chosen, 

The palace of the King. 


Our longings thither tend; 


For joys that cannot end. 


3 There God forever sitteth, 
Himself of all the crown; 

The Lamb, the Light that shineth, 
And never goeth down. 


His Church above, below ; 
To Father, and to Spirit 


Psalm—122 ЗРК f 


I WAS glad when they said unto me: We will go into the house of (ће 


Lord. 
2 Our feet shall stand in thy gates: O Jerusalem. 
3 Jerusalem is built as a city: that is at unity in itself, 


4 For thither the tribes go up, even the tribes of the Lord: to testify unto 


Israel, to give thanks unto the name of the Lord, 


5 For there is the seat of judgment: even the seat of the house of David. 
6 O pray for the peace of Jerusalem: they shall prosper that love thee. 


7 Peace be within thy walls: and plenteousness within thy palaces. 


8 For my brethren and companions' sakes: I will wish thee prosperity. 
9 Yea, because of the house of the Lord our God: І will seek to do thee 


good. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


4 Naught to this seat approacheth 


5 Sure hope doth thither lead us; 


May short-lived toil ne’er daunt us 
6 To Christ, the Sun that lightens 


All things created bow. Amen. 


see ee ee n n as. Н. Alexander Matthews 


RD now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
RD, 

| d. . 

[К еу have seen: Thy salvation, | 

"Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; х 
be а light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
К Israel. кы 

Р the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; . 
E in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 
| gno Prayers 


prano)— ‘Соте, Ye Blessed". . . . . . . . » John Prindle Scott 


rT i is ri : Come, ye 
JEN shall the King say unto them upon His right hand А 
blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the 
tion of the world. I was an hungered, and ye gave Me meat; I Pe 
and ye gave me drink; I was a stranger, and ye took me in; naked, 
clothed Me; I was sick, and ye visited Me; I was in prison, and ye 
ie unto Me. 


em—“How Lovely Is Thy Dwelling-Place”........ . Brahms 
| i i 11 

J OW lovely is Thy dwelling-place, О Lord of hosts! For my soul, 

| (о, yea, fainteth for the courts of the Lord; my soul and body 

h out, yea, for the living God. Blest are they that dwell within Thy 
use: they praise Thy name evermore. 


ENUDE— Priere” nagn tt es ... Widor 


.. By THE RECTOR - 


Congregational ШНюштп—4901.............. — “ШИ 


HE Church's one foundation 3 Though with a scornful wonder 


Is Jesus Christ her Lord; Men see her sore opprest; 
She is His new creation By schisms rent asunder, 
By water and the Word: By heresies distrest ; 
From heaven He came and sought her Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
То be His holy Bride; Their cry goes up, "How long?" 
With His own blood He bought her, And soon the night of weeping 
And for her life He died. Shall be the morn of song. 
2 Elect from every nation, 4 'Mid toil and tribulation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth, And tumult of her war, 
Her charter of salvation, She waits the consummation 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth ; Of peace for evermore; 
One holy Name she blesses, ТШ with the vision glorious 
Partakes one holy food, Her longing eyes are blest, 
And to one hope she presses, And the great Church victorious 
With every grace endued. Shall be the Church at rest. Amen, 
Prayers F 
Postliudtum—Hymn 535. scs s es e a eh ee aa Ba 
N OW the day is over, 2 Jesus, give the weary 
Night is drawing nigh; Calm and sweet repose; 
Shadows of the evening With Thy tenderest blessing 
Steal across the sky; May our eyelids close. Amen, 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
I-Iarpistos tere oye ave ашсан eR sias us Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
СИНЕ ЕСЕР Bertrand А. Austin 
Itoliniste ieee oe esee merececenn John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas 
'Tenor, Clarence А. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 
USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 


Sunday after Ascension Day 


May 13, 1923 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
\ THIRTEENTH. STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS C Dimittts—in SHAG ccc ais а dues др зг eyed tere ке Stanford 


О D, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
Ol 
at 4 o'clock 


word. . 

- mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

hich Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

5 be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 


Tinstrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


огу be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
s it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


Processional Tipmn—128 end. Amen, 


HAL the day that sees Him rise 3 Lo! the heaven its Lord receive 
То His throne above the skies ; Yet He loves the earth He leaves: 
Christ, the пома е given, trae returning ki His throne, 
Enters now the highest heaven. Still He calls mankind His own. N 
Alleluia ! Allelu D and Prayers 


2 There for Him high triumph waits; 4 See! He lifts His hands above; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates; See! He shows the prints of love; 


He hath conquered death and sin; Hark! His gracious lips bestow | 
Take the King of glory in. Blessings оп His Church below. EE Peace I Leave With You”......--- io Viola; ЖИДЫ 
Alleluia ! Alleluia! Am CM 


CE I leave with you, My peace I give unto you: not as the world 
giveth, give I unto you. Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it 
fraid. Because I have said these things unto you, sorrow hath filled 
heart. But be of good cheer; I have overcome the world. 


Psalm—24 


| ЧЕ earth is the Lord's, and all that therein is: the compass of the world, 
and they that dwell therein. 

2 For He hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods, 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in His 
holy place? 

4 Even he that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift 
up his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from 
the God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that seek him: even of them that seek | 
thy face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors, 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord, strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who P (s King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King 
of glory. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


«s+ Gregor 


220 узса orci tg ee ee ee By THE RECTOR 


m—‘Unfold Ye Portals Everlasting’........... . Gounod 


| NFOLD, ye portals everlasting, with welcome to receive Him ascending 

2 on high. Behold the King of glory! He mounts up through the 
ky, back to the heavenly mansions hasting, for lo, the King comes nigh. 
jut who is He, the King of glory? He Who death overcame, the Lord 
attle mighty. Of hosts He is the Lord; of angels and of powers. The 
ing of glory is the King of the saints. 


Wesson Boóe—' Andante"... ........ e e een “ж ay ae GI 


Congregational 1Ярти— 374 . . 


(CROWN Him with many crowns, . 
The Lamb upon His throne; 
Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own: 
Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him Who died for thee, 
And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 


2 Crown Him, the Son of God 
Before the worlds began; 
And ye who tread where He hath trod, 
Crown Him the Son of man; 
Who every grief hath known 
That wrings the human breast, 
And takes and bears them for His own, 
That all in Him may rest. 


Postludium ............ 


3 Crown Him the Lord of Life, 
Who triumphed o’er the grave, 
And rose victorious in the strife 
For those He came to save; 

His glories now we sing 
Who died and rose on high, 
Who died eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may die, 


4 Crown Him of lords the Lord, 
Who over all doth reign, 

Who once on earth, the Incarnate 
For ransomed sinners slain, 

Now lives in realms of light, 
Where saints with angels sing 

Their songs before Him day and 
Their God, Redeemer, King. 


MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour’s brow; 

His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o’erflow. 


To heaven, the place of His abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 

Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
unn: cx cT UN Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
ХОН hen pt кажы TET Bertrand A. Austin 
Violinist ...... CB ML teaser John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


USHERS 


' Miss Edna Christie 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


UWAbitsunday 


May 20, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, РА. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Tustrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 
Processtonal Mymn—386 
H OLY Father, great Creator, 
Source of mercy, love and peace, 
Look upon the Mediator. 
Clothe us with His righteousness; 


Heavenly Father, 
Through the Saviour hear and bless. 


2 Holy Jesus, Lord of glory, 

Whom angelic hosts proclaim, 
While we hear Thy wondrous story, 
Meet and worship in Thy Name, 

Dear Redeemer, 
In our hearts Thy peace proclaim. 


Psalm—48 


(55 


3 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier, 
Come with unction from above, 


Source of comfort, 
Cheer us with the Saviour's love. 


4 God the Lord, through every n 


In the song of Thy salvation 
Every tongue and race combine! 
Great Jehovah, 


miei бе Me ESL Щщ ео Wi э э ж (e э @ (9, (e) ow. WD ^ = а fe 


even upon His holy hill. 


2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 


palaces as a sure refuge. 
3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 
4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 
cast down. 
5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail, 
6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 


7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 


in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same forever. 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

9 O God, according to Thy Name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 
Тһу right hand is full of righteousness. 

то Let the Mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. 

11 Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 
come after. 

13 For ied is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto 
death. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without | 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Raise our hearts to raptures highei 
Fill them with the Saviour's love! 


.Let Thy wondrous mercies shine! 


Form our hearts and make them Thi 


EAT is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 


nifícat—inF ...... Tertius Noble 

A Y soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 

1 my Saviour. 

He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His Name. 

His mercy. is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 

hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

e hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 

- and meek. 

: hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. А 

= remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He promised 

— о our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

y be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


н зае аа ere аа CE QVEM pet ASTE 


! D and Prayers 


ШОШО Crladsome Light" ................. 


X GLADSOME Light of the Father immortal, and of the celestial, 
sacred and blessed Jesus, our Saviour! Now to the sunset again 
u hast brought us, and seeing the evening twilight, we bless Thee, 
Thee, adore Thee. Father Omnipotent! Son, the Life-giver! 
, the Comforter! Worthy at all times of worship and wonder! 


By THE RECTOR 


“Оһ! For a Closer Walk with God” Foster 


or a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame! 
t to shine upon the road 
eads me to the Lamb! 


3 Return, O holy Dove! return, 
Sweet messenger of rest! 

I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 


peaceful hours I once enjoyed! 
sweet their memory still! 

гу have left an aching void, 

he world can never fill. 


4 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


5 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame, 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. Amen. 


erlude—‘‘Chant Sans Paroles" . . . 


een S Tschaikowsky 


Congregational Hymn—377. . 


(SOME Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 


2 See how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys: 

Our souls, how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys. 


Postludtum—Hymn 375 


UR blest Redeemer, ere He breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed 
With us to dwell. 


3 In vain we tune our lifeless songs 
In vain we strive to rise: q 
Hosannas languish on our tongues 
And our devotion dies. у 


4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers: 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's lo 
And that shall kindle ours. 


2 He came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing guest, 
While He can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. | f 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
PMc DDL bake Gener erm oe ee meia e Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
еШ оен S ORT EI Bertrand A. Austin 
МЕСО Ее John К. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Trinity Sunday 


May 27, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


Processional Mymn—266...... Lx c WE. 9 ND Colo, 


NE watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia ! 


2 О higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
.Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


Psalm—93............. 


THE Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel: the Lord hath put 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, | 


Alleluia, Alleluia ! 


Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
_ All saints triumphant, raise the so 


4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 


Alleluia, Alleluia ! 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 


on His apparel, and girded Himself with strength. 


2 He hath made the round world so sure: that it cannot be moved. 
3 Ever since the world began, hath Thy seat been prepared: Thou art from 


everlasting. 


4 The floods are risen, O Lord, the floods have lift up their voice: the 


floods lift up their waves. 


5 The waves of the sea are mighty, and rage horribly: but yet the Lord, 


who dwelleth on high, is mightier. 


6 Thy testimonies, O Lord, are very sure: holiness becometh Thine house: 


for ever. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


Alleluia ! 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen, 


Lesson 


—"'Glory to the Trinity" . 


oe—''"The Angelus" 


word. 

mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

ich Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

E Beat to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

lory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen, 


the God-man, to vanquish death by dying. 

ou alone, O Christ, art glorified in the Trinity, with Father and Holy 
Spirit; O save us. 

, have mercy upon us. 

hee, O Lord, we cry. Amen. 


. By THE RECTOR 


... Rachmaninoff 


` LORY to the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, both now and ever 
and to ages of ages. Amen. i 
begotten Son, Word of the Father, Who art immortal, Thou didst 
vouchsafe for our salvation to become incarnate of the holy mother 
of God, the blessed and ever Virgin Mary. 


. .. Saint Saens 


Congregational Mymn—383 . . 


HOY: Holy, Holy, Lord God Al- 
mighty ! 
Early in the morning our song shall 
rise to Thee: 
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinity. 


2 Holy, Holy, Holy! АП the saints 
adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns 
around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down 

before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore 
shalt be. 


Prayers 


Postludium—"‘Sevenfold Amen" 


3 Holy, Holy, Holy! though the dari 
ness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man 
glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is none besig 
Thee, { 
Perfect in power, and love, and рогі 


4 Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God | 
mighty ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy nam 
in earth, and sky, and sea: 

Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and might 
God in Three Persons, blesséd Trinit 


Organist and Choirmaster. ..... 
item ононе я 
еЗ оао кө a: еле 
ОЕ отан ее кая ае 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Nineteenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 7, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


A Y soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
! Saviour. д 1 

a He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

т behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

т He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

ad His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. _ 

e hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 


at 4 o'clock 


{nstrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


E i ination of their hearts. 
Processtonal їЧїїп—482................. si ОРТ the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
N loud, exalted strains, 3 Now let Thine ear attend and meek. 1 ^ à 
The King A glory praise; Our supplicating cries; fe hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
O'er heaven and earth He reigns, Now let our praise ascend, l empty away. . А s 
Through everlasting days; Accepted, to the skies; ) remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
But Sion, with His presence blest, Now let Thy Gospel’s joyful sound to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. , 
Is His delight, His chosen rest. Spread its celestial influence round. “Jory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; А 
* it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
2 O King of glory, come, 4 Here may the listening throng end. Amen. 
And with Thy favor crown Imbibe Thy truth and love; Г 
This temple as Thy home, Here Christians join the song D ano Drapers 
S pope is Thy own; Of seraphim above; E "m 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show Till all who humbly seek Thy face | Ext hildren e$ os dotate 2s Sullivan 
How. God can dwell with men below. Rejoice in Thy abounding grace. Am C (Tenor) Come, Ye Chi Е ; : 
` NIO chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous; 
Psalm—48 G М ^ nevertheless, afterwards it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of right- 
BUM dO. esee reet cmn rena пѕпеѕѕ; for whom the Lord loveth, He chasteneth, and scourgeth every 


G REAT is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 
even upon His holy hill. 
2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 
palaces as a sure refuge. 

3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. т ш ш 2ч» =+а»в= ++ «Жэ Sel Ae By THE RECTOR 

4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly | [ 
cast down. : 

5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. 4 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, О God: in the midst of Thy temple. 
9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 

Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

10 Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 

of Thy judgments. 

II Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 


a whom He receiveth. А 
me, ye children, and hearken unto me, I will teach you the fear of the 
d. Lo! the poor crieth, and the Lord heareth him, yea, and saveth him 


of all his trouble. 


«bem—''Fals Now the Еуеп”............... ... Franz 


FALLS now the even, sea and heaven rest, 

From every belfry sounds the vesper bell, 
Lingering it echoes, "Cease from daily toil, 
And lift thy heart above!" its praises swell. 
Yea, e'en the hosts of heaven are bending now 
With palmy staves before the Father's throne, 
And through the rosy clouds one seems to hear 
Angelic anthems' solemn strains and heavenly clear. 
O holy worship which fills each heart 
With thankful joy, yet strangely, gently awes! 


come after. O holy, sacred yearning, which upwards 
I3 For this God is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto Swiftly on the wings of prayer to heaven soars! 
death. In gentle tears dissolves each bitter grief, 


And into joyful anthem softly pours. А 
Kneel we adoring, while the bells are pealing, - 
And smile the earth and sky, their concord sealing. 


0 CORN Sigg) sn, a ааа ee eee Sandby 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it qued the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Congregational Hpmn—32... 


S AVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name 
we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of 
praise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 


cease, 

'Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of 
peace. 

2 Grant us Thy peace through this 
approaching night, 

'Turn Thou for us its darkness into light. 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 
dren free, 

For dark and light are both alike to 
Thee. 


Prayers 


Postludium............. 


LORD, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


3 Grant us Thy peace upon our hor 
ward way; 1 

With Thee began, with Thee shall e 
the day; | 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hea 
from shame, E 

That in this house have called upon T 
Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout ¢ 
earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay 
strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid 
conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal К. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
lütwuet n dT NC DON Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

ЕП ооо Aa a ка: Bertrand A. Austin 

Холат ВЕЕ sania od John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


" Cwentietb Sunday After Trinity 


October 14, 1923 


Church of St. Luke апо The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Runc Dimittis in A 


Е, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 

word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To E a Ment to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael, - 

_ Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


acr d duele cu ee EAM Foster 
EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Hymn—266.................... CH reed and Prayers 


YE watchers and ye holy ones, . 3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 

Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, Үе үт, a prophets blest, 

Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! Alleluia, eluia ! 4 3 А T > * . 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, Olo (Baritone) Fear Not, Little Flock”. . . . J. Sebastian Matthews 
Virtues, archangels, angels' choirs, АП saints triumphant, raise the song, 


E | EAR not, little flock, for it is your Father's good pleasure to give you 


Alleluia ! Allelu the kingdom. 


2 O higher than the cherubim, 4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, _ : В 
Моге с than {һе seraphim, Supernal anthems echoing, p alt {тейи sheep, Te mm outstretched arms 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! Alleluia, Alleluia! S E а th Licht f Life: T n d youth ; 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, To God the Father, God the Son, 3 T 2 The WE Qu Ede = ў" all make you free: 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. | And God the Spirit, Three in One, _ Ent лие уду; am The Truth. 
Alleluia ! Alleluia! Ame Tread on to Calvary 
"ped pain and strife; 
| ake ye the Living Bread: 
OC co. P-——Ó——— MP Gregori, I am The Life. 


[ WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. А 
4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
hand; 
6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 1 Е Ae 
keep thy soul. j S torrents in summer, So hearts that are fainting 
8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time __ Half dried in their channels, Grow full to o'erflowing, 
forth for evermore, Suddenly rise, though the And they that behold it 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; Bor is still cloudless, — Marvel, and know not . 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without or rain has been falling That God at their fountains 
end. Amen. Far off at their fountains; Far off has been raining! 


ddress 


ntbem—‘‘As Torrents in Summer”... a... emt wens ЖҮ ЛЕ а. ИШКИ 


Lesson See. Wanita NOCERE ET QR TETTE га ыз Schumann 


Congregational Tlpmn—445. .. ... o n n n nn Cro 


O GOD, our help in ages past, 4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Our hope for years to come, Are like an evening gone; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch that ends the nigh 
And our eternal home: Before the rising sun. л 
2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, ' 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Bears all its sons away; : 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
And our defense is sure. Dies at the opening day. 
3 Before the hills in order stood, 6 О God, our help in ages past, 
Or earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come, 
From everlasting Thou art God, Be Thou our guide while life shall lasi 
То endless years the same. And our eternal home. Amen. | 
| 
| Prayers 
| Postludium—Hymn 17....................... Tron 
THE sun is sinking fast, One sacred Trinity, 
The daylight dies; One Lord divine, { 
Let love awake, and pay May I be ever His, 
Her evening sacrifice. And He forever mine. 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
[ETAT PIS EM eile arse E etes Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
КЕШЕ ышт л ъз ы аеру» Bertrand A. Austin 
ОИЕ ERIT жш ан ъз. John К. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 
USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 


Twenty-first Sunday after Trinity 


October 21, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 2 


Processional 1Ирти—529 . . . 


BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
Journeying o’er the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 

At Thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See Thy children meet: 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

‘In the narrow way. 

Brightly gleams, etc. 


Р А minor. ui o lr RI на ES Noble 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 

| my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

‘He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. Я 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

BAS it pem the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


3 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe: 
Bid Thine angels shield us 1 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us b 
In the last dread hour. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


reed and Prayers 
4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc. Ате 


ntbem—‘'To Thee We 5їпр”............... . . . Arensky 


T? Thee we sing, Thy holy name we praise, 
Our hearts to Thee we raise, Lord of Love. 
Our prayer to Thee, O God, we bring. 


Men es rn OEC ЩЩ 
m Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel: the Lord hath put ргеб8 ....... ПАРЕА АО ЧЫ но By THE RECTOR 
on His apparel, and girded Himself with strength. 
2 He hath made the round world so sure: that it cannot be moved. 
3 Ever since the world began, hath Thy seat been prepared: Thou art from 
everlasting. d ] 
4 The floods are risen, О Lord, the floods have lift up their voice: the | ENNIO Praise Ye God"... ec claw oe Tschaikowsky 


floods lift up their waves. 

5 The waves of the sea are mighty, and rage horribly: but yet the Lord, 
who dwelleth on high, is mightier. 

6 285 testimonies, О Lord, are very sure: holiness becometh Thine house _ 
ог ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


O PRAISE ye God in the heavens, O praise Him in the earth beneath. 
Alleluia ! 


Elube—' Andante"... ... 2. sen co sece n n n n B Bizet 


Lesson 


Congregational Tipmn—480 . . 


JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 


3 People and realms of every ton 
Dwell on His love with sweetest 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name 


4 Blessings abound where’er He г 
The prisoner leaps to burst his с 
The weary find eternal rest, 


And all the sons of want are blest. 


With every morning sacrifice. 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postlubium—Hymn23...... 0.000008 eee, Brou 


THe day is past and over: 
All thanks, O Lord, to Thee! 
I pray Thee that offenceless 
The hours of dark may be. 
O Jesu, keep me in Thy sight, 
And save me through the coming night! 


The joys of day are over: 
I lift my heart to Thee; 
And call on Thee that sinless 
The hours of gloom may be. 4 
O Jesu, make their darkness light, - 
And save me through the coming nigl 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
EADS ERR RETE 
ШЕЕ aa И TIER 
КАСИЕ РОЯ 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Iwenty=second Sunday after Trinity 


October. 28, 1923 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS ^ 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Tipmn—544. . . 
О Н, what the joy and the glory must 


е, 
Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones 
see! 
Crown for the valiant, to weary ones rest, 
God shall be all, and in all ever blest. 


2 What are the Monarch, His court, and 
His throne? 
What are the peace and the joy that 
4 they own? 
Oh, that the blest ones, who in it have 


share, 
АП that they feel could as fully declare! 


Psalm—23 


Е Lord is my Shepherd: therefore can І lack nothing. 
2 He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the 


waters of comfort. 


3 He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteous- | 


ness for His Name's sake. 


4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 
5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: Thou - 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full, 
6 But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my - 
life: and T will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without _ 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a pert to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
ў end. Amen. 


гео and Drapers 
3 Truly Jerusalem name we that sho 
Vision of peace, that brings joy е 

more; 


Wish and fulfilment can severed E. | « 

ne'er, 1 bem-— ''Hushed and Still the Evening Нош”......... Nageli 
Nor the thing prayed for come short А 

the prayer. USHED and still the evening hour, 3 Grant us strength through faith and 


love, 
Strength to follow Thy behest, 
That, through faithful service done, 
We may win the promised rest. 


Softly light fades in the west, 
he Father's loving care 


4 There, where no troubles distracti: h 
|1 the world doth sink to rest. 


can bring, | 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall 
While for Thy grace, Lord, their 
of praise 


hrough the turmoil of the day 
Thy blessed people eternally raise, An 


we, with Thy presence blest, 
of doubt and pain and tears, 
1 Thy love serenely rest. 


4 Guide us, Father, through the years, 
Send whate'er Thou deemest best, 
Till within Thy loving care 
At the last we sink to rest, 


By THE RECTOR 


. ... Bairstow 


SAVE us, O Lord, waking, 
Guard us sleeping, 

That awake we may watch with Christ, 
And asleep we may rest in peace. Amen. 


3 


Congregational Mymn—222 


М EARER, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee, 

E'en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 

Still all my song shall Ье, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


2 Though like a wanderer, 
Weary and lone, 
Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


4 


There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. . 


Then with my waking thought 
Bright with Thy praise, 1 

Out of my stony griefs 
Altars ГИ raise; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


5 Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 


Nearer to Thee. 
Prayers 


Postluditum—14 


EE radiant morn hath passed away, 
And spent too soon her golden store; 
The shadows of departing day 
Creep on once more. 


Amen. 


2 Our life is but an autumn sun, 
Its glorious noon, how quickly past; 
Lead us, O Christ, our life-work done 
Safe home at last. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
Harpist 
'Cellist 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
И Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

dome EOD MEME John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 
Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Twenty-third Sunday after Trinity 


SUNDAY AFTER ALL SAINTS’ Day 


November 4, 1923 


Church of St, Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS" 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


MMR MM MEL 


HEARD a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write From hen 1 
pd Я 7 ceforth 
| blessed are the dead who die in the Lord: even So, saith the Spirit Я ог 


they rest from their labors. 


4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sl 
5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon СЙ right 


hand; 


6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the m i 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He be 


keep thy soul. 


8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 


forth for evermore, 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall fe: sch without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


-—— /—— : PEOPLE victorious, 


1 ОИСИ i E a ae a aa a a з vL Parker 


1 BORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

- Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

Кл Be B ight to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

BAs it эз in the beginning, is now, and ever shall Ье: world without 
end. Amen. 


‘eed and Prayers 


10 (Contralto)—‘‘People Victorious’ ...... Pt oe . . Parker 


Earth’s turmoils ended are, 

Strife, and reproach, and war, 
No more annoying: 

Children of blessedness 

Their heritage of peace 
Freely enjoying. 


In raiment glorious, 
They stand forever. 
God wipes away their tears, 
Giving through endless years 
Peace like a river. 


BESO ызыл. e ee Pos уш es eee OS By THE RECTOR 


atbem—‘‘Lead, Kindly Light"... ......... . . . . Jenkins 
EAD, kindly Light, amid the encir- 2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that 
cling gloom, Thou 

L Shouldst lead me on; 

e night is dark, and T am far from I loved to choose and see my path; but 
home, now 

Lea ! Lead Thou me on! 

ep Thou my feet! Ido not ask to see  Ilovedthe garish day; and, spite of fears, 
е distant scene; one step enough for Pride ruled my will: remember not past 
me. years. 


3 So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 


Е Ристе aose оа аа рас а^ X N Franck 


Congregational Hpmn—176.................. Ba 


OR all the saints who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. Alleluia. 


2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might: 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 4 
'Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. Alleluia. 


3 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. Alleluia. 


4 О blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly ‘struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. Alleluia. 


5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia. Amen, 


Collects and Benediction 


Postludium—“‘Sevenfold Атеп”................. Stai; 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Шан cae cds ecm ло. Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Сава err ee ae Bertrand A. Austin 
Уеа тозу еза Мыл arana i John К. Witzemann 

SOLOISTS 

Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 
USHERS 

Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 


Cwenty-tourtb Sunday after Trinity 


November 11, 1923 


Church of St. Luke ano The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Wymn—S21. 
HROUGH the night of doubt and 


sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 
Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light: 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


2 One, the light of God’s own presence, 
O’er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One, the object of our journey, 
One, the faith which never tires, 
One, the earnest looking forward, 
One, the hope our God inspires. 


DSAM SE. oe 2.0... oe eae 


AVE me, O God, for Thy name’s sake: and avenge me in Thy strength, 

2 Hear my prayer, O God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 

3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul. С 

4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my sou 
5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 
б An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy name, O ` 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. 1 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath seen. 


his desire upon mine enemies. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without | 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


э. £5 2? "9 Dey э эт E 4 Ree Í 


3 One, the strain the lips of thousa 
Lift as from the heart of one; 
One the conflict, one the peril, ; 
One, the march in God begun: 
One, the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 1 
Where the One Almighty Father — 
Reigns in love for evermore. ; 


4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim broth 
Onward, with the Cross our aid! 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade! 
Soon shall come the great awaking; 
Soon the rending of the tomb; - 
Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom! 


М” 


—— JO B ECL C =: 


soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 


Barnby 


For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 


For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. . 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 


He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 


end. 
eed and Prayers 
ЛО (Soprano)—‘‘O Most Blessed Jesu”... .. 1.55: Max Bruch 


ntbem—‘‘Jubilate! Amen" 


UBILATE! 
the waters soft and clear. 


to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; _ 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
Amen, 


О MOST blessed Jesu! 
Come to me when night is dark; 
O come to me with light surrounded, 
Thou that so oft a gentle balm 
Hast poured upon my heart sore wounded. 
The storm is raging without on the lea, 
O come bring Thou some light to me! 
I'm but a reed wind-shaken. 
If o'er the stormy sea Thou fare, 
It stills the wildest waves to meet Thee. 
Thou speakest, and from rock and storm 
Sweet summer flowers spring up to greet Thee. 
For we are naught with all our power, 
Be Thou our help in danger’s hour. 
Those Thou lovest from injury guard, 
For gracious art Thou. 


By THE RECTOR 
2... Max Bruch 


The vesper hymn is stealing o'er 
Is nearer and yet nearer pealing, 


mike "ADS A arm m x Y M. 29 


Hark! Hark! 
Hark! 


Amen. 


farther now, and farther stealing. And now breaks upon the ear. 


Jubilate ! 


Amen. Hark! 


Now like moonlit waves retreating, to the shore 


it dies along. Hark! Now like angry surges meeting, breaks the 
mingled tide of song. 
Jubilate! Amen. Hush! Again like waves retreating, to the shore it dies 


along. Hark! Hark! 
nterlude—‘‘Andante”’ 


Amen. 


Congregational їйртп................ Silesian Fol, 


F AIREST Lord Jesus, 
Ruler of all nature, 

O Thou of God and man the Son, 
Thee will I cherish, 
Thee will I honor, 

Thou, my soul’s glory, joy and crown. 


2 Fair are the meadows, 
Fairer still the woodlands, 
Robed in the blooming garb of s 
Jesus is fairer, 
Jesus is purer, М 
Who makes {һе woeful heart to. 


3 Fair is the sunshine, 
Fairer still the moonlight, 

And all the twinkling, starry host: 
Jesus shines brighter, 
Jesus shines purer, 

Than all the angels heaven can boast. 


Prayers 


Postludium—s535.......... 


N OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh; 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky; 


Amen. 


2 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Шары Ыы аЬ мы. Dorothy Johnstone Baseler ` 

Cc ngo: Bertrand A. Austin 

E us duree ws epe. John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Awenty-fíttb Sunday after Trinity 


November 18, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS. 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Mymn—398 . . 


HARK. hark, my soul! Angelic songs 
are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s 
wave-beat shore; 
How sweet the truth those blessed 
strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no 
more! 
Angels of Jesus, 
Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 


2 Onward we go, for still we hear them 
singing, 
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids 
you come;” 
And through the dark, its echoes 
sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us 
home. 
Angels of Jesus, 
Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 


ol 2) 


(Р be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 
2 That Thy way may be known u 


all nations. 


3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk | 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 


God, shall give us His blessing. 


7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without | 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


pon earth: Thy saving health among : 


ИТЕН in С... ә... ee RR Matthews 


ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 
For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
_ Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
_ To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; р 
Аз її ps in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


3 Far, far away, like bells at eye 
pealing, 1 
Тһе voice of Jesus sounds o'er 
and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands mee 
stealing, { 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary si 
to Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, 
Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 


4 Rest comes at length, though life 
long and dreary, " 
The day must dawn, and darksc 
. night be past; 
Faith's journeys end in welcome to | 
weary, 
And heaven, the heart's true ho 
will come at last. S 
Angels of Jesus, 
Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. Am 


reed and Prayers 


olo (Tenor)—''Come, Ye Blessed”... .... . . John Prindle Scott 

M HEN shall the King say unto them upon His right hand: Come, ye 
blessed of My Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the 

foundation of the world. I was an hungered, and ye gave Me meat; T was 

_ athirst, and ye gave Me drink; I was a stranger, and ye took Me in; naked, 

and ye clothed Me; I was sick, and ye visited Me; I was in prison, and ye 

came unto Me. 


1 Bv THE RECTOR 


ddoress .. 


ntbem—‘‘Ho! Every One That Thirsteth" .......... Martin 


H O! every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, and he that hath 

no money, come ye, buy, and eat. 

Wherefore do ye spend money for that which is not bread? And your 
labor for that which satisfeth not? Hearken diligently unto me, eat 
— уе that which is good, and let your soul delight itself in fatness. 

Incline your ear, and come unto Me: hear, and your soul shall live. 

Let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts: 
and let him return unto the Lord, and He will have mercy upon him, 
and to our God, for He will abundantly pardon. 

Then shall ye go out with joy, and be led forth with peace: the mountains 
and hills shall break forth before you into singing, and all the trees of 
the fields shall clap their hands. 

Instead of the thorn shall come up the fir tree; instead of the briar, shall 
come up the myrtle tree. 


s Gregorii 


Aterlude—“‘Andante”’.......... Г Alm eee Bizet 


Congregational Нютп—336-................. 


ROCK of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood 

From Thy side, a healing flood, 

Be of sin the double cure, 

Save from wrath, and make me pure. 


2 Should my tears forever flo 
Should my zeal no languor kno 
All for sin could not atone, ~ 
Thou must save, and Thou alon 
In my hand no price І bring, ~ 
Simply to Thy cross I cling, 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 


Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 


Drapers 


DPostludtum—“‘Hushed and Still the Evening Нош”...... 


HUSHED and still the evening hour, 
Softly light fades in the west, 
In the Father’s loving care 

All the world doth sink to rest. 


2 Through the turmoil of the 


Spite of doubt and pain and tea; 


Amen. 


May we, with Thy presence 


In Thy love serenely rest. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
erm Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


PAPIST усас... eise 
(COIS ка M 


SOLOISTS 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Sunday Mext Before Hovent 


November 25, 1923 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphanp 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS | 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processtonal WMymn—45 


O H come, oh come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel; 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 

Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


3 Oh come, Thou Day-Spring, come а 
cheer i 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here: 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night 
And death's dark shadows put to flic 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel ~ 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 
2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


4 Oh come, Thou Key of David, с 
And open wide our heavenly home 
Make safe the way that leads on his 
And close the path to misery. 3 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel - 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Ame 


П ЕНН НН 


HE earth is the Lord's, and all that therein is: the compass of the world. 
and they that dwell therein. { 
2 For He hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods, _ 
3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in His 
holy place? 
4 Even he that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift up 
his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. 
5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation, 
6 This is the generation of them that seek him: even of them that seek thy _ 
face, O Jacob. 
7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 
8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. 
9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates: and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 
10 ate is this King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of — 
glory. E- 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; > 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Hdodress 


| 


T HE sun goes down, the shadows rise, 
| Тһе day of God is near its close; 
"The glowing orb now homeward flies, 
А gentle breeze foretells repose. 

Lord, crown our work before the night: 
In the eve let there be light. 


Antbem—‘On Jordan's Bank” 


Unterlude—“Kol Nidrei" 


in Place of Magnificat—‘‘O Weep for Those" Ancient Hebrew Melody 


Arranged by Max Bruch 

O WEEP for those that wept by Babel’s stream, 

Whose shrines are desolate, whose land a dream! 
Weep for the harp of Juda’s broken shell, 
Mourn, where their God hath dwelt the godless dwell! 
And where shall Israel lave her bleeding feet? 
And when shall Zion’s songs again seem sweet? 
And Juda’s melody once more rejoice 
The hearts that leap'd before its heavenly voice? 
Tribes of the wand'ring foot and weary breast, 
How shall ye flee away and be at rest? 
The wild dove hath her nest, the fox his cave, 
Mankind their country, Israel but the grave. 


Creed and Prayers 
an Place of Solo—‘The Sun Goes Down" . 


Ancient Hebrew Melody 


2 While still in clouds the sun delays, 
Let us soar up to heaven; 

That love may shed its peaceful rays, 
New hope unto our souls be given. 

Oh, may the parting hour be bright; 

In the eve let there be light. 


3 And when our sun of life retreats, 
When evening shadows round us hover, 

Our restless heart no longer beats, 
And graveward sinks our earthly cover, 

We shall behold a glorious sight: 

In the eve there shall be light. 


Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 
O N Jordan's banks the Arabs’ camels stray, 

On Zion's hill the false one's votaries pray; 
The Baal's adorer bows on Sinai's steep, 
Yet there, even there, O God, Thy thunders sleep! 


There, where Thy finger scorch'd the tablet stone, 
'There, where Thy shadow to Thy people shone, 
Thy glory shrouded in its garb of fire, 

Thyself, Thyself none living see and not expire! 


O in the lightning let Thy glance appear, 

Sweep from his shivered hand the oppressor’s spear! 
How long by tyrants shall Thy land be trod, 

How long Thy temple worshipless, O God! 


. Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 


Congregational Mymn—“The Lord's My Shepherd" 


HE Lord's my Shepherd, ГЇЇ not want, 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


2 My soul He doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
E’en for His own name’s sake. 


3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 


4 A table Thou hast furnished me 
In presence of my foes; 

My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


5 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Шуи uou Aoune зе Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
VOTE с уи» эи EEE NE Bertrand A. Austin 
КОДАТ ККК TRI TREE IE John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 
USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


Miss Margaret Ramonett Miss Kathryn Williams 


. . Martyrde 


- E. 


First Sunday ín Hdvent 


SPECIAL THANKSGIVING OBSERVANCE 


December 2, 1923 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
at 4 o'clock 


my Saviour. 
For He hath regarded; the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
For, behold, from henceforth; all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him; throughout all generations. 
He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 
He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


OAs loci cur ly Fa a жоя ‚.. Warren and meek. 
Processional Wynn—19 к ' He hath. filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
OD of our fathers, Whose almighty 3 From war's alarms, from deadly empty away. 

G hand pestilence, y He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
Leads forth in beauty all the starry band Be Thy strong arm our ever sure de- to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
О shining worlds in splendor through fense; — - Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

the skies, Thy true religion in our hearts incre As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
Our grateful songs before Thy throne Thy bounteous goodness nourish us end. Amen. : 

arise. peace. ; 


2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past, 4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome 
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast ; way, . : E 

i ide and Lead us from night to never-ending day; 
CT tien анана, gu Fill all our lives with love and grac 


reed and Prayers 


stay, A 
hosen divine, 
Thy P gn iude sux. And glory, laud and praise be 
А Thine. Amen. 
їп Place of Psalter Tiboo. 2... Gram fongregational Яути— О Beautiful for Spacious Skies" . . Ward 
Lord, for it is a good thing to sing praises unto our | Сү BEAUTIFUL for spacious skies, 3 O beautiful for heroes proved 
О кре joyful and esant пг it is to be ы i ) E amber нат of b iia Pr кыылы He . — 
г Y à ther togethe e outcasts о 'or purple mountain majesties o more than se eir country loved, 
ете doth build up Jerusalem: and gather together Above the fruitful plain! And mercy more than life! 


\merica! America! America! America! 

God shed His grace on thee, May God thy gold refine, 
id crown thy good with brotherhood Till all success be nobleness 
From sea to shining sea. And every gain divine! 


He healeth those that are broken in heart: and giveth medicine to heal у 
their sickness. : n | A 

O sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving: sing praises upon the harp unto 
our God: d Е 

Who covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth rain for the earth: 


and maketh the grass to grow upon the mountains, and herb for the beautiful for pilgrim feet, 4 O beautiful for patriot dream, 


use of men; 4 ose н impassioned stress 'That sees beyond the years, 
, + m" 

i le: and feedeth the young ravens that call thoroughfare for freedom beat Thine alabaster cities gleam 

bs Lo ti unto the cattle: an JOULE j cross the wilderness! Undimmed by human tears! 


rica! America! America! America! 


; : men d, O Sion. 
Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem: praise thy Go i d mend thine every flaw, God shed His grace on thee, 


For He hath made fast the bars of thy gates: and hath blessed thy children | 
within thee. . 
He maketh peace in thy borders: and filleth thee with the flour of wheat. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost, — 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. х 


Thy liberty in law! From sea to shining sea! Amen. 


Lesson poress ..... ОКК К ЛТ i ЖЕТУ Bv ТНЕ RECTOR 


САСО minot ~ sel er m RR Xe -ro ome Ао 


rm thy soul in self-control, And crown thy good with brotherhood 


Antbem-— "Recessional" . 


С OD of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine— 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


2 The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the kings depart; 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


3 Far-called, our navies melt away, 
On dune and headland sinks the fr 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday р 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre; 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


4 If,drunk with sight of power, we lo 
Wildtongues that have not Thee ina 
Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law- 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. Í 


5 For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 

All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 

For frantic boast and foolish word, 

Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord. 


Tnterlude—“Adagio” .... aana e 
Drapers and Benediction 
Dostludium—‘‘Sevenfold Amen" . . . .. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Шар Nee era EE dos Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

BENS D угу. eee ere nn Bertrand A. Austin 

VAGUS ЗЕТИ John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams — 


Second Sunday ín Hdvent 


December 9, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, РА. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental. Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processtonal Mymn—43 .... 


REOICE, rejoice, believers! 
And let your lights appear; 
The evening is advancing, 
And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is arising, . 
And soon He will draw nigh; 
Up! pray, and watch, and wrestle! 
At midnight comes the cry. 


2 See that your lamps are burning; 
Replenish them with oil; 
Look now for your salvation, 
The end of sin and toil. . 
The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go meet Him as He cometh, 
With alleluias clear. 


peat. 2: 


func Dimitttis—B pa... е И T AES IEEE Stanford 


Pe. now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word, 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To у а ү to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people - 
srael, 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


. . Lausanne Psalter 


з О wise and holy virgins, | 
Now raise your voices higher, 
Until in songs of triumph 
Ye meet the angel choir. 
The marriage feast is waiting, 
The gates wide open stand; 
Up, up, ye heirs of glory! 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—“The Great Day of the Lord Is Near” ...... - - Martin 
IHE great day of the Lord is near, and hasteth greatly. Even the voice 

. of the day of the Lord. Seek ye the Lord, all ye meek upon earth, 
which have wrought His judgment. Seek righteousness, seek meekness; 
it may be we shall be hid in the day of the Lord's anger. 


4 Our hope and expectation, 
O Jesu, now appear; 

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 
O'er this benighted sphere! 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth’s redemption, 
And ever be with Thee! Amen. 


Е I c By THE RECTOR 


OW long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 

H hide Thy face from me? _ ] 

2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart: 
how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 

3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 
not in death; ; Я 1 | і 

4 Lest mine enemy say, І have prevailed against him: for if I be cast down, 
they that trouble me will rejoice at it. — - d ! 

5 But my trust is Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 

6 I will sing of the Lord, because He hath dealt so lovingly with me: yea, 
I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. i 


Lesson 


AL tbem—'Judge Ме, О God” ............... Mendelssohn 


JUDGE me, O God, and plead my cause against an ungodly nation. Oh, 
deliver me from deceitful and unjust men. For Thou art the God of 
my strength; oh why dost Thou cast me from Thee? Wherefore mourn 
I because the enemy sorely oppresseth me? Send out Thy light and truth, 
Lord; oh let them lead me, and bring me unto Thy holy hill, and to Thy 
dwelling-place. And then will I go to the altar of God, the God of my 
joy. To God, the God of my gladness and joy. I will praise Thee upon the 
harp, O my God. O my soul, why art thou cast downward, and why art 
thou disquieted within me? Hope in the Lord, O my soul, for I will praise 
Him who is the health of my countenance, and my gracious Lord and God. 


Aterlude—‘‘Folk Song’. ......... ee. wes. s Suensden 


Congregational їНюшп—48... 


(COME 'Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us; 

Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2 Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


Prayers 


Postludtum—642......... 


T ARRY with me, O my Saviour! 
For the day is passing by; 
See! the shades of evening gather, 

And the night is drawing nigh. 


3 Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a child, and yet a King, 

Born to reign in us forever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 


4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone: 

By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thyglorious throne. Am 


Tarry with me, O my Saviour! | 
Lay my head upon. Thy breast | 
Til the morning; then awake me! 

Morning of eternal rest. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
ТАТО онаа me Yd Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
СЫ ЖОЛОК О ENSE Bertrand A. Austin 
К ОШО ыланы nae pu camen John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Third Sunday ín Advent 


December 16, 1923 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


] ENSNECH-C „.............%.ш. у уу: Matthews 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 


For He hath regarded; the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For, behold, from henceforth ; all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
And His mercy is on them that £ear Him; throughout all generations. 


He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 


He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek, 


He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


par! MEE E St. Thoma; empty away. 
Processional Wpmn—39.......- He remembering m жегу Вањ n His уч Israel; as He promised 
А ; ion, long expected, to our forefathers, raham and his seed, forever. 
O, He comes with clouds зана сатаа Баро Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
Once for our E es All His saints, by men rejected, As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
Thousand angel-hosts E po Now shall meet Him in the air: end. Amen. 
Swell the ee жс Alleluia ! * E 
Christ, the (он; returns to reign. See the day of God appear. Creed and Prayers 
КОП Meena ld Him 4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 5010 (Ѕоргапо) —“О Saviour, Hear Me”. ............. Gluck 
A dre dful majesty; — High on Thine eternal throne; | Saviour, hear me, I implore Thee When cares of earth to me seem heavy, 
E еш e сч corner ‘td sold Him, Saviour, take the power and glory, 3 О In Thee alone сап peace be found; Heartsore, I seek of Thee relief; `' 
etd and nailed Him to the tree, Claim the озоре for Thine owm "Thou canst sustain and Thou restore me, Thy grace remaineth ever ready " 
Е Deeply wailing, D nd Thon A .. Whate'er the cares that hover round. То soothe my pain,to assuage my grief. 
Shall the true Messiah see. Thou shalt reign, a : pe Py ju c е Hes my arpon aca, 
; urn on me Thy loving eyes; rn on me Thy loving eyes; 
3 Lord, I long for Thy salvation, Lord, I long for Thy salvation, 
И Аа онтоо „АШ Gregorii - And would fain attain the prize. And would fain attain the prize. 
galm—53..... С КИ ое Сее 


pic m p ENSEM By THE RECTOR 
Antbem—"A Song in the Night”................ Woodman 


W BILE all things were in quiet silence, and the night was in the midst 
of her course, the Almighty Word of the Lord came down. 


Р A T à е 4 

h body hath said in his heart: There is no Goc Ў | 

Tu nra. erm and become abominable in their wickedness: there 
i that doeth good. я 4 

God КОКА down from Denon upon the children of men: to see if there | 

3 were any that would understand, and seek after God. F | 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become арот- АП уе Dom abitants © г the э Д and dwellers Apo s 7 
Я 2 that doeth good, по, not one. И ( Р when Не bloweth a trumpet -hear ye! uh 

B E ind со шегш йар that work wickedness: eating up. B С ш have a song, а song in the night when a ON. 


i ld eat bread? They have not called upon God. | with gladness of heart, as when one goeth with a pipe to come unto the | 
6 T ин fear was: for God hath broken the bones | mountain of the Lord. 


of him that besieged thee; thou hast put them to confusion, because Ye shall have a song, a song in the night. 


i them. k { There is a song so thrilling, 

eun E V um unto Israel out of Sion: О that the Lord That he who singe i Sia 

7 would deliver His people out of captivity! . Na анн did invert thot 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. So deep dnd Medias veo 

Gl be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 1 " The love that it revealeth, all 
ri k was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


Thy cares and sorrows all 


Lesson tterlude—“‘Serenade” 


so far all songs excelling, 
gs it oft again. 

God by angels sent it, 
sweet and plain. 

earthly sorrows healeth ; 


They flee like mist before the break of day. 
When, О my soul, thou learnest this song of songs in earnest, 


shall pass away. 


а SEPT КЫР Rachmaninoff 


Congregational 3Hpmn—32. . 

SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name 
we raise 

With one accord our parting hymn of 
praise ; 

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 
cease, 

Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word 
of peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this 
approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into 


light; 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 
dren free, 

For dark and light are both alike to 
Thee. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postluditum—‘‘Sevenfold Amen" 


ward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end 


the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 
from shame, È 
That in this house have called upon Thy 
Name. ү 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout оп 
earthly life, Б, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay ir 
strife; " 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid om 
conflict cease, "n 
Call us, О Lord, to Thine eternal peace 


me 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
Harpist 
'Cellist 
Violinist 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Fourth Sunday ín Hovent E 


December 23, 1923 


Church of St. Luke ano The Epiphany | 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE | | 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


l їп Place of Magnificat—Recitative, Air and Chorus. . . . . Handel 


BEHOLD, a virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name 
Emanuel, God with us. 

O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, get thee up into the high mountain: 

O thou that tellest good tidings to Jerusalem, lift up thy voice with strength; 

lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your God! 

Arise, shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


O H come, oh come, Emmanuel, 3 Oh come, Thou Dayspring, come and 
And ransom captive Israel; cheer 
That mourns in шш exile here, Онг miie y Tiue або! һеге; í 3 
Until the Son of God appear. isperse the gloomy clouds of night, > 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel And death's dark shadows put to flight. Creed and Prayers 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 


Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free Gi — E. Я 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny; · 4 come, ou Key of David, come, 
From depths of hell Thy people save, Pd орен wide our heaves home; ШЕ Геп}, 2. sor t RII . - Handel 
And give them victory o’er the grave. Make safe the way that leads on hi 5 7 
Rejoice! Кејоісе! Emmanuel And close the path to misery. p urosr ye My people, saith your God: 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare 


Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


5 Oh come, oh come, Thou Lord of might! 
| Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai's height, 
In ancient times didst give the law, 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to Thee, O Israel! Amen. 


is accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned. 


Processional Hymn—45 ......... . - - Ancient Plain Song 7 thee. 
| 


The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, 


for our God." 


Bound cer ue OLLI м ыыы" " 5 Greg crooked straight and the rough places plain. 


а. be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 

countenance, and be merciful unto us; 

2) That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among - 
all nations. 

з Let the people praise Thee, О God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it pee in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
en men. 


ee eer 


together; 
For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


Lesson EE дн о SE 


jarol Service 


Bibem ....... —— vut ET EP 
[ AN? the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 


“Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway 


Every valley shall be exalted,and every mountain and hill made low; the 


. . BY THE RECTOR 


sw» „Мапа: 


Gd REED Handel 


Congregational Hymn—319. . 


T Hou didst leave Thy throne and Thy 
kingly crown, 
When Thou camest to earth for me; 
But in Bethlehem's home was there 
found no room 
For Thy holy nativity. 
Oh come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


2 Heaven’s arches rang when the angels 
sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree; 
But in lowly birth didst Thou come to 
earth, 
And in great humility. 
Oh come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


3 The foxes found rest, and the bire 
had their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O 
Son of God, 
In the desert of Galilee, 
Oh come to my heart, Lord J 1 
There is room in my heart for T 


4 Thou camest, O Lord, with the livi 

Word, А 

har should’ set Thy people free; 

But with mocking scorn, and with org 
of thorn, 

They bore Thee to Calvary. 

Oh come to my heart, Lord Jesu: 

Thy cross is my only plea. 


5 When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing 
At Thy coming to victory, 
Let Thy voice call me home, saying, “Yet there is room, 
There is room at My side for thee." 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 
When Thou comest and callest for me. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
TAES SESSIONE CET Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Са oerte «1s 9.0 inh Bertrand A. Austin 
NOSSA HEEL TOI TORTE T CCCEEETT John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Baritone, Harry C. Saylor 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Margaret Ramonett 


Miss Kathryn Ross 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


MUSS NE Ele e Mt 
Epiphany Carol Service 


Church of St. Luke and The Xpípbany 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, RECTOR 


Instrumental Prelude 
(Violin, ’Cello, Harp, Organ) 


ШШШ К ace ижа o yeso о es Sean ake V REN ST Martini 
EEEGUSuedol$ >- saosa 99) o yo ota he gene Benoist 
BSH EGOS s coo SMS ы шейн ал к NA лш A Sandby 
Antiphon 
(Congregation remain standing) 
Cbristmas Hymn of the 17tb Century... ........ Jungst 


WHILE by my sheep I watched at night, 
Glad tidings brought an angel bright: 

How great my joy, joy, joy, joy! 

Praise we the Lord in heaven on high. 


There shall be born, so he did say, 
In Bethlehem a Child to-day: 

How great my joy, joy, joy, joy! 
Praise we the Lord in heaven on high. 


BERS DMNLOC sin. ж гу. as bm о ee И Traditional 


NOEL, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
d Children of hope and faith, Come to the hearts of men 
Divine Noel is bringing to you In the lowly manger rude and plain, 
'The Saviour Christ. The King of kings. 
Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel, 
Raise now the song on high. The gift of God to all, 
To-day is born the Saviour of men, To-day is born the Saviour of men, 


Christ the Lord. Christ the Lord. 


Carol of tbe Russian Children.. 


SN OW-BOUND mountains, snow-bound valleys, 
Snow-bound plateaus, clad in white, 
Fur-robed moujiks, fur-robed nobles, 

Fur-robed children, see the light. 


: Shaggy pony, shaggy oxen, 
Gentle shepherds wait the light; 
Little Jesu, little mother, 


Good Saint Joseph, come this night. 


Fur-robed moujiks, fur-robed nobles, 
Fur-robed children, wait the light, 
Light! Light! Light! 


1 


Cbristmas SONG auc EROR CE P Ide vi uos 2. . Cornelit 


THREE kings have journeyed from the eastern land, 
A star hath led them to Jordan’s strand, 

And in Judea inquire the three 

Where the new-born infant King may be. 

With gold and myrrh and incense sweet 

They bring the Holy Child an offering meet. 


And brightly shineth the guiding star; 
Unto the manger the kings repair; 

With rapture on the Boy they gaze, 

And bow before Him in joy and praise, 
With gold and myrrh and incense sweet, 
They bring the Holy Boy an offering meet. 


O child of man! hold thee firm and true; 

The kings come hither, O come thou too! 

The star of mercy, the star of love, 

Shall point thee the pathway to heav'n above; 

And fail thee gold and incense sweet, 

Lay thou thy heart at the Saviour’s feet! 
Bring Him thy heart! 


... +. +» From White Russia 


E holy Babe! In slumber lie 
Upon Thy mother's breast; 
“Her gentle arms enfold Thee, 

Нег wondering eyes behold Thee 

In calm and peaceful rest. 


Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie, 
The angels wing their flight, 

They bow іп love before Thee, 

They praise Thee, and adore Thee, 

And watch Thee through the night. 


sleep, Holy Babe........ 


т, Н. Alexander Matthews 


Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie, 
The Magi prostrate fall, 

And precious gifts they bear Thee, 

The King supreme declare Thee, 
Beside а lowly stall. 


Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie, 
The hosts of heaven and earth 

Still lay their gifts before Thee, 

Still worship and adore Thee, 
And praise Thy wondrous birth. 


Тева нео о е mST By THE RECTOR 


TES highway beheld at break of day 
Three Eastern Kings go by upon their journey, 
This highway beheld at break of day 
Three Eastern Kings go by in rich array. 
With courage high all their guards passed by, 
Their knights-at-arms, with the squires and the pages, 
With courage high all their guards passed by, 
With gilded armor shining like the sky. 


Wondering then, I watched the mighty men, 

Т stood amazed as the knights were passing, 
Wondering then, I watched the mighty men, 
And as they passed, I followed them again. 

They journeyed far to the guiding star 

That shone where Jesus was lying in a manger, 
And far away where the Christ Child lay 

They found the shepherds come to watch and pray. 


Gaspard old had brought a gift of gold. 

He said, *My Lord, Thou art the King of glory." 

Gaspard old gave Christ his gift of gold, 

And that this Child would conquer death he told. 

Then incense sweet at the Christ Child's feet 

King Melchior placed, saying, "Thou art God of armies. 
Although He lies here in humble guise, 

This little Child is God of earth and skies." 


Ianterlube—Gesu Bambinos а Ae a aE ka . . . . Pietro Jon 


Congregational THymn—' "We Three Kings".. 


W E three kings of Orient are; 
Bearing gifts we traverse afar 
Field and fountain, moor and mountain, 

Following yonder star. 


Chorus. 
O star of wonder, star of night, 
Star with royal beauty bright, 
Westward leading, still proceeding, 
Guide us to thy perfect light. 


2 Born а King on Bethlehem plain, 
Gold I bring, to crown Him again. 
King forever, ceasing never 
Over us all to reign. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster. . 


Шаг а о рз cnn Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

MESE E ЛЕ Bertrand A. Austin 

МЫШ Сои John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus, Doc. 


d АЁ Tradition 


3 Frankincense to offer have I, 
Incense owns a Deity nigh, 
Prayer and praising, all men raising | 

Worship Him, God most high. 


4 Myrrh is mine, its bitter perfume - 
Breathes a life of gathering gloom, 

Sorrowing, sighing, bleeding, dying, - 
Sealed in the stone-cold tomb. 


5 Glorious now behold Him arise, 
King and God and Sacrifice. 

Heav'n sings Alleluia ; 
Alleluia the earth replies. 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


First Sunday after The Epiphany 


January 13, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Processional Mymn—98 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


flnstrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


How bright appears the morning star, 
With mercy beaming from afar; 
The host of heaven rejoices; 

O Righteous Branch, O Jesse’s Rod! 

Thou Son of man and Son of God! 

We, too, will lift our voices: 
Jesus, Jesus! 
Holy, holy, yet most lowly, 
Draw Thou near us; 
Great Emmanuel, come and hear us. 


Though circled by the hosts on high, 
He deigned to cast a pitying eye 
Upon His helpless creature; 
The whole creation’s Head and Lord, 
By highest seraphim adored, 
Assumed our very nature; 
Jesus, grant us, 
Through Thy merit, to inherit 
Thy salvation; 
Hear, O hear our supplication. 


Rejoice, ye heavens; thou earth, reply; 
With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky, 
For this His incarnation. 
Incarnate God, pnt forth Thy power, 
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Till all know Thy salvation. 
Amen, amen! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Praise be given 
Evermore, by earth and heaven. Amen. 


€; ә Чаа W eee ау 9 в ы э se) ж te er ee 


Noui oy ар УШУ Ms Gi Be dug з e Е Gregorian 


ШЕ earth is the Lord's, and all that therein is: the compass of the world, 
and they that dwell therein. 
2 For He hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods. 
3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in His 
holy place? 
4 Even He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift up 
his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. 
5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 
6 This is the generation of them that seek Him: even of them that seek Thy 
face, O Jacob. 
7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 
8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. 
9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up ye everlasting doors: 
. and the King of glory shall come in. 
то Who is this King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of 


glory. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost, 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 
Lesson 
wante Wimiltis—in А «=... ee ee x we bt oao s ad Foster 
L ORD, dE lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To be a Tight to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the Glory of Thy people 
srael. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Antbem—“O Gladsome Light” ................. Sullivan 


O GLADSOME Light of the Father immortal, and of the celestial, sacred 

and blessed Jesus, our Saviour! Now to the sunset again Thou hast 
brought us, and seeing the evening twilight, we bless Thee, praise Thee, 
adore Thee. Father Omnipotent! Son, the Lifegiver! Spirit, the Com- 
forter! Worthy at all times of worship and wonder! 


BROOLCO ТРЕТИОТ жий Y. By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—There Shalla Star Come Еогећ . . . ...... М endelssohn 


AFRE shall a star from Jacob come forth, 
And a scepter from Israel rise up, 
And dash in pieces princes and nations. 


- As bright the star of morning gleams, 


So Jesus sheddeth glorious beams 
Of light and consolation ! 

Thy Word, О Lord, radiance darting, 
Truth imparting, gives salvation; 
Thine be praise and adoration. 


fnterlude—‘‘Melodie’....... 
Congregational Hymn—101... 


OY to the world! the Lord is come: 
Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 


2 Joy to the world! the Saviour reigns: 
Let men their songs employ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 


Prayers 


Postluditum—Hymn 16... 


H OLY Father, cheer our way 

With Thy love’s perpetual ray: 
Grant us every closing day 

Light at evening-time. 


3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 

He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found, 


4 He rules the world with truth and ` 
grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
'The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. Amen. 


eo . Stainer 


Holy, blessed Trinity, 

Darkness is not dark to Thee: 

Those Thou keepest always see 
Light at evening-time. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
ШАШЫБ Ee оа uestris Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
БИК Е, а eati emen Bertrand A. Austin 
О EG КЫ he гй TT EO John K. Witzemann 
USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Second Sunday after The Epipbany 


January 20, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Mymn—529. . 


Вси gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
'To their home on high. 
Journeying o'er the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
'To their home on high. 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 

Here with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet: 

Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 


e. 


3 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe: 
Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 
In the last dread hour. 


Brightly gleams, etc, 


4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 


Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


Psalm—121.......... sole Sg ЖОАН Клаус diis - . Gregorian 


[ WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth, 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 
4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. ә 
5 T Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
and; 
6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. T 
8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time — — 
forth for evermore. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost, 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Brightly gleams, etc. Amen, 


E 
+ 
: 


E 


Next Sunday—Co 


_ Night comes: the sun is lost; 


M@aognificat—in Сюпог.............. e 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. : 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Tn Place of Solo—''Doubt Not Thy Father's Саге”. 


[) OUBT not thy Father's care; _ 
For every grief He finds relief, 
And answers every prayer. 


m Му Pls. 


Night comes: the soul is dark; 
All joy is dead, all gladness fled, 
And life has missed its mark. 


Then Thou, the wounded soul, 
In that sad hour, with healing power 
Dost touch, and makest whole. 


He doth provide, in the heavens wide, 
The gleam of a starry host. 


OLEIS мл: A idee eee Ste Gates 4 Уу Ы By THE RECTOR 

mntbem—'Light of the World”... .......... ln. Elgar 

L IGHT of the world, we know Thy So Thou might bring into our night 
praise, The dawn of Thine eternal Light, 


The angels and archangels raise, 
And all the host of heaven; 
More worthily than our faint hymns, 
Whose jarring sound that glory dims, Thy Word is now our sovereign law. | 
Which God to thee has given; Therefore we thank Thee, and we pray I 
But Thou didst not disdain to take Thy Light may shine unto the Perfect | 
Our low estate, or e'en to make Day, 
The tomb Thy resting place; On us for evermore. 


'To shine upon our face. 
Nor death, nor hell, nor sin is lord, 
But Thou, O Son of God. 


Interlude—‘‘Chant Sans Paroles"... ........ LL. Tschaikowsky 


Negro Composers 


Congregational Hymn—192. . 


A LL hail the power of Jesus’ Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 

Extol the Stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Prayers 


Postluditum—Hymn 17...... 


T HE sun is sinking fast, 
The daylight dies; 
Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 


3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God incarnate! Man divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


4 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! Amen, | 


One sacred Trinity, 
One Lord divine, 

May I be ever His, 
And He forever mine. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
PADISE оа eene warns Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
TOU EE S cnm Bertrand A. Austin 
WAOMIGISE reos heres so John К, Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


Tenor, Clarence А. Wilson. 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams. 


Third Sunday after The Epipbany 


January 27, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


ee 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


THREE NEGRO SPIRITUALS 


They Will Not Lend Me a Child 
Lament 


Cabin Song 


Processional WMymn—519 


S ^VIOUR, blessed Saviour, 


Listen while we sing: 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 
All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 

Al we yield to Thee. 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam'st on earth to die: 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


3 Great, and ever greater 


Are Thy mercies here. 
True and everlasting 

Are the glories there; 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 

Toil or care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 

Circle round Thy throne. 


4 Clearer still, and clearer, 


Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven; 
Life has lost its shadows; 
Pure the light within: 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. 
Amen. 


endis Se ery ance Pa EU o E E Mer: Gregorian 


THE Lord is my shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing. 
2 He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the 
waters of comfort. 
3 He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteous- 
ness for his Name’s sake. 
4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff comfort me. 
5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: thou 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 
6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost, 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


In Place of Magnitficat—‘“‘Listen to the Lambs” . R. Nathaniel Dett 


LISTEN to the lambs! АП a'crying! > 
He shall feed His flock like a shepherd, and carry the young lambs in 
His bosom. Amen. 


Creed and Drapers 


Solo (Contralto)—''Deep River” .. ......... s. H. T. Burleigh 

ШОО ГӘ Ac E ay Ws о hae ыр By THE RECTOR 

mAnthbem— O Holy Пота 2.2.2939. R. Nathaniel Dett 
HOLY Lord! 


Done with sin and sorrow! 


ИШТООГО Cr er те Ske Toi I EAE be ar ho eg Negro Spiritual 


Congregational THiymn—335 


JESU, lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters rol, 
While the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 


. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 

p me pure within: 

e fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


Make and kee 
Thou of life th 


Prayers 


Postludium—Hymn 552... . . 
L OVING Shepherd of Thy sheep, 
Keep Thy lambs, in safety keep; 


Nothing can Thy power withstand; 
None can pluck us from Thy hand. 


шоны CC Ж ЕН 


Organist and Choirmaster 
Harpist 
"Cellist 


өөө өзө бае эө ә n 


SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


WE NC MC EC 45 REUS сео, ЧИ 


"een H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
rugs Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

© ЖОЛОК О С Bertrand A. Austin 

КОКЕ OER GL акы John K. Witzemann 


2 Other refuge have T none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comzrort me: 
All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


Amen. 


i. c9 4 P 9 ха me 


2 Where Thou leadest we would go, 
Walking in Thy steps below, 

Till before our Father's throne 

We shall know as we are known. 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


1 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lillian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Fourth Sunday after The Epiphany 


February 3, 1924 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


Processtonal Нютп—422............. Langran 
LEAD us, O Father, in the paths of 3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 
peace ; right; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go Blindly we stumble when we walk 
astray, Г alone, 
And doubts appall and sorrows still Involved in shadows of a darksome 
increase; night, 
Lead us through Christ, the true and Only with Thee we journey safely on. 
living Way. 
2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 4 Lead us, O Father, to 'Thy heavenly 
truth ; rest, 
Unhelped by thee, in error's maze However rough and steep the path 
we grope, may be, 
While passion stains, and folly dims our Through А sorrow, as Thou deem- 
th, est best, 1 
And sie Gomes on, uncheered by faith Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 
and hope. Amen. 
о Ss NT UM uA x ud Ra a au с Gregorian 


AVE me, O God, for Thy Name's sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 
5 2 Hear my prayer, О God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 
3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 

before their eyes, seek after my soul. 


hold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 
Е He shall reward e unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 
6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy Name, O 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. . 
7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath 
seen his desire upon mine enemies. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost, : 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Magnificat—inG Minor.................. Tertius Noble 


Y soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. E 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—“The Twilight Shadows Fall” ........ David D. Wood 


The twilight shadows fall, 
We kneel at peace 

With Thee, the world and all. 
Our faith increase! 

Truth, hope and love abide, 

Lord, Thou hast satisfied 
Vain troubling cease! 


The twilight shadows fall, 
Life’s goal is nigh; 

We soon may hear Thee call, 
“Come up on high.” 

Then fades the night away, 

Greet we the perfect day, 
God’s cloudless sky. 


THE twilight shadows fall, 
But do not fear, 
At evening comes the call 
“Be of good cheer.” 
Though dark the clouds above, 
Trusting our Father's love, 
The sun sets clear. 


ES ИЕ ома 0 leaden oes By THE RECTOR 


Muthem— Outof Heaven" .. sss re Frederick Cowen 


Q UT of Heaven the Lord hath made thee to hear His voice. Be of good 

comfort, arise; He calleth thee, and will bring thee by a way thou 
knowest not. He will lead thee in paths thou hast not known, 
and darkness shall be light before thee. The Lord redeemeth the 
soul of His servants, and none of them that trust in Him shall be desolate. 
Be of good comfort, arise, He calleth thee. The Lord thy God shall bless 
thee in all that thou doest. Blessed shalt thou be in the city, blessed shalt 
thou be in the field, blessed shalt thou be when thou comest in, blessed shalt 
thou be when thou goest out, for the Lord thy God is with thee from this 
time forth for evermore. Amen. 


Jinterlube—Andante . . . .. 


ИТЕУ ee Greig 
Congregational WMymn—143 ..............„-+: Fude 
J ESUS calls us; o'er the tumult 3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of our life’s wild, restless sea Of the vain world's golden store; 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, “Christian, follow Me.” Saying, “Christian, love Me more.” 
2 As of old Saint Andrew heard it 4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 


By the Galilean lake, Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Turned from home and toil and kindred, Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. “That we love Him more than these." 


5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, make us hear Thy call, 

Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen. 


Prayers 
postiubium—Hymn23 i. a oora e i n nn nn Parker 
(UE day of praise is done; 2 Around the throne on high, 
The evening shadows fall; Where night can never be, 
But pass not from us with the sun, The white-robed harpers of the sky 
True Light that lightenest all. Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
PADIS Ecole iss sae zahl was EET Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
КЕСТЕР: eid axe aii Cae Maree ee Bertrand A. Austin 
КИНИН ТА John К. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Russian Music Service 


February 10, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Hntipbon—''Pater Noster”? ............. .. . Tschaikowsky 


O UR Father, who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom 

come. Thy will be done on earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this day 
our daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those who 
trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from 
evil. Amen. 


fn Place of Psalter—‘‘Bless the Lord, O My Soul" .... Jvanof 


B LESS the Lord, O my soul. 
Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 
Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 


Lesson 


їп Place of Magntficat—‘‘Ave Maria" 


AIL, O Virgin Mother, bearer of God, holy Mary, full of grace; the 

Lord is with thee;; blessed art thou among women, and blessed is the 

fruit d womb; for thou hast brought forth the Saviour, who redeemed 
our souls. 


. . . Rachmaninoff 


Creed and Prayers 


Look up the blank name and address cards in the book rac 
Cards for distribution in vestibule today annou 


Antbem—“O Praise Ye Сой”. . . 


Rae ө urs Tschaikowsky 


О PRAISE уе God in the heavens, О praise Him in the earth beneath. 


Alleluia ! 


PNOOLESS 2.........„... 


Hntbem—‘‘Cherubim Song”... . 


Be hoe POST. By THE RECTOR 


RU cee Bh Li a Arkhangelsky 


L ET us, who figure forth the Cherubim in a mystery, and who sing the 
hymn thrice holy, sing the hymn to the life giving Trinity, now lay 


aside every earth-born care. Amen. 
high, invisibly upborne. Alleluia. 


Interlude—‘‘Chanson Paroles" . . 


Congregational THpmn—17... 


© AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 

Sin and want we come confessing: 
Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 


2 Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 

Thou art He Who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 


3 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 

Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 
We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 


Prayers and Benediction 


That the King of all we may raise on 


анаа 7. i£» BOUM Tschaikowsky 


CAPTA RD ar NE Ts AES D. Bortniansky 


4 Be Thou nigh should death o'ertake us 
Jesu, then our refuge be, 

And in Paradise awake us, 
'There to rest in peace with Thee. 


5 Father, to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign; 

Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping, 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine; 


6 Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er us, 
Chase the darkness of our night, 
Til the perfect day before us 
Breaks in everlasting light. Amen. 


1 and sign for the purpose intended. They explain themselves. 


ervices preceding Lent. Mail these fo friends. 


Septuagesima Sunday 


February 17, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


jinstrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Чютп—194................ <.. -Warren 
OD of our fathers, Whose almighty From War's alarms, from deadly pestil- 
hand ence, 
Leads forth in beauty all the starry band Be Thy strong arm our ever sure de- 
Of shining worlds in splendor through fense; 
the skies, Thy true religion in our hearts increase 
Our grateful songs before Thy throne Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in 
arise. peace. 
Thy love divine hath led us in the past Refresh Thy people on their toilsome 
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast ; way, 
Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide and Lead us from night to never-ending day; 
ЗУ, Fill all our lives with lo d grace 
Thy word our law, Thy paths our chosen divine, CO RENS 
way. And glory, laud and praise be ever 


Thine. Amen. 


Psnij--23 22... n Bn PER ee E oes .. . Gregorian 


T HE Lord is my shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing. 
He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the 

waters of comfort. 

He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness 
for his Name’s sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
по evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me 

Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: Thou 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it d in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without end. 

men. 


Lesson 


Cards for distribution in vestibule today announc 
Next Sunday, February 24th: 


Munc Dimittis—G о тпог................. Tertius Noble 


L 955 БЕ lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it wee in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without end. 
men. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Contralto)—‘‘People Victorious’. ...... . . . Horatio Parker 


EOPLE victorious, Earth’s turmoils ended are, 
In raiment glorious, Strife, and reproach, and war, 
They stand forever. No more annoying: 
God wipes away their tears, Children of blessedness 
Giving through endless years Their heritage of peace 


Peace like a river. Freely enjoying. 
ОТС а dig Se Те зы By THE RECTOR 
FAntbem—‘‘Souls of the Righteous” ........... . Tertius Noble 
S OULS of the Righteous in the hand Souls of the Righteous in the hand of 
of God, God, ў 
Nor hurt nor torment cometh them То eyes of men unwise, they seem to 
anigh ; die; 


O holy hope of immortality, They are at peace, O fairest liberty, 
Souls of the Righteous in the hand of Souls of the Righteous in the hand of 


God. God. 
On earth as children chasten'd by Love's rod, 
As gold in furnace tried, so now on high 


They shine like stars, a golden galaxy: 
Souls of the Righteous in the hand of God. 


Ünterluoóe—"'The Pines” ..........--- H. Alexander Matthews 


ervices preceding Lent. Mail these to friends. 
St. Cecelia Mass, Gounod. 


Congregational Waymn—196............ VD eee America 


ОЧЕ fathers' God, to Thee, Bless Thou our native land! 
Author of liberty, Firm may she ever stand 
То Thee we sing: Through storm and night; 
Long may our land be bright When the wild tempests rave, 
With freedom's holy light; Ruler of wind and wave, 
Protect us by Thy might, Do Thou our country save 
Great God, our King! By Thy great might. 


For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 

On Him we wait; 
'Thou Who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
'To Thee aloud we cry, 

God save the state ! 


Amen. 
Prayers 
ШОНО 17. e ke ааа у... Irons 
THE sun is sinking fast, One sacred Trinity, 
The daylight dies; One Lord divine, 
Let love awake, and pay May I be ever His, 
Her evening sacrifice. And He forever mine. 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
TRIS, SESW Б оли Сире дэ жалы Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
TOV ETATE эз а oe vate а Bertrand A. Austin 
Nite ei УКК КГС," John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Miss Kathryn Ross Miss Kathryn Williams 


Sexagesima Sunday 


February 24, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


тп Place of Magnificat—‘‘Benedictus’......... . . . Gounod 


LESSED is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 
the highest. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude Creed and Prayers 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processtonal Hpmn—312 ............ LL. 2 Gounod їп Place of Solo—'AgnusDei"....... ee. we ee Gounod 
(CHRIST, Whose glory fills the skies, Dark and cheerless is the morn O LAMB of God, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 
Christ, the true, the only light, Unaccompanied by Thee; upon us. Р Th 
Sun of Righteousness, arise! Joyless is the day's return, 5 О Lamb of God, that takest away the sins of the world, grant us Thy 
Triumph o'er the shades of night! Till Thy mercy's beams I see; peace. Amen. 
Day-spring from on high, be near; Till Thou inward light impart, 
Day-star, in my heart appear. Glad my eyes, and warm my heart, 


Visit then this soul of mine! 
Pierce the gloom of sin and grief! 


Fill me, Radiancy divine! EEE eos 0 0 0 2 .,................. By THE RECTOR 
Scatter all my unbelief! {оого ........ 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day! 
Amen, 
—" jon EON em о Е e. « Gounod 
In Place of Psalter—‘‘Gloria in Excelsis” . . . . . . Te e o: Gounid ост Sanctus’. . . 


H OLY, Holy, Holy, Lord God of hosts; Heaven and earth are full of Thy 


G LORY be to God on high, and on earth peace, good will towards men. glory. Glory be to Thee, O Lord Most High. Amen. 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we worship Thee, we glorify Thee, 
we give thanks to Thee for Thy great glory, O Lord God, heavenly King, 
God the Father Almighty. 

O Lord, the only begotten Son, Jesus Christ; O Lord God, Lamb of 
God, Son of the Father, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 
upon us. Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
Thou that sittest at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy upon us, 

For Thou only art holy; Thou only art the Lord; Thou only, O Christ 
with the Holy Ghost, art most high in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 


: EENterlube—'" Andante"... < s: seen n n wes Glinka 


Lesson Prayers and Benediction 


s preceding Lent. Mail these to friends. 
' Old Fashioned Music 


Cards for distribution in vestibule today a 101 
Next Sunday, March 2, 


Service of 


Old-fashioned Music 


March 2, 1924 
(Sunday before Lent) 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 


2 Know that the Lord is God indeed; 
Without our aid He did us make: 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 


In Place of Psaltet—“Gloria in Excelsis” 


ее е em ce m. Old Hundredth 


3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 

Praise, laud and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do, 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
is mercy is forever sure; 
is truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 
Amen, 


ETT er te (0. Mozart 


(GLORIA in excelsis Deo, et in terra pax hominibus bonae voluntatis, 


Laudamus, benedicimus, adoramus, glorificamus, 


Gratias agimus tibi 


Propter magnam, gloriam tuam, Domine Deus, Deus Rex Coelestis. Deus 
ater omnipotens. Domine Fili unigenite, Jesu Christe, Domine Deus. 


Agnus Dei, Filius Patris. 
Lesson 


їп Place of Magnificat—Hymn | ae ee masc Weber 


MY Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
Oh, may Thy will be mine! 

Into Thy hand of love 

I would my all resign; 
Through Sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as Thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, Thy will be done! 


2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
If needy here and poor, 
Give me Thy people’s bread, 
Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of Thy Word 
Let my soul feed upon; 
And if all else should fail, 
My Lord, Thy will be done. 


3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done. 


4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee: 
Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 
nd sing in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Contralto) —"One Sweetly Solemn Thought" ..... . Ambrose 


ONE sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o’er and o’er: 

I am nearer home to-day 
Than I’ve ever been before. 


2 Nearer my Father’s house, 
Where the many mansions be; 

Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 


3 Nearer the bounds of life, 
Where we lay our burdens down; 
Nearer leaving the cross, 
Nearer gaining the crown, 


But, lying darkly between, - 
ч Winding poem through the night, 
Is the silent, unknown stream, 

"That leads, at last, to the light. 


5 Father, be near when my feet 
Are slipping o'er the brink! 
For it may be I am nearer home, 

Nearer now, than T think. 


(CII ee ТЫЛ лз» сыы бозы INA UA o Bv ТНЕ RECTOR 


ENIDen—" Holy Art Thou” ........ careo 


HOLY art Thou, - 
Гога rs) Almighty, 
t and art to come. A 
Clary PE majesty in heaven are Thine. 
Earth lowly bending swells the full harmony. 
Blessing and glory to the Lamb for evermore; 
rthy art Thou; 
tee ot square and kindreds and peoples 
Give thanks to Thee 
For evermore. 


mmcetinde—‘‘The Lost Chord” ................. 


Sullivan 


Congregational ИПИЕ Л E ыыы a IS “Martyrdom” 
[HE Lord's my Shepherd: I'll not 3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark 
want; vale, 
"Не makes me down to lie Yet will I fear no ill; 
In pastures green; He leadeth me For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
The quiet waters by. And staff me comfort still. 
2 My soul He doth restore again: 4 A table Thou hast furnished me 
And me to walk doth make, In presence of my foes; 
Within the paths of righteousness, My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
E’en for His own name’s sake. And my cup overflows. 


5 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God’s house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 


Prayers 


Postluditum—Hymn 652 
APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, Thy promise is my only plea, 
Where Jesus answers prayer; With this I venture nigh; 


There humbly fall before His feet, Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
For none can perish there. And such, O Lord, am I. 


o. Ont tg er ae ea НО. 
Lent begins this year on March 5, Ash Wednesday. 


Easter is Sunday, April 20. 
Se 7. cM 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
IEFSEDISES о AL E ER reisesh Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
(CONTE: antc CE Bertrand A. Austin 
ilm moe John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Miss Kathryn Ross Miss Kathryn Williams 


Пре үе та аш ыч 


First Sunday ín Lent 


March 9, 1924 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional hymn—78..... [d E е Old English 
LORD! Who throughout these forty 3 As Thou didst hunger bear and thirst, 
days So teach us, gracious Lord, 

For us didst fast and pray, To die to self, and chiefly live 
Teach us with Thee to mourn our sins, By Thy most holy Word. 


And close by Thee to stay. 
4 And through these days of penitence, 
2 As Thou with Satan didst contend, And through Thy Passion-tide, 
And didst the victory win, Yea, evermore, in life and death, 
Oh, give us strength in Thee to fight, Jesu! with us abide. 
In Thee to conquer sin. 


5 Abide with us, that so, this life 
Of suffering overpast, 

An Easter of unending joy 
We may attain at last! Amen. 


я Penitential Office 
FOR ASH-WEDNESDAY 


q On the First Day of Lent, at Morning Prayer, the Office ensuing shall be read. 
q The same Office may be read at other times, at the discretion of the Minister. 
{ The Minister and the People kneeling, then shall be said by them this Psalm following. 


Psalm 51. Miserere mei, Deus. 


H^VE mercy upon me, O God, after Thy great goodness: according to the multi- 
tude of Thy mercies do away mine offences. 

Wash me thoroughly from my wickedness: and cleanse me from my sin. 

For T acknowledge my faults: and my sin is ever before me. 

Against Thee only have I sinned, and done this evil in Thy sight; that Thou mightest 
be justified in Thy saying, and clear when Thou art judged. 

Behold, I was shapen in wickedness: and in sin hath my mother conceived me. 

But lo, Thou requirest truth in the inward parts: and shalt make me to understand 
wisdom secretly. 

Thou shalt purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean: Thou shalt wash me, and I 
shall be whiter than snow. 

Thou shalt make me hear of joy and gladness: that the bones which Thou hast 
broken may rejoice. 

Тигп Thy face from my sins: and put out all my misdeeds. 

Make me a clean heart, O God: and renew a right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from Thy presence: and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me. 

О give me the comfort of Thy help again: and stablish me with Thy free Spirit. 

'Then аа teach Thy ways unto the wicked: and sinners shall be converted unto 

ее. 

Deliver те from blood-guiltiness, О God, Thou that art the God of my health: and 
my tongue shall sing of Thy righteousness. 

Thou shalt open my lips, O Lord: and my mouth shall show Thy praise. 

For Thou desirest no sacrifice, else would I give it Thee: but Thou delightest not 
in burnt offerings. 

The sacrifice of God is a troubled spirit: a broken and contrite heart, О God, shalt 
Thou not despise. 


Announcement Cards in vestibule forecasting entire s 


SO T 


O be favorable and gracious unto Sion: build Thou the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then shalt Thou be pleased with the sacrifice of righteousness, with the burnt 
offerings and oblations: then shall they offer young bullocks upon Thine altar. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without end. Amen. 


Minister. Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Answer. Christ have mercy upon us. 
Minister. Lord, have mercy upon us. 


QUE FATHER, Who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom come. 

Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily 
bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass against 
us. And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil: For Thine is the 
kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever and ever. Amen. 


Minister. O Lord, save Thy servants; 

Answer. That put their trust in Thee. 

Minister. Send unto them help from above. 

Answer. And evermore mightily defend them. 

Minister. Help us, O God our Saviour. 

Answer. And for the glory of Thy Name deliver us; be merciful to us sinners, 
for Thy Name's sake. 

Minister. O Lord, hear our prayer. 

Answer. And let our cry come unto Thee. 


Minister. Let us pray. 


O LORD, we beseech Thee, mercifully hear our prayers, and spare all those who 
confess their sins unto Thee; that they, whose consciences by sin are accused, 
by Thy merciful pardon may be absolved; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 


{ О MOST mighty God, and merciful Father, Who hast compassion upon all men, 


and Who wouldest not the death of a sinner, but rather that he should turn 
from his sin, and be saved; Mercifully forgive us our trespasses ; receive and com- 
fort us, who are grieved and wearied with the burden of our sins. Thy property 1s 
always to have mercy ; to Thee only it appertaineth to forgive sins. Spare us there- 
fore, good Lord, spare Thy people, whom Thou hast redeemed; enter not into judg- 
ment with Thy servants, who are vile earth, and miserable sinners; but so turn 'Thine 
anger from us, who meekly acknowledge our vileness, and truly repent us of our 
faults, and so make haste to help us in this world, that we may ever live with Thee 
in the world to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


{ Then shall the People say this that followeth, after the Minister. 


URN Thou us, O good Lord, and so shall we be turned. Be favorable, O Lord, 
‘be favorable to Thy people, who turn to Thee in weeping, fasting, and praying. 
For Thou art a merciful God, full of compassion, long-suffering, and of great pity. 
Thou sparest when we deserve punishment, And in Thy wrath thinkest upon mercy. 
Spare Thy people, good Lord, spare them, And let not Thine heritage be brought 
to confusion. Hear us, O Lord, for Thy mercy is great, And after the multitude 
of Thy mercies look upon us; Through the merits and mediation of Thy blessed 
Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen, 


{Т Then the Minister shall say, 


O GOD, Whose nature and property is ever to have mercy, and to forgive; 

Receive our humble petitions; and though we be tied and bound with the chain 
of our sins, yet let the pitifulness of Thy great mercy loose us; for the honor of 
Jesus Christ, our Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 


THE Lord bless us, and keep us. The Lord make His face to shine upon us, and 
be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up His countenance upon us, and give us 
peace, both now and evermore. Amen. 


е Wices in Lent, Keep for reference. Mail їо friends. 


Homn-101.* м... 2... 


W HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 

My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the cross of Christ, my God: 

АП the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 


ое МЕЧО ТРЕТИНИ 


Antbem-—'"'Gallia^. . ....... 


Е М Sec гр . Miller 


3 See, from His head, Hishands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
Amen. 


MO Aa mU amm Bv THE RECTOR 


РН ee р AN Gounod 


Soe assy lieth the city, she that was full of people. How is she 
widowed, she that was great among nations, princess among the pro- 


vinces ! 


How is she put under tribute! 


Sorely she weepeth in darkness, 


her tears are on her cheeks; and no one offereth consolation; yea, all her 


friends have betrayed her, they are become her enemies. 

Zion’s ways do languish; none come to her solemn feasts. All her gates 
are desolate: her priests sigh, yea, her virgins are afflicted, and she is in 
bitterness, 

Ts it nothing to all ye that pass by? Behold, and see if there be any 
sorrow that is like unto My sorrow. Now behold, O Lord, look Thou on 
my affliction; see the foe hath magnified himself. 

Jerusalem! O turn thee to the Lord thy God, O turn thee unto thy God. 


Tntetluoe— Andante Serioso . . . 


Congregational 3Hpmn—104 . . 


ERN the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend; 

Life and health and peace possessing 
Through the sinner's dying Friend. 


2 Here I kneel in wonder, viewing 
Mercy poured in streams of blood; 

Precious drops, for pardon suing, 
Make and plead my peace with God. 


3 Truly blesséd is the station, 
Low before His cross to lie, 

While I see divine compassion 
Pleading in His dying eye. 


Prayers and Benediction 


ME dba Shin ae SIL 057. 


4 Here I find my hope of heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 

Loving much, and much forgiven, 
Let my heart o'erflow with praise. 


5 Lord, in loving contemplation 
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee, 

Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
And Thine unveiled glories see, 


6 For Thy sorrows I adore Thee, 

For the griefs that wrought our peace; 
Gracious Saviour, I implore Thee, 

In my heart Thy love increase, Amen. 


Third Sunday ín Lent 


March 23, 1924 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. М. 


Processtonal bymn—130............ Ancient Spanish Chant 


SAVIOUR! when in dust to Thee 2 By Thy helpless infant years, 
Low we bow the adoring knee, By Thy life of want and tears, 
When, repentant, to the skies By Thy days of sore distress 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, In the savage wilderness, 
Oh! by all Thy pains and woe By the dread mysterious hour 
Suffered once for man below; Of the mighty tempter’s power: 
Bending from Thy throne on high, Turn, oh, turn a favoring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany! Hear our solemn litany! 


3 By Thine hour of dire despair, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice ; 

Listen to our humble cry, 

Hear our solemn litany! ^ Amen. 


Wn Place of Psalter—Hymn134............ Day’s Psalter 

1562 

LORD! Who throughout these forty 3 As Thou didst hunger bear and 
thirst, 


ays 
For us didst fast and pray, ; So teach us, gracious Lord, 
Teach us with Thee to mourn our sins, To die to self, and chiefly live 
And close by Thee to stay. By Thy most holy Word. 


2 As Thou with Satan didst contend, 4 And through these days of penitence, 
And didst the victory win, And through Thy Passion-tide, 

Oh, give us strength in Thee to fight, Yea, evermore, in life and death, 
In Thee to conquer sin. Jesu! with us abide. 


5 Abide with us, that So, this life 
f suffering overpast, 
An Easter of unending joy 
We may attain at last! “Amen. 


Lesson 


Next Sunday at 4.00 P. M. Staine 


EE MUS te, Christe, et benedici- 
mus tibi: quia per sanctum crucem 
tuam redempisti mundum. Qui passus 
es pro nobis, Domine, miserere nostri. 


Creed and Drapers 


Яп Place of Runc Dímíttía—''Adoramus Te" ...... Palestrina 


1524 

We adore Thee, Christ, and we bless 

Thee: for by Thy holy cross Thou hast 

redeemed the world. O Lord, Who hast 
suffered for us, have mercy upon us. 


Solo (Contralto)—''O Salutaris Hostia" .........,.. Couperin 


O SALUTARIS Hostia, 
Qui coeli pandis ostium: 
Bella premunt hostilia: 
Da robur, fer auxilium. 


Uni trinoque Domino 
Sit sempiterna gloria, 

Qui vitam sine termino 
Nobis donet in patria. 


MICOS DE 


Bntbem—‘Tenebrae Factae Sunt" 


'Т ENEBRAE factae sunt, dum cruci- 
fixissent Jesum Judaei; et circa 
horam nonam, exclamavit Jesus voce 
magna: Deus meus, ut quid me dere- 
liquisti? Exclamans Jesus voce magna, 
ait: Pater, in manus tuas commendo 
spiritum meum. Et inclinato capite, 
emisit spiritum, 


Tnterlube—'Aria^ ........ 


1630 
O Saving Victim! opening wide 
The gate of Heaven to man below! 
Our foes press on from every side; 
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow. 


To Thy great Name be endless praise, 
Immortal Godhead! One in Three! 

O grant us endless length of days 
In our true native land with Thee! 


By THE RECTOR 


ee ee E eee, Oke гч, Palestrina 
1524 

Darkness covered the earth, whilst 
the Jews crucified Jesus; and about the 
ninth hour Jesus cried out with a loud 
voice: “My God! why hast Thou for- 
saken Me?” Jesus crying with a loud 
voice said: “Father! into Thy hands I 
commend My spirit" And bowing 
down His head, He gave up the ghost. 


RON RON NC NUMEN E ee Mateson 


1680 


Congregational 3Hpmn—161 . . 
AL the cross her station keeping 
Stood the mournful mother weeping, 
Where He hung, the dying Lord; 
For her soul of joy bereavéd, 
Bowed with anguish deeply grievéd, 
Felt the sharp and piercing sword. 


2 Who, on Christ's dear mother gazing, 
Pierced by anguish so amazing, 

Born of woman, would not weep? 
Who, on Christ's dear mother thinking, 
Such a cup of sorrow drinking, 

Would not share her sorrows deep? 


Prayers and Benediction 


ox .___„. єє 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Harpist caes Ал... frat A Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

о СКОТТИ Bertrand А. Austin 

OTS SA ылу. д; John К. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


M bd terea Ancient Plain Song 
3 For His people’s sins chastiséd, 
She beheld her Son despiséd, 
Scourged, and crowned with thorns 
entwined ; 
Saw Him then from judgment taken, | 
And in death by all forsaken, | 
Till His spirit He resigned. 


4 Jesu, may her deep devotion 
Stir in me the same emotion, 

Fount of love, Redeemer kind; 
That my heart fresh ardor gaining, 
And a purer love attaining, 

May with Thee acceptance find. Amen, 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lilian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Sunday Mext Before Easter 


(PALM SUNDAY) 


April 13, 1924 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


= үн шыт н Бин: н ———PMmX—— 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 
Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Antipbon 


(Congregation remain standing) 


God So Loved the World .................. Stainer 


OD so loved the world, that He gave His only begotten Son, that whoso 

believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life. For 

God sent not His Son into the world to condemn the world, but that the 
world through Him might be saved. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Break Forth, O Beauteous Light. . . . Bach 


BREAK forth, O beauteous, heavenly light, 
And usher in the morning; 

Ye shepherds shrink not with affright, 

But hear the angels' warning. 

This Child, now weak in infancy, 

Our confidence and joy shall be, 

'The power of Satan breaking, 

Our peace eternal making. 


Lesson 


Easter Carol Servic 


fn Place of Magniticat—‘‘Beautiful Savior" Melody from 12th Century 
Arranged by F. Melius Christiansen 


FAIR are the meadows, 
Fairer the woodlands, 
Robed in flowers of blooming spring; 
Jesus is fairer, 
Jesus is purer, 
He makes our sorrowing spirit sing. 


Beautiful Saviour! 

Lord of the nations! 

Son of God and Son of man! 
Glory and honor, 
Praise, adoration, 

Now and for evermore be Thine. 


Creed and Prayers 


fn Place of Solo—‘‘Benedictus’............. -< - « Gounod 


BLESSED is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 
the highest. 


ЕЕ СЕЗА ПЕ ed aus ee oe Ae Se IS wa a By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘A Ballad of Trees and the Master" . H. Alexander Matthews 


[NTO the woods my Master went, clean forspent, 

Into the woods my Master came, forspent with love and shame. 
But the olives they were not blind to Him, 

The little gray leaves were kind to Him, 

The thorn tree had a mind to Him, 

When into the woods He came. 

Out of the woods my Master went, and He was well content; 
Out of the woods my Master came, content with death and shame. 
When death and shame would woo Him last, 

From under the trees they drew Him last, 

‘Twas оп a tree they slew Him last, 

When out of the woods He came, 


Onterlude—‘“‘Lamento”........... AUC IS E WS ОА 


Sunday Afternoon 


Congregational Нютп—335.................. Martyn 
JESU, Lover of my soul, 2 Other refuge have I none, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 

While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

While the tempest still is high: Still support and comfort me; | 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 

Till the storm of life be past; All my help from Thee I bring; 
Safe into the haven guide, Cover my defenseless head 

Oh, receive my soul at last! With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
| Thou of life the fountain art, 
| Freely let me take of Thee: 
| Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


Prayers 
ровїйпбїйт—Сһогїе.......,.,. o Loo J. 8. Bach 
WHEN life begins to fail me, 
I fear not, having Thee: 
When pains of death assail me, 
My comfort Thou wilt be. 
Whene’er from woes that grieve me 
I seek to find relief, 
Alone Thou wilt not leave me, 
For Thou hast tasted grief. 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
НАБОР emm E Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
САШО RS Bertrand A. Austin 
Мн etre sé cen Zn ave vtec one John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 
USHERS 
Miss Edna Christie Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Miss Kathryn Ross Miss Kathryn Williams 


In Place of Psalter—‘‘O Praise Ye God" ....... Tschaikowsky 


O PRAISE ye God in the heavens, O praise Him in the earth beneath. 
Alleluia ! 


After First Lesson—"Morn of Beauty" ........... Sibelius 


MORN of beauty! morn of gladness! Past are the days of tears and mourning, 
Brightening o’er the sinful earth, Peace and joy alone remain, 4 
Chasing the shades of doubt and sadness, All hail the light of Easter dawning 

Wakening all to holy mirth, On the darksome world again! | 
Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! 
Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! 


After Second Lesson— "Christ Triumphant’. ...... Pietro Yon 


REJOICE, good Christians, raise the strain, 
The Crucified is risen: 
The soldier guard was all in vain, 
The Lord hath burst His prison. 
Seal, napkin, earthquake, moon by night, 
Bear witness, with the angels bright, 
To Jesu’s resurrection, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
This holiest day, sing high, sing low, 
And let the merry anthems flow. 
Benedicamus Domino, Alleluia! 


O mighty Conqueror in the strife, 
Thine enemies he scattered: 
Thy springing forth from death to life 
The gates of hell hath shattered: 
From Pharaoh’s yoke this victory 
Hath set Thy captive people free: 
Hosanna in the highest. 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
This holiest day, sing high, sing low, 
And let the merry anthems flow. 
Benedicamus Domino. Alleluia! 


їп Place of Solo—''This Glad Easter Day”... .... 


| ONELY, heart-broken, I seek here my Jesus, 
Desolate, empty, the tomb where He lay!” 
"Nay, ’tis not empty, with angels ’tis filled, 
Life is triumphant this glad Easter Day!" 


Weep now no more, O cease from thy sorrow, 
Look up to Jesus, and not in the grave. 
Jesus is risen! He liveth alway, 
O'er death victorious, almighty to save! 


"Angel, O tell me, O where hast thou laid Him? 
That I may tenderly bear Him away?" 

"Death could not hold Him! He liveth again! 
Jesus is risen this glad Easter Day!” 


Cease from thy grieving, let weeping be stilled: 
Precious the promise He now hath fulfilled ; 
Joy is thy portion, both now and alway, 
Christ is arisen, He liveth for aye! 


“Angel, O tell me, O where shall I find Him, 
That once again I may look on His face?” 
“Ever He’s with thee, close He’s beside thee, 
With love He'll uphold Thee and strengthen with grace.” 


Master, we pray Thee to keep us e’er near Thee, 
Strong in our faith, secure in Thy love; 

And when our lives of glad service are ended, 
Bring us at last to Thy heaven above. 


Address ..... ieee Был ba ae pt LE NAE By THE RECTOR 


mintbem—“Hymn Exutant" . ................. Clokey 


VOICE of mankind, sing over land and sea! 
The long, long night is gone from Calvary. 

The cross, the thong, the thorn; 

The sealed tomb yields up its saintly guest, 

No longer to be burdened and oppressed. 


Heart of mankind, thrill answer to His own! 
So human, yet divine! 

For earthly love He left His heavenly throne, 
For love like thine and mine; 

For love of us, as one might kiss a bride, 
His lifted lips touched death’s, all satisfied. 


Soul of mankind, He wakes, He lives once more! 
Oh, soul, with heart and voice—sing ! 

The stone rolls slowly from the door! 

Our Lord stands forth. Rejoice! 

O garden-land of song and flowers, 

Our King returns to us, forever ours! 


Пїїегїпбеє—“Мосгиппе”................... Tschaikowsky 


- Norwegian 


5 
[ 
[ 


Congregational jHpmn—121 


ТНЕ strife is o'er, the battle done; 
The victory of life is won; 
The song of triumph has begun. 
Alleluia ! 


2 The powers of death have done their 
worst, 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed ; 
Let shout of holy joy outburst. 
Alleluia ! 


5 (oe TE RE PELEAS Palestrina 


3 The three sad days are quickly sped, 
He rises glorious from the dead; 
All glory to our risen Head! 

Alleluia ! 


4 He closed the yawning gates of hell; 
The bars from Heaven’s high portals 


5 Lord! by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to Thee 


Prayers 


Postludium—Sevenfold Amen" . . 


fell; 
Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell!” 
Alleluia ! 
Alleluia! Amen, 
1:4 ce МО Stainer 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
атр тажы ETT 


МЕСИН ood Sud Estes 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lilian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Second Sunday After Easter 


May 4, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The XEpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P, М. 


Processtonal bymn—266 


YE watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers 
Virtues, archangels, angels' choirs, 
Alleluia ! 


3, 


2 O higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


Psalm—53 


THE foolish body hath said in his 
2 Corrupt are they, and become 

is none that doeth good. 
3 God looked down from heaven 


es ^ ee Фо, у oe 


7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity ! 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Isra 

Glory be to the Father, and to the S 


s it was in the beginning, is now, 
Amen, 


Lesson 


heart: There is no God. 


upon the children 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 


el should be right glad. 
on: and to the Holy Ghost; 
and ever shall be: world without end, 


Wo val Жучи: (oou. dw (wo САТ fewer бт Маана Dur NN. е 


‚.. Barnby 


- flpagnífícat—in B 
Y soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 

M my Saviour. . Я 

For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. : 

He hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. Р 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. - 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. Р i 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 2 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Cologne 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and Prophets blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
АП saints triumphant, raise the song. 
Alleluia ! 


4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
upernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
Апа God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Contralto)—‘‘Thou Wilt Keep Him in Perfect Peace" Oley Speaks 


THOU wilt keep him in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on Thee. 
The darkness is not darkness to Thee, but night is as clear as the day. 


+. e o o Gregorian 


abominable in their wickedness: there 


Address ...... ‚.. BY THE RECTOR 


ее за Эзе ey POR) Жу жй Эа а UE 


эы, ; cating up  Jntbem-—''Now Sinks the Golden Sun to Rest”... .. Horatio Parker 
eat brea €y have not called upon God. 5 Й 1 i 1 : 
[ t of endl Unity, Thy praise we sing at early morn; 
С ads rdi. бе Mines E E Месе “Таши, At eventide our prayers ascend; 


put them to confusion, because Deign Thou our worship to attend, 


í ls illume with radiance blest! : 
0 ше у With songs of angel-choirs upborne. 


Now sinks the golden sun to rest, 


Father, and well-beloved Son, 

And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 

To Thee, Whom all men must adore, 
АП glory be for evermore. Amen. 


Congregational Hymn—445 


O GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home: 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


Prayers 


Postludium—Hymn 49... .. 


OUR day of praise is done; 

The evening shadows fall; 

But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the! opening day. 


6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. Amen. 


"КОЛУ ыз Дус ы Horatio Parker 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


EIL DG атт т eeu. cs ш 


Organist and Choirmaster.... 
ПАРЗ Wer, У ава 
СЕ НЕННЕ 


.. H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
-. Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 

-. Bertrand A. Austin 

..John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lilian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Third Sunday After Easter 


May 11, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Mymn—615...... Sms atto m VS Elliott 


“Munc тїз inE.......... ы URNA, MATE E er Parker 


ED. now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 

word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be я pant to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
О JESUS, I have promised 3 Oh, let me hear Thee speaking | As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
To serve Thee to the end; In accents clear and still, end. Amen. 
| Be Thou forever near me, Above the storms of passion, r 
| My Master and my Friend! The murmurs of self-will! d 
| I shall not fear the battle Oh, speak to reassure me, Creed and Prayers 
If Thou art by my rx а. р ог e aiu А 
Nor wander from the pathway , Speak, and make me listen, i ! “ В : А 
If Thou wilt be my guide. 'Thou guardian of my soul! Bntbem—‘‘Hushed and Still the Evening Hour” . as. Дш b Nageli 
2 Oh, let me feel Thee near me! 4 Oh, Jesus, Thou hast promised F нр and still the evening hour, 3 Grant us strength through faith and 
The world is ever near; To all who follow Thee, | ; Softly light fades in the west, love, 
I see the sights that dazzle, That where Thou art in glory . In the Father's loving care Strength to follow Thy behest, 
The tempting sounds I hear; There shall Thy servant be; — All the world doth sink to rest. That, through faithful service done, 
My foes are ever near me, And, Jesus, I have promised | We may win the promised rest, 
Around me and within; To serve Thee to the end; _ 2 Through the turmoil of the day d | 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, Oh, give me grace to follow, May we, with Thy presence blest, 4 Guide us, Father, through the years, 
And shield my soul from sin. My Master and my Friend! Amen. Spite of doubt and pain and tears, Send whate'er Thou deemest best, 
( In Thy love serenely rest. Till within Thy loving care 
Poan A8 """"-"——— <s. Gregorian S At the last we sink to rest. 
REAT is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, i Е. 
G even upon His holy hill. | Hootess 
2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the ; 
north side lieth the d of the great King; God is well known in her Р 
palaces as а sure refuge. | —"Fi S ild Billow” coros ышы очо бш 
3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. Antbem Pierce ш ШШ Wild Billow М 
4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly | j IERCE was the wild billow, Ridge of the mountain wave, 
cast down. Р . | F Dark was the night, Lower thy crest, 
5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. — Oars labor'd heavily, Wail of Euroclydon 
6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. oam glimmer'd white; Be thou at rest. 
7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, Trembled the mariners, Sorrow can never be 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. ' Peril was nigh, Darkness must fly, 
8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. Then saith the God of God, When saith the Light of Light, 
9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: — "Peace! It is I!" "Peace! It is I!" 


Thy right hand is full of. righteousness, 
то Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. 
II Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 
12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 


Jesu, Deliverer, 

Come Thou to me, 
i Soothe Thou my voyaging 
Over life’s sea; 


come after. 1 . Thou, when the storm of death 
I3 For this God is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto Roars sweeping by, 
death. Whisper, O Truth of Truth, 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


"Peace! It is I!" 


Lesson Biterlube—" Andante"... ...... TE ne DIT Te Ou 


Congregational Hymn—322 . 


SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name 
we raise 


With one accord our parting hymn of 
: praise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 
cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of 
peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this 
approaching night, 

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light. 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 
dren free, 

For dark and light are both alike to 
Thee. 


Prayers 


Postludium............, 


J ORD. keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 
May angels guard us while 

Till morning light appears. 


Se eee ee eee 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

SiG chases eer John K. Witzemann 


Harpist 
Cellist 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


£p ере ТИРЕ РЯ Hopkins 

3 Grant us Thy peace upon our home- 
ward way; 

With Thee began, with Thee shall end 
the day; 


Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 
from shame, 

That in this house have called upon Thy 
Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our 
earthly life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in 
strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our 
conflict cease, 

Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 

Amen. 


es. Sullivan 


жга ә ж ш ж жоЛу, А 


we sleep, 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lilian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Fourth Sunday After Easter 


May 18, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processtonal Wymn—397.............. Ancient Plainsong 


H, what the joy and the glory mustbe, 3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
O Those endless Sabbaths the blessed Vision of peace, that brings joy ever- 


ones see! . more; 
Crown for the valiant, to weary ones Wish and fulfilment can severed be 
rest; neer, 
God shall be all, and in all ever blest. Nor the thing prayed for come short of 
the prayer. 


| the Monarch, His court, and | К 
ы His rue? 4 There, where no troubles distraction 
and the joy that can bring, у 
| Jue p*s a E We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing; 
| Oh, that the blest ones, who in it have While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices 
; share, of praise t 
All that they feel could as fully declare! Thy blessed people eternally raise. 


Amen. 


ЛУШ hen ee AS ur A ы Be x tunt Gregorian 


E Lord is my shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing. 
1 He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the 
waters of comfort. | А | 
з He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteous- . 
ness for his Name's sake. i 
4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff comfort me. 
5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: thou 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 
6 But thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life: and T will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost, . 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


ИИГЕ ETC. fs oe Ss, eS ae la Pra Noble 


MY soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it awe the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


“Greed and Prayers 


- Solo, Tenor—‘‘If with All Your Hearts" .......... Mendelssohn 


E with all your hearts ye truly seek Me, ye shall ever surely find Me. 
Thus saith our God. 
Oh! that I knew where I might find Him, that I might even come before 
His presence. 


E e л УТ ыч“ a e ya rnv BY THE RECTOR 


Antbem—“‘Father, Once More Within Thy Holy Place” 


H. Alexander Matthews 


FATHER, once more within Thy holy place 
We bring the sins which, kneeling, we confess, 
Not worthy yet to look upon Thy face, 
Yet loath to rise until Thy hand doth bless. 


Father, once more within Thy house of hope, 
We turn from sin to find a glad release; 

In Thy forgiveness there is strength to cope 
With all that robs the spirit of Thy peace. 


Father, once more within Thy house of prayer, 
We kneel before Thee at the open way; 

And leaving both our hopes and burdens there, 
We wait till Thou shalt teach us how to pray. 


Father, once more within Thy house of praise, 

We bring our gifts to Thee, from whom they came; 
We lift our hearts, and our hosannas raise 

To welcome Him, who cometh in Thy name. 


Merlube—''Chantsans Paroles”. .......... . . s Tschaikowsky 


Congregational Hymn—261 


JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 

Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


fe Vas [el а» om e^ y vM. BT T NET є „у Pie Watt is 


Hatton 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 


4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
'The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
'The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are Dlest. 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 


And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 


Prayers 


mee ee Уз» Re а Iw. x ue Tape pe. Ч. # аа if е 


Postludtum—535 


N OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh; 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky; 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
Harpist 
Cellist 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence А. Wilson 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


2 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 

May our eyelids close. 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lilian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Fifth Sunday After Easter 


May 25, 1924 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processtonal Чют—529.................... Smart 


BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 
Pointing to the sky, d At Thy sacred feet, 
с dde eq Here with hearts rejoicing, 
Journeying o'er the desert, See Thy children meet: 
Gladly thus we pray, Often have we left Thee, 
And with de ou Often gone astray; 
Take our heavenward way. x ; 
Brightly gleams our banner, Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
Pointing to the sky, In the narrow way. 
Waving wanderers onward Brightly gleams, etc. 
To their home on high. 


3 All our days direct us 

In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe: 
Bid Thine angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 

In the last dread hour. 

Brightly gleams, etc. Amen. 


Msalm—114 ............. Beate Кы oe REI Gregorian 


NA HEN Israel came out of Egypt: and the house of Jacob from among 
the strange people, s. 

2 Judah was his sanctuary: and Israel his dominion. 

3 The sea saw that, and fled: Jordan was driven back. _ 

4 The mountains skipped like rams: and the little hills like young sheep. 

5 What aileth thee, O thou sea, that thou fleddest: and thou Jordan, that 
thou wast driven back? 1 : > 

6 Ye mountains, that ye skipped like rams: and ye little hills, like young 
sheep? 

7 Trenie thon earth, at the presence of the Lord: at the presence of the 
God of Jacob: : 1 

8 Who turned the hard rock into a standing water: and the flint-stone into 
a springing well, 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; { 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


L ORD, "id lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. . 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To Pp a ea to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the Glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


eed and Prayers 


ntbem—‘‘The Day Is Gently Sinking toa Close" ..... . Gilchrist 


(Contralto Solo and Chorus) 


THE day is gently sinking to a close, 2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an 


Fainter and yet more faint the sun- end: 
light glows: Onward to darkness and to death we 


tend: 
ou O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our 
nal Light of light, be with us now: guide, 
ere Thou art present darkness can- Be Thou our light in death’s dark even- 
not be; tide; 


Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with Then in our mortal hour will be no 


hee. . gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 


3 The weary world is mouldering to decay, 

Its glories wane, its pageants fade away; 

In that last sunset when the stars shall fall, 
May we arise awakened by Thy call. 

With Thee, O Lord, forever to abide 

In that blest day which has no eventide. Amen. 


ENODSOeS8..... 2l. es ONDE By THE RECTOR 


Hntbem—''Soon Night Will Раз”................ Henschel 


S CON night will pass; 
Through field and grass 
What odors sweet the morning sendeth; 
O’er vale and height, 
“Let there be light!” 
Thus saith the Lord, and darkness endeth, 
From heaven’s expanse, 
Through all the lands 
The angels soar in rapture glorious; 
Sun’s light unfurled, 
Flames through the world; 
Lord, let us strive and be victorious, 


Interlude—‘‘Folk Song Ре "es sos da LUNG итди Й Svensden 


Congregational Hymn—345 . 


M* faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine! 

Now hear me while I pray; 

'Take all my guilt away; 

Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine! 


2 May Thy rich grace impart 

Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire; 

As Thou hast died for me, 

Oh, may my love to Thee 

Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Seventold Amen 


ж а Де e a a. ла э д 


3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away; 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside! 


4 When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 
Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul! Amen. 


Stainer 


Organist and Choirmaster..... 


Harpist 
'Cellist 


eet] hr tt tt trn 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS · 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Miss Edna Christie 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Kathryn Ross 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Lilian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


| Sixteenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 5, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional Hymn—266... 


y= watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia ! 


2 О higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


рвайпп—48............. 
(ЕТ is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 


even upon His holy hill. 


2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the © 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her | 


palaces as a sure refuge. 


3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are 
4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly - 


cast down. 


5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail, 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind, 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, | 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. | 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, О God: in the midst of Thy temple. | 

9 О God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 4 

10 Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because | 


of Thy judgments. 


тт Walk about Sion, and go round a 


come after. 


13 For this God is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto 


death. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


gathered, and gone by together. 


bout her: and tell the towers thereof. - 
12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 


and ever shall be: world without. 


Ба А.о usos rdv vr .... Martin 


А Е 2. ad lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
К For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
p poo ut a ed: before the face of all people; 
о E zi o lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Hol 
г ] ёт, : t : y Ghost; 
As it p te rhe besinning is now, and ever shall be: world without 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
All saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Adi eed and Prayers 
4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia, Alleluia ! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amer 
Ирет — То Thee We Sing”. ............ . . . . Arensky 


1 О Thee we sing, Thy holy name we prai 
» se, 
Our hearts to Thee we raise, Lord p Love. 
Our prayer to Thee, O God, we bring. 


Dress а TRE REM CILE БЕ By THE RECTOR 


1—0 Praise Ye God”. ............... Tschaikowsky 


1 PRAI i ; es 
Q EHE God in the heavens, O praise Him in the earth beneath. 


lerlube—Chant Suédois........... «вз ж s s emote 


Congregational #Яутп—50 ............... . 


AVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name we raise | 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night; 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 

For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life; 
Peace to Thy Church from error and from strife; 
Peace to our land, the fruit of truth and love; 
Peace in each heart, Thy Spirit from above. 


Thy peace in life, the balm of every pain; 

Thy peace in death, the hope to rise again; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 


Drapers and Benediction 


MCVENTOLOMINIGN | ck ck tw a a ew ee a 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
IFAS DIS Е delere se es Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
pellice ee ere. sm fens Bertrand A. Austin 
NV GGG TOO ESCRITORES John K. Witzemann 
А SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A, Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter Miss Kathryn Williams 


Seventeenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 12, 1924 


Church of St. Luke апо The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processtonal Hymn—S29 


BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 3 All our days direct us 
Pointing to the sky, In the way we go, 
Waving wanderers onward Lead us on victorious 
To their home on high. Over every foe: 
Journeying o'er the desert, Bid Thine angels shield us 
Gladly thus we pray, When the storm-clouds lower, 
And with hearts united Pardon, Lord, and save us 
Take our heavenward way. In the last dread hour. 


Brightly gleams our banner, Brightly gleams, e 


Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet 
Here with hearts rejoicing, 
See Thy children meet: 
Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 


Psalm—24......- ИСУ NOEL „.. ee +s Сте 


THE earth is the Lord’s, and all that therein is: the compass of the world, 
and they that dwell therein. 

2 For He hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in His 
holy place? 

4 Even He that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift up 
his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that seek Him: even of them that seek Thy 
face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. à 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 


10 Who is this King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of |. 


glory. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without | 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


o m БЕ ‚.. Smar 


olo (Contralto)—''Processional" . . . . 


Brightly gleams, etc. Amen; 


ЫС ино лыш» ыл кылм Noble 


| Y soul doth i : iri joi i 
M EX еа ових the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 


For He hath regarded the lowliness of His h i 
| andmaiden. 
For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call Е blessed. 
E. He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
An : 5 co is on them that fear Him throughout all generations 
He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
Я е ш ни of their hearts. 
e oa pet ый the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
hath fill i i ; i 
à empty away hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
e remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: i 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, ята, Sh > 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is no : i 
Elm g g w, and ever shall be: world without 


feed and Prayers 


)— Processional”... 1... 2.2.4, Cesar Franck 
GP is moving across the fields, 
О'ег the heather, in the shade where beeches green are growing, 


Не comes; with folk behind Him, borne by priests He is going: 


Swell the hymn man is chanting, ye birds that throng the glade! 


— They have halted. 


Beneath an aged oak-tree bowing 

"The throng prays and adores before the monstrance glowing: 
Oh, sun, now seek it out ere your last ray withdraws! 
Ше буш а 2 eis d ye woodland birds, nor pause! 

; 5, breathe forth yo i i i 
E en a 25 reath with the incense uprolling! 
All join in praise extolling! 

God is moving across the fields! 


dd И жле ел Gh IEEE e By THE RECTOR 


mepem—‘‘Blessed 15 He”’.........-56.-.0008% Cesar Franch 


LESSED he who, from earth’s dreams awaking, 
Turns his heart from worldly pride; 
Who every other joy forsaking, 
Of wealth the golden fetters breaking, 
Treasures of heaven spreads around on every side. 
Then when the awful trumpet soundeth, 
Let him rejoice! Let him rejoice! 
Blessed is he in whom God’s grace and love aboundeth: 
Angels for him heaven’s gates fling open wide. 


terlude—Panis Апрейсиз................. Cesar Franck 


Congregational 3Hymn—503 . . 


A WORE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey; 

Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


Prayers 


Postludium—Hymn17...... 


Др е sun is sinking fast, 
The daylight dies; 
Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
Jain tetera ано е 
ХЕШ ДОЛЛ СУ 
Violinist 


з ‘Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 

"Tis His own hand presents the pri 
То thine uplifted eye. 1 


4 Then wake, mysoul, stretch every nerve 
And press with vigor on; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. Amen. 


One sacred Trinity, 
One Lord divine, 

May I be ever His, 
And He forever mine. 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm · 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 

Miss Kathryn Williams 


Eighteenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 19, 1924 


Church of St. Luke апо The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS © an 


at 4 o’clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Drocessional Чюшп—422.... 


LEAP us, O Father, in the paths of 
peace; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go 
astray, 
And doubts appall, and sorrows still 
increase; 
Lead us through Christ, the true and 
living Way. 
2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 
truth; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze 
we grope, 
While passion stains, and folly dims our 
youth, 
And age comes on, uncheered by faith 
and hope. 
Psalm—S4....... А 


E me, O God, for Thy Name's sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 
2 Hear my prayer, O God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 
3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 


before their eyes, seek after my 


4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 

6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy Name, О 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath - 
seen His desire upon mine enemies. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


pimittísinC...... . . Matthews 


BORD. и lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


_ For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
То be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Israel. 


end. Amen. 


Langran 


3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 


right; 
ka А stumble when we alk | THE РРР 
Involved in shadows of а darksome But do not fear, 
night, Е At evening comes the call, 


Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly: The sun sets clear. 


rest, 
However rough and steep the path 
may be, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deem- 
est best, 
Until our lives are perfected in Th 


- Gregoriat 


ithem—‘‘Hymn to 


JITH all my weight 
spoken, 


soul. 


rom out mine eyes in 
and ever shall be: world without 


- 


ietiube— Lento" 


ntbem—‘“The Twilight Shadows Fall" . 


“Be of good cheer.” 
Though dark the clouds above, 
Trusting our Father’s love, 


et me before Thee bend the knee, 
п hope of weary hearts and broken, 
Saviour, show Thy grace to me. 
Thee I call, the tears are falling 


| heav’nly voices hear I calling: 
o not despair, O child of woe. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
_ Аз it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


еей and Prayers 


2 The twilight shadows fall, 
We kneel at peace, 

With Thee, the world and all. 
Our faith increase! 

Truth, hope and love abide, 

Lord, Thou hast satisfied, 
Vain troubling cease! 


3 The twilight shadows fall, 
Life's goal is nigh; 

We soon may hear Thee call, 
"Come up on high." 

Then fades the night away, 

Greet we the perfect day, 
God's cloudless sky. 


By THE RECTOR 


the Saviour” . Kremser 


an A" fer өз wn ey xb xdg Жа: а (6. Ж 


of woes un- Within my breast echoes their message, 
The flow'r of faith now blooms again, 
In warm devotion’s holy presage, 
As clouds of night dissolves my pain. 
I hear a sound of angel voices, 
The last of earthly fetters breaks, 
My longing heart, to heav’n upwinging, 
With Thee in light and joy awakes. 


grateful flow, 


Schumann 


Congregational THpmn—235 . 


SHEPHERD of souls, refresh and bless 
Thy chosen pilgrim flock, 

With manna in the wilderness, 
With water from the rock. 


2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak, 
As Thou when here below, 

Our souls the joys celestial seek 
Which from Thy sorrows flow. 


3 We would not live by bread alone, 
But by that word of grace, 

In strength of which we travel on 
To our abiding-place. 


4 Be known to us in breaking bread, 
But do not then depart; E 

Saviour, abide with us, and spread 
'Thy table in our heart. 


5 Lord, sup with us in love divine; 
Thy body and Thy blood, 

That living bread, that heavenly wine, 
Be our immortal food. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludium............ 


8 э» a) aw ge: Ж Ж A # Йй 


| ОЕР, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Hant йыз sesta ne re cae rem Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
еШ eoe enemy os оние еван Bertrand A. Austin 

WAIT Лы UD уб». John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 

Miss Kathryn Williams 


Rineteenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 26, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Psalm—13 


H OW long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 
hide Thy face from me? 
2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart: 
how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 
3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processtonal рти —519 


S AVIOUR, blessed Saviour, 
Listen while we sing: 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 
All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee. 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam'st on earth to die: 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


not in death; 


4 Lest mine enemy say, T have prevailed against him: for if I be cast down, 
they that trouble me will rejoice at it. 


5 But my trust is Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 

6 I will sing of the Lord, because He hath dealt so lovingly with me: yea, 
I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


EUG Ess а ae PE ES Ae ЕЗ Barnby 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 

\ to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

— As it = m the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

; . Amen, 


3 Great, and ever greater, 
Are Thy mercies here; 

True and everlasting 
Are the glories there: 

Where no pain, or sorrow, 
Toil, or care, is known, 

Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 

4 Clearer still, and clearer, reed and Prayers 
Dawns the light from heaven, 

In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven; 

Life has lost its shadows; 
Pure the light within; 

Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. Amen. 


F “ * 
E T enor, Song of Репйепсе”............... Beethoven 


| B REST with sin, O Lord, 1 bow before Thee, deploring all my evil 
: ways; . 

Thou seest my guilt: О Father, T implore Thee, behold my contrite sorrow 
and my wretched state. | 

From Thee my prayers, my sighs are not concealed, my heartfelt tears 
appeal to Thee. 

О Lord, how long must I in sorrow languish? How long wilt hide Thy 
face from me? 

O, E not wt me after my transgressions, reward not Thou according 
о my guilt, 

I seek ih now, O show Thy face unto me, Thou God of patience and 
of love. 

O fill me pu Thy grace and plenteous mercy, Thou Father all compas- 

| sionate! 

Let ine ое for Thy great name's sake, Thou art my God who loves 
о bless. 

Defend me, Lord, and grant me Thy protection, and lead me in Thy 

3 narrow way. 

е hears my cry, the Lord has heard my prayer, and takes my soul unto 
His care. 


EE meu Ua uuu ares mete By THE RzcTOR 


Antbem—‘By the Waters of Babylon" .............. James 


BY the waters of Babylon we sat down and wept, when we remember'd 
thee, O Zion. 

As for our harps, we hanged them up upon the trees that are therein. For 
they that led us away captive required of us a song. Jerusalem! 

Sing us one of the songs of Zion. 

How shall we sing the Lord’s song in a strange land? 

If I forget thee, О Jerusalem, let my right hand forget her cunning. 
Jerusalem ! 


futerlube—" Nocturne" .. 2... 2... ee Tschaikowsky 


Congregational Mymn—481 .......... .... . Hatt 


ROM every stormy wind that blows, 3 There is a spot where spirits blend, F 
From every swelling tide of woes, Where friend holds fellowship with 


There is a calm, a sure retreat: friend; 

"Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 4 There, there, on eagles’ wings we soar 

'The oil of gladness on our heads, And time and sense seem all no more; 

A place than all beside more sweet: And heaven comes down, our souls to 

It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. greet, 


And glory crowns the mercy-seat, Amen, 


Prayers 
mostiuobum 535^. о a us ... Barnby 
Now the day is over, 2 Jesus, give the weary 
Night is drawing nigh; Calm and sweet repose; 
Shadows of the evening With Thy tenderest blessing 
Steal across the sky; May our eyelids close. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
ПАТЕ Еа OE Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Сер oe ferro кл кеде ккк EE Bertrand A. Austin 
POLIS Es cens жт repetere John К. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter Miss Kathryn Williams 


Twentieth Sunday After Trinity 


November 2, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


ИИ ПА аъ is ee СУ Sg ee .. 8 


| HEARD a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write, From henceforth 


blessed are the dead who die in the Lord: even so, saith the Spirit: for 


they rest from their labors. 


E a ++» 


Q UT of the deep have I called unto Thee, O Lord: Lord, hear my voice, 


2 let Thine ears consider well: the voice of my complaint. 
3 If Thou, Lord, wilt be extreme to mark what is done amiss: O Lord, who 
may abide it? 
4 For there is mercy with Thee: therefore shalt Thou be feared. 
5 I look for the Lord; my soul doth wait for Him: in His word is my tr 
6 My soul fleeth unto the Lord: before the morning watch, I say, before the 
morning watch. i E 
7 O Israel, trust in the Lord, for with the Lord there is mercy: and with 
Him is plenteous redemption. , с 
8 And He shall redeem Israel: from all his sins. 


be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; E 
ү азап the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. j 


Lesson 


intbem—‘‘There Is a Land Beyond the Setting Sun" 


Solo, Soprano, “To the Angels” 


Antbem—‘‘The Souls of the Righteous" 


E souls of the righteous are in the hand of God. There shall no tor- 
ment touch them; in the sight of the unwise they seemed to die. But 
they are in peace, for so He giveth His beloved sleep. 


HERE is а land beyond the setting sun, 
A land for every sorrow-laden one, 
Where death is dead and endless life begun. 


There is a land beyond the dusky night, 
Where storms are still and skies are ever bright, 
Where crystal domes reflect immortal light. 


There is a land beyond the gates of morn, 
A land for every hero battle worn; 
Where peace awaits the spirit anguish torn. 


There is a land where balmy breezes blow, 
Where fragrant flowers in fadeless splendor glow, 
Where silver streams in murmuring music flow, 


Creed and Prayers 


ANGELS of glory! 

Quit your fair dominions 
On radiant pinions 

Cleaving the sky! 

Come down to shield me, 
Your succour yield me, 

In death’s dark hour, 
Bright guards, be nigh! 
Ah! give me rest 

Among the blest 

And happy saints on high! 


Smieton 


—— ———— —————M — oe 


Congregational )HHpmn—176 ................. Ват 


Е OR all the saints who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy Name, О Jesu, be forever blest. Alleluia. 


2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
'Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. Alleluia. 


3 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. Alleluia. 


4 O blest communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

"Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. Alleluia. 
5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 


Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia. Amen, 


Collects and Benediction 


Postludinm—‘Sevenfold Amen”.......... ...... Staine 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 4 
ЕК Жаы ea e hers. Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 6 
СЕЗА жЕ барк ка Bertrand A. Austin 
ОТЕ is bestes rures John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas : Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter Miss Kathryn Williams 


UAntbem—'‘‘Recessional”...... 


СОР of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine— 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


2 The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the kings depart; 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


5 For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 

All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 

For frantic boast and foolish word, 

Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord. 


fnterlube—Duet ......... 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludium—‘‘Sevenfold Amen” 


slew s 5 И Alexander Matti 


3 Far-called, our navies melt away, 
On dune and headland sinks the | 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday Ё 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre; 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 5 


“Twenty-first Sunday After Trinity 


4 If, drunk with sight of power, we k 
А SPECIAL ARMISTICE DAY OBSERVANCE 


Wild tongues that have not Thee їп а 
Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law- 
Lord God of hosts, be with us 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


November 9, 1924 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
НАР М ырк знала кагазга Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Се 82 99e: оке steve on Bertrand A. Austin 
NAOISE aen e doeet John K. Witzemann 
Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 
SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Bar 
i REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


USHERS y 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren © 
Miss Lilian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams 


Processional Mymn—311.. .............. <. . Jefe 
ANCIENT of days, Who  sittest, 3 O holy Jesus, Prince of Peace ; 


In all the ages, with the Fire and Thine is the quickening power thi 


Through seas dry-shod; through weary From Thee have flowed, as from 


15 He shall call upon me, and I will hear him: yea, I am with him in trouble; 
_ I will deliver him, and bring him to honor. 
16 With long life will I satisfy him: and show him my salvation. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it Ser И the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Lesson 


throned in glory, Saviour, 


To Thee all knees are bent, all voices To Thee we owe the peace that st | 
ргау; prevails, Д 
Thy love has blest the wide world's Stilling the rude wills of men's wi in Place of (Magnificat—Hymn 199..... DK ee 
wondrous story, behavior, . я | 
With light and life since Eden’s And calming passion’s fierce O GOD of love, O King of peace, 3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O 
dawning day. stormy gales. L Ке wars throughout the world we Lord? 
O cease; ere rest but on Thy faithful Word? 
2 О holy Father, Who hast led Thy 4 О Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Lif he wrath of sinful man restrain, None ever called on Thee in vain, с 
children Giver, Give peace, О God, give peace again! Give peace, О God, give peace again! 


Cloud, gives increase: , Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 4 Where saints and angels dwell above, 


"he wonders that our fathers told; All hearts are knit in holy love; 


wastes bewildering; pleasant river, , member not our sin's dark stain, Oh, bind us in that heavenly chain! 
'To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, ar e peace, O God, give peace again! Give peace, O God, give peace again! 
bowed. peace. Amen. ER 
Psalm—91 LM ОРОК И RJ CNET S M E Grego di 

Men dwelleth under the defence of the Most High: shall abide Treed and Prayers 
.under the shadow of the Almighty. 4 

21 will say unto the Lord, Thou art my hope, and my stronghold: my A 
God, in Him will T trust. B 

3 For He shall deliver thee from the snare of the hunter: and from the 5010, Contralto, “The Unknown Soldier”®.......... O'Hara 
noisome pestilence. ; í Уч 

4 He shall defend thee under His wings, and thou shalt be safe under His | ЅТЕЕР on, Brave Heart, the drums are mute, 
feathers: His faithfulness and truth shall be Thy shield and buckler. The birds in woodland call; 

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for any terror by night: nor for the arrow Where cannons roared, the summer's flute 
that flieth by day; Holds listening worlds in thrall. 

б For the pestilence that walketh in darkness: nor for the sickness that | The glory yours, the right's deep calm, 
destroyeth in the noon-day. Her wings your field enfold; 

7 A thousand shall fall beside thee, and ten thousand at thy right hand: Sleep on unknown, beyond life's harm, 
but it shall not come nigh thee. Beyond the dawning's gold. 

8 Yea, with thine eyes shalt thou behold: and see the reward of the ungodly. — 

9 For Thou, Lord, art my hope: Thou hast set Thine house of defence Mourn not, Dear Ones, the tears will pass, 
very high. The requiem chant is sweet, 

то There shall no evil happen unto thee: neither shall any plague come | But I sleep not beneath the grass, 
nigh thy dwelling. 4 Beneath the poppies’ feet; 

11 For He shall give His angels charge over thee: to keep thee in all thy Beyond the shining morning bars, 
ways. Where phantom hosts have trod, 

12 They shall bear thee in their hands: that thou hurt not thy foot against I walk the highway of the stars, 
a stone. And I have seen my God! 

13 Thou shalt go upon the lion and adder: the young lion and the dragon | 
shalt thou tread under thy feet. 

14 Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him: I will 
set him up, because he hath known my name. Dregs 


DOCE Е a EE. EE A TIET СҮ BY THE RECTOR 


Cwenty-secono Sunday After Trinity 


November 16, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


De... 226 n "ONE - Gregoria 


Lesson 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS mnc Dimittis in E 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Masse escas а omae ЕЕ toi Eu ede Ka ТАЕ Parker 


BORD pow lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
Р word. 


For. mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
_ Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 


To Po " di to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
rael. 


PDtocessíonal Mymn—523.. ................ Саа Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
ORWARD! be our watchword, 2 Glories upon glories As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
Steps and voices joined; Hath our God prepared, end. Amen. 
Seek the things before us, By the souls that love Him, 
Not a look behind: Опе day to be shared; 
Burns the fiery pillar Eye hath not beheld them, 
At our army's head; Ear hath never heard; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, Nor of these hath uttered 
By our Captain led? Thought or speech or word;  . reed ano Prayers 
Forward through the desert, Forward! marching eastward, 
Through the toil and fight! Where the heaven is bright, 
Jordan flows before us; Till the veil be lifted, 
Sion beams with light. Till our faith be sight. 
Far o’er yon horizon 1 T 
" Bice the pos ач Io, Soprano, “‘Great Peace Have They”............. Rogers 


Where our God abideth, 
That fair home is ours: 
Flash the streets with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold; 
Flows the gladdening river, 
Shedding joys untold. 
Thither, onward thither, 
‘In the Spirit's might! 
Pilgrims to your country, 
Forward into light! Amen. 


By PEAT peace have they which love Thy law, and nothing shall offend 
[ em. 

I have longed for Thy salvation, O Lord, and Thy law is my delight. 

Let my soul live, and it shall praise Thee, and let Thy judgments help me. 
I have gone astray like a lost sheep. Seek Thy servant, for I do not forget 
1 Thy commandments. 


HE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 
is none that doeth good. Я 
3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 
4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 
5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 
6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee; thou hast put them to confusion, because | 
God hath despised them. È 
7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: О that the Гога“ 
would deliver His people out of captivity ! a 
8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
‚Аз it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without | 
end. Amen. 


ES IEVE not the Holy Spirit of God, whereby ye are sealed unto the day 
\ of redemption. Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and clamor. 
and evil speaking, be put away from you, with all malice. And be ye kind 
one to another, tender-hearted, forgiving one another, even as God for 
Christ's sake hath forgiven you. Amen. à 


betlude—‘‘Ave Maria”... . 2... Tuc PER NEN Schubert 


Congregational bymn—660 .................. Dyi 


Q H, for a closer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame, 

A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest; 

I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 


3 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 

Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee. 


4 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 

So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. Amen. 


Prayers 


Уо 22.8 ea o. Bak. 


A LL praise to Thee, my God, this night, Oh, may my soul on Thee repose, 
For all the blessings of the light; Апа may sweet sleep mine eyelids clos 


Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, Sleep that shall me more vigorous ma 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. То serve my God when I awake. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
lo Y CI оен ODDO QC Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
КЕЕШ ЕН ур M E Bertrand A. Austin 
WVaGlINISts TE TESI ECT TEE TT CE John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter Miss Kathryn Williams 


Sunday Rext Before Advent 


November 23, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional Hhymn—317 .. . 


HOU art coming, O my Saviour! 
Thou art coming, O my King! 
In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 
Well may we rejoice and sing; 
Coming: in the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells; 
Coming: O Thou glorious Priest! 
Hear we not Thy golden bells? 


2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way: 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 

All our hearts could never say; 
What an anthem that will be, 
Music rapturously sweet, 
Pouring out our love to Thee 
` At Thine own all-glorious feet. 


Psalm—121 


| WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help, 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth, 
з He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will | 


not sleep. 


4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. і 
5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 


hand; 


6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that sha ү 


keep thy soul. 


8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time | 


forth for evermore. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: Е 3 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


k 


o ла ЕС MSc шш e Ma EC E $a EN Parker 


$ M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

M - He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it е ш the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


3 Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We are witnesses for this; 
While remembering hearts Thou mee 
In communion clearest, sweetest, | 
Earnest of our coming bliss; 
Showing not Thy death alone, 
And Thy love exceeding great, 
But Thy coming, and Thy throne, — 
All for which we long and wait, . 


4 Thou art coming; we are waiting 
With a hope that cannot fail; ~ 
Asking not the day or hour, 
Resting on Thy word of power, | 
Anchored safe within the veil. 
Time appointed may be long, 
But the vision must be sure; 
Certainty shall make us strong, 
Joyful patience can endure. 


Iteeo ano Prayers 


Anthem, “The Great Day of the Lord Is Меаг”......... Martin 


ay HE great day of the Lord is near, and hasteth greatly. Even the voice 

_ Of the day of the Lord. Seek ye the Lord, all ye meek upon earth, 
which have wrought His judgment. Seek righteousness, seek meekness; 
it may be we shall be hid in the day of the Lord's anger. 


# ж DIETE. Grego: Е 2 


MS 90 se S T АРЕ Ышш EI .... By THE RECTOR 


iY them a up! Tet aa lana Еч Do Жү. ee Se ТТЕ А Handel 


AND the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 
: together ; : 
For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


Шеїїпде—“Алдаме”................ . . « Rachmaninoff 


Congregational HDymn—319.. . 


THOU didst leave Thy throne and Thy 
kingly crown, 
When Thou camest to earth for me; 
But in Bethlehem’s home was there 
found no room 
For Thy holy nativity. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee, 


2 Heaven’s arches rang when the angels 
sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree; 
But in lowly birth didst Thou come to 
earth, 
And in great humility. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


з The foxes found rest, and the py 
had their nest a 

In the shade of the forest tree; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Th, 
Son of God, ў 

In the desert of Galilee. 

Oh, come to my heart, Lord Je 
There is room in my heart for h 


4 Thou camest, O Lord, with the liyir 
Word, 

That should set Thy people free; - 
But with mocking scorn, and with croy 
of thorn, \ 

They bore Thee to Calvary, 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus 
Thy cross is my only plea. і 


5 When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing 
At Thy coming to victory, 
Let Thy voice call me home, saying, "Yet there is room, 
There is room at My side for thee." 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 


When Thou comest and 


Prayers 


Postludium—642....... e 


av with me, O my Saviour! * 
For the day is passing by; 

See! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh. 


Harpist 
'Cellist 


Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 


Tarry with me through the darkness: 


callest for me. Amen. 


Lord, I cast myself on Thee; 


While I sleep, still watch by me. 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin 

John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A, Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 

Miss Kathryn Williams 


First Sunday in Hodvent 


SPECIAL THANKSGIVING OBSERVANCE 


November 30, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS _ 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional thymn—192.............- и Кой 


PRAISE to God, immortal praise, 

For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous source of every joy, 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ; 
All to Thee, our God, we owe, 

Source whence all our blessings flow. 


3 Peace, prosperity, and health; 
Bo bliss, and public wealth, 
Knowledge with its gladdening strear 
Pure religion’s holier beams: 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise, 


4 As Thy prospering hand hath b 
May we give Thee of our best; 
And by deeds of kindly love 
For Thy mercies grateful prove; 
Singing thus through all our days, 
Praise to God, immortal praise. Amei 


2 All the plenty summer pours; 
Autumn’s rich, o’erflowing stores; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


dooress 


їп Place of [Dsaitet—"'Gloria in Excelsis”... . .- 2s. Mozar 
eos in excelsis Deo, et in terra pax hominibus bonae voluntatis. - 

Laudamus, benedicimus, adoramus, glorificamus. Gratias agimus tibi 
propter magnam, gloriam tuam. Domine Deus, Deus Rex Coelestis. Deus 
Pater omnipotens. Domine Fili unigenite, Jesu Christe, Domine Deus. 
Agnus Dei, Filius Patris. 


Anthem, "Praise Be Thine". . . .. CARNE: 


010 (Soprano) —' Thanksgiving" . .. .. eene Cowen 
l WE thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth, 


The glittering sky, the silver sea; 
For all their beauty, all their worth, 
Their light and glory come from Thee. 


Thanks for the flowers that clothe the ground, 
'The trees that wave their arms above, 

The hills that gird our dwellings round, 
As Thou dost gird Thine own with love. 


Yet teach us still how far more fair, 
More glorious, Father, in Thy sight, 

Is one pure deed, one holy prayer, 
One heart that holds Thy Spirit's might. 


So while we gaze, with thoughtful eye, 
On all the gifts Thy love has given, 
Help us in Thee to live and die, 
By Thee to rise from earth to heaven. 


a dele doa A ee Aa are By THE RECTOR 


. Н. Alexander Matthews 


OD of our fathers, Whose almighty 3 From wars alarms, from deadly 


- hand pestilence, 
Leads forth in beauty all the starry band Be Thy strong arm our ever sure de- 
Lesson Df shining worlds in splendor through fense; 
the skies, Thy true religion in our hearts increase, 
Our grateful songs before Thy throne Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in 
arise. peace. ; 
їп Place of Magnificat—Hymn466.............. Cruge 


Now thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices! 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In Whom His world rejoices; 
Who from our mother’s arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love: 
And still is ours to-day. 


Creed and Prayers 


2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past, 
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast; 


2 Oh, may this bounteous God 
Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide and 


Through all our life be near us 


With ever joyful hearts stay, 
And blessed peace to cheer us; Thy word our law, Thy paths our chosen 
And keep us in His grace, way. 


And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 


Mnterlude—‘‘Folk-Song”...... 


4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome 
way, 

Lead us from night to never-ending day; 

Fill all our lives with love and grace 


divine, 
And glory, laud and praise be ever 
Thine. Amen. 


. Svensden 


Congregational Hymn—“‘O Beautiful for Spacious Skies" , . 


О BEAUTIFUL for spacious skies, 
For amber waves of grain, 

For purple mountain majesties 
Above the fruitful plain! 

America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee, 


And crown thy good with brotherhood 


From sea to shining sea! 


2 O beautiful for pilgrim feet, 
Whose stern, impassioned stress 
A thoroughfare for freedom beat 
Across the wilderness! 
America! America! 
God mend thine every flaw, 
Confirm thy soul in self-control, 
Thy liberty in law! 


Prayers and Benediction 


Sevenfold Amen... 


3 O beautiful for heroes proved 
In liberating strife, 
Who more than self their country loye 
And mercy more than life! 
America! America! 
May God thy gold refine, 
Till all success be nobleness 
And every gain divine! 


4 O beautiful for patriot dream, 
That sees beyond the years, 
Thine alabaster cities gleam 
Undimmed by human tears! 
America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee, 
And crown thy good with brotherhoc 
From sea to shining sea! Amen, — 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Нак 5 over ete mcr ves vane Dorothy Johnstone Baseler : 
ЧОСЕР Bertrand A. Austin i 
MOMO ace. МУК» ныш, engs John K. Witzemann 

SOLOISTS б 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr _ 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson | 


USHERS 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 
Miss Kathryn Williams — | 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Second Sunday ín Hovent 


December 7, 1924 


Church of St. Luke ano The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 1 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional bymn—45 . . 


OB come, oh come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel; 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


_cheer 1 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here; 


Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 


Sh 
2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free Паша so es, CY TM 


Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 
eee пеш of hell Thy people save, 

nd give them victory o'er the grave. Make safe th 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel be DUE 


A : 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! eee 


Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Ame 


ЮБзаш=67........... 


( ;0D be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show " d 
, : w us th 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; e light of His 


2 Hass ү 7 тау be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the peopl i 
4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge die tl 
dm ен оа» апі күүп ey nations upon earth. 
e e people praise ee, God: yea, let all the people praise Th 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her inc : and fed our cM 

3 “God, sal а Meas rease: and God, even our own 
7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall f i 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy i daa 


‚Аз SN e beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


BRAS 3 o Nato. UMS ces Ux was AD 


Lesson 


ORD of all being, throned afar, 

4 Thy glory flames from sun and star; 
entre and soul of every sphere, 

et to each loving heart how near! 


бип of our life, Thy quickening ray 
‘heds on our path the glow of day; 
tar of our hope, Thy softened light 
“heers the long watches of the night. 


п Place of Magnificat—Hymn 313.............. German 


3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn, 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn, 
Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy’s sign: 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 


4 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 
Till all Thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame. 


Se ath d DEEP Ancient Plain-son, 


3 Oh come, Thou Dayspring, come E 


Disperse the gloomy clouds of night. _ 
And death's dark shadows put to di 


4 Oh come, Thou Key of David, come 
And open wide our heavenly home; ~ 
y that leads on high, 


Amen. 
greed and Prayers 


Golo (Tenor)—‘‘The Sorrows of Death”. ...... . s. Mendelssohn 


[НЕ sorrows of death had closed all around me, and hell's dark terrors 

had got hold upon me, with trouble and deep heaviness. But, said the 
Lord, Come, arise from the dead, and awake, thou that sleepest. I bring 
thee salvation. We called through the darkness, Watchman, will the night 
soon pass? The Watchman only said: Though the morning will come, the 
night will come also. Ask ye, enquire ye, ask if ye will, enquire ye, return 
again, ask: Watchman, will the night soon pass? The night is departing. 


— — exa ө аш ы mos cv Uo woe ы e OD Y CAR RECTOR 


"Antbem, “Judge Ме, ОСод”................ Mendelssohn 


JUPSE me, O God, and plead my cause against an ungodly nation. Oh, 

deliver me from deceitful and unjust men. For Thou art the God of 
my strength; oh why dost Thou cast me from Thee? Wherefore mourn 
T because the enemy sorely oppresseth me? Send out Thy light and truth, 
Lord; oh let them lead me, and bring me unto Thy holy hill, and to Thy 
dwelling-place. And then will I go to the altar of God, the God of my 
joy. To God, the God of my gladness and joy. I will praise Thee upon the 
harp, О my God. О my soul, why art thou cast downward, and why art 
thou disquieted within me? Hope in the Lord, О my soul, for I will praise 
Him who is the health of my countenance, and my gracious Lord and God. 


EEerinbé—" Ada" oo. og nee ee err кааб Matheson 


Congregational bymn—331 | 


WATCHMAN, tell us of the night, 
What its signs of promise are. 

Traveller, o’er yon mountain’s height, 
See that glory-beaming star. 

Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell? 

Traveller, yes; it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 


2 Watchman, tell us of the night; 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller, blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth, its course portend, 
Watchman, will its beams alone 1 
Gild the spot that gave them birth 
Traveller, ages are its own; 
See, it bursts o'er all the earth, 


3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller, darkness takes its flight ; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller, lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo! the Son of God is come. Amen. 3 


Prayers 


Postludtum—23... 


OUR day of praise is done; 

The evening shadows fall; 

But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 
ШТАБЕ арыйа» arc ke 
ЕВЕ Desa exuere efe 


2 Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sla 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee, _ 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Bertrand A. Austin. 

John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


'Tenor, Clarence A, Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 

Miss Kathryn Williams 


Third Sunday ín Hovent 


December 14, 1924 


Church of St. Luke and The X pípban 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock . 


instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processtonal Dymn—39....... 


Le He comes with clouds descending, 
Once for our salvation slain; 


Place of Magnificat—(Anthem).............. Handel 


AND the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 
together ; 


For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


E 


Creed and Prayers 


TENE «s. «o St. Т 


3 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear: 


Thousand angel-hosts attending All His saints, by men rejected, RELO ($оргапо).........................—..- Handel 
Swell the oe of His train: Now shall рза pp in the air; 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! ; 
Christ, the Lord, returns to reign. See the day of God appear, . Р Н Eiro з; + py ta at preach the gospel ofipeapa end 
2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; High on Thine eternal throne; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, Claim the kingdoms for Thine 
Deeply wailing, Alleluia ! 
Shall the true Messiah see. Thou shalt reign, and Thou alo Доотевв Re pare 
А BEEN LCDO! oam «uum ues ате Е И н eo Sn ec нна ж H OR 
ШЕУ pa e ыза Мыл кә жез 7: Grego 1 
TEE Lord is my Shepherd: therefore can T lack nothing. 1 С 
Be Wei ig à green pasfusss and ead mus forit EM Anthem—Recitative, Air and Chorus «. «9.79 ee ws Handel 


He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness 
for His name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 1 
no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 

Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: Thou 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my - 
life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


BEHOLD, a virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name 
Emmanuel, God with us. 

O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, get thee up into the high mountain: 
O thou that tellest good tidings to Jerusalem, lift up thy voice with strength; 
lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your God! 

pu shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon 

thee. 


Lesson Interiude—“‘Aria” ..... Mec E PER Ec "RES Hadd 


Carol Service 


_ Next Sundz 


Congregational DMVMNN— 235" 21...27 ТИИ О, 
GHEPHERD of souls,refresh and bless 3 We would not live by bread alone 


Thy chosen pilgrim flock, But by that word of grace, 
With manna in the wilderness, In strength of which we travel on | 
With water from the rock. To our abiding-place. 


2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak, 4 Be known to us in breaking bread, 


As Thou when here below, But do not then depart; 
Our souls the joys celestial seek Saviour, abide with us, and spread 
Which from Thy sorrows flow. Thy table in our heart. 


5 Lord, sup with us in love divine; 
Thy body and Thy blood, 

That living bread, that heavenly wine, 
Be our immortal food. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Шар ЗЕ ы ы e OA ads ad Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Torjit сезуу» эжи юрб жиза карзы», Bertrand A. Austin 1 
IVAOIDISG oreitues s emere dvi John K. Witzemann 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite С, Ba: jo 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson І 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter Miss Kathryn Williams | 


Second Sunday after The Epiphany 


January 18, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional Mymn—460.........------ Hebrew Melody 


3 There dwells the Lord, our King, 
The Lord, our Righteousness, 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace; 
On Sion's sacred height _ 
His kingdom He maintains, _ E 
And, glorious with His saints in light, 
Forever reigns. 


THE God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love: 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confest ; 
I bow and bless the sacred Name, 
Forever blest. 


4 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
They ever cry: д 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine! 
І join the heavenly lays; , 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. Amen. 


2 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend, 
I shall, on angel-wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend: 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, _ 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 


salter—‘‘By Cool Siloam’s Shady Rill” 
кее Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 


By cool Siloam’s shady rill 


5 П 11 
BY соо shady vil The Шу must decay; 


How fair the lily grows! 


How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, The rose that blooms beneath the hill 


Of Sharon's dewy rose! Must shortly fade away. 


Lesson 


fn Place of Magnificat—‘O Weep for Those” Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 
О М/ЕЕР for those that wept Ьу Babel's stream, 
Whose shrines are desolate, whose land a dream! 
Weep for the harp of Juda's broken shell, 
Mourn, where their God hath dwelt the godless dwell ! 
And where shall Israel lave her bleeding feet? 
And when shall Zion's songs again seem sweet? 
And Juda's melody once more rejoice 
The hearts that leap'd before its heavenly voice? 
Tribes of the wand'ring foot and weary breast, 
How shall ye flee away and be at rest? 
The wild dove hath her nest, the fox his cave, 
Mankind their country, Israel but the grave. 


Creed and Prayers 


Яп Place of Solo—‘‘The Sun Goes Down" . Ancient Hebrew Melody 


T HE sun goes down, the shadows rise, 2 While still in clouds the sun delays, 
The day of God is near its close; Let us soar up to heaven; 


- The glowing orb now homeward flies, That love may shed its peaceful rays, 


A gentle breeze foretells repose. New hope unto our souls be given. 


- Lord, crown our work before the night: Oh, may the parting hour be bright; 


In the eve let there be light. In the eve let there be light. 


3 And when our sun of life retreats, 
When evening shadows round us hover, 

Our restless heart no longer beats, 
And graveward sinks our earthly cover, 

We shall behold a glorious sight: 

In the eve there shall be light. 


kelola 3:1. A “акен wea a s a BYTHE RECTOR 


Antbem—“On Jordan's Bank”. ...... . . Ancient Hebrew Melody 


Arranged by Max Bruch 
ON Jordan’s banks the Arab’s camels stray, 
On Zion’s hill the false one’s votaries pray; 
The Baal’s adorer bows on Sinai’s steep, 
Yet there, even there, O God, Thy thunders sleep! 


There, where Thy finger scorch’d the tablet stone, 
There, where Thy shadow to Thy people shone, 
Thy glory shrouded in its garb of fire, 

Thyself, Thyself none living see and not expire! 


O in the lightning let Thy glance appear, 

Sweep from his shivered hand the oppressor’s spear ! 
How long by tyrants shall Thy land be trod, 

How long Thy temple worshipless, O God! 


Wnterlude—‘‘Kol Nidrei?^ ........ ... Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 


Congregational THymn— "The Lord's My Shepherd" . . Martyrdoy 


HE Lord's my Shepherd, I'll not want, 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


2 My soul He doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
E'en for His own name's sake. 


3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 


4 A table Thou hast furnished me 
In presence of my foes; 

My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


5 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. Amen. 


Collects and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus, Doc. 
LAUDS И ME Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
ОЗЕ ИА ИСЕ .....Вегігапі A. Austin 
Violinist ........ еее аео John К. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Helen Ackroyd-Clare 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter Miss Kathryn Williams 


Third Sunday after The Epipbany 


January 25, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


They Will Not Lend Mea Child. ..-...-.+--.-.. 
С е o4 5 х=» he SS E MN Ө ы. ONIS 


Processional їЙрти—518 ................... 


АТ the Name of Jesus 
Every knee shall bow, 

Every tongue confess Him 
King of glory now; 

"Tis the Father's pleasure 


3 Humbled for a season, 
To receive a Name 

From the lips of sinners, 
Unto whom He came, 

Faithfully He bore it, 


Spotless to the last, 


We should call Him Lord, я 
Brought it back victorious, 


Who from the beginning 
Was the mighty Word. 


4 Bore it up triumphant, 
With its human light, 
'Through all ranks of creatures, 
To the central height; р 
То the throne of Godhead, 
То the Father's breast, 
Filled it with the glory 
Of that perfect rest. Amen. | 


2 At His voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight, 
Al the angel faces, 

All the hosts of light, 
Thrones and dominations, 
Stars upon their way, 
All the heavenly orders, 
In their great array. 


fin Place of Psalter—‘‘Deep River”... ...... Negro Spiri, 
Arranged by Н. T. Burle 
EEP river, my home is over Jordan. 
Deep river, Lord, I want to cross over into camp-ground. 


Oh, don't you want to go to that Gospel feast, 
That promised land where all is peace? 


Wesson 


When from death He passed; 


fin Place of Magnificat—‘‘Nobody Knows de Trouble I’ve Seen" 


Negro Spiritual 
` Arranged by Н. Т. Burleigh 
NOBODY knows de trouble I’ve seen, 
Nobody knows but Jesus! 


Nobody knows de trouble I’ve seen, 
Glory, hallelujah! 


Sometimes I’m up, sometimes I’m down, 
Nobody knows but Jesus! 
Sometimes I’m almos’ to de groun’; 


Oh, yes, Lord! 

If you get there before I do, 
Oh, yes, Lord! 

Tell all-a my friends I’m coming, too: 
Oh, yes. Lord! 


Creed and Prayers 


Яп Place of Solo—“‘Listen to the Lambs”... .. R. Nathaniel Dett 


LISTEN to the lambs! All a’crying! 


ii Hes Xu flock like a shepherd, and carry the young lambs in 


КООЗ M AI to К ОУ е: св „ЫН By тнк RECTOR 


Antbem—“Were You There?”....... 3, dit Negro Spiritual 


Arranged by H. T. Burleigh 
W ERE you there when they crucified my Lord 
Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
Were you there. when they laid Him in the tomb? 
Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble. 


Anterlude—‘‘Lament” ..... ii Fee peak WIS Sew eee Negro Spiritual 


Arranged by Clarence Cameron White 


———————————— 


Fourth Sunday after The Epipbany 


February 1, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Congregational ютп—336.................. 


Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood 
From Thy side, a healing flood, 
Be of sin the double cure, 
Save from wrath, and make me pure. 


Should my tears forever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
All for sin could not atone, 

Thou must save, and Thou alone; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross T cling. 


While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


Collects and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
IETATDISE, rude ne e nre retener nz Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
"Сез уз. GOD TOS DELIS Bertrand A. Austin 
Оаа es eee evan meret .... John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb | | 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter Miss Kathryn Williams 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional HMymn—S17 . . 


SING, ye faithful, sing with gladness! 
Wake your noblest, sweetest strain! 
With the praises of your Saviour 

Let His house resound again! 
Him let all your music honor, 

And your songs exalt His reign! 


2 Sing how He came forth from heaven, 
Bowed Himself to Bethlehem’s cave, 

Stooped to wear the servant’s vesture, 
Bore the pain, the cross, the grave, 

Passed within the gates of darkness, 
Thence His banished ones to save! 


ОЛЕ oii ce Rw acd Riad ae T. 


* 


Munc Dimittis in Bflat... ...... ee. UE SEE Stanford 


LORD, EN lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word, 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To юз га to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. í 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


So He tasted death for all men, А 
3 He of all mankind the Hed Solo (Soprano) —'"O Saviour, Hear Me"... .. ........ Gluck 
sinless (Опа ш ee 4d | О SAVIOUR, hear me,limplore Thee, When cares of earth to me seem heavy, 


In Thee alone can peace be found; 
Thou canst sustain and Thou restore me, 
Whate'er the cares that hover round. 
Hear my supplication, 
Turn on me Thy loving eyes; 
Lord, I long for Thy salvation, 
And would fain attain the prize. 


So He wrought the full redemption, 
And the captor captive led. 77 


4 Now on high, yet ever with us, 
From His Father's throne, the Son 

Rules and guides the world He ransome 
Till the appointed work be done, 

Till He see, renewed and perfect, 
All things gathered into one. Amen. 


Hobres8......... : 


ооо © © © © à о эз ө 


Heartsore, I seek of Thee relief: 
Thy grace remaineth ever ready 

To soothe my pain, to assuage mygrief. 
Hear my supplication, 

Turn on me Thy loving eyes; 
Lord, І long for Thy salvation, 

And would fain attain the prize, 


. . . . BY THE RECTOR 


Bntbem—‘‘Come, О Thou Traveler Unknown" . H. Alexander Matthews 


S AVE me, О God, for Thy Name's sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 
2 Hear my prayer, O God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 

3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul. 

4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 

6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy Name, O 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. j 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath 
seen His desire upon mine enemies. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 4 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


Lesson 


COME, O Thou Traveler unknown, 
Whom still I hold, but cannot see, 
My company before is gone, 

And I am left alone with Thee; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 


2 I need not tell Thee who I am, 
My misery or sin declare; 
Thyself hast called me by my name; 
Look on Thy hands and read it there! 
But Who, I ask Thee, Who art Thou? 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 


Unterlude—"The Pines" . . 


3 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair; 
Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer! 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move, 
And tell me if Thy name is Love. 


4 Tis Love! "Tis Love! Thou diedst 
for me! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart. 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 
Pure, universal Love Thou art: 
То me, to all Thy mercies move; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


Duran ra . Н. Alexander Matthews 


Congregational Шютп—345...............-.® Mason 


Y faith looks up to Thee, 3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
"Thou Lamb of Calvary, And griefs around me spread, 
Saviour Divine! Be Thou my guide; 
Now hear me while I pray; Bid darkness turn to day, 
Take all my guilt away; Wipe sorrow's tears away; 
Oh, let me from this day Nor let me ever stray 
Be wholly Thine! From Thee aside! 
2 May Thy rich grace impart 4 When ends life's transient dream, 
Strength to my fainting heart, When death's cold, sullen stream 
My zeal inspire; i Shall o'er me roll, 
As Thou hast died for me, Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Oh, may my love to Thee Fear and distrust remove; 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, Oh, bear me safe above, 
A living fire. A ransomed soul! Amen. 
Prayers 
Postludium—sSoO c5 GT Ты: ж а Муз He Oreo рл EE eds. Hopkins 
SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 
Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night; 


Тигп Thou for us its darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
атр к ое ааа она Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
ACCS нее retains Bertrand A. Austin 
НОВІ геев тена ае еа John К. Witzemann 

SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson . 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter Miss Kathryn Williams 


Russian Music Service 


February 15, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


b 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS | 


at 4 o'clock 
our souls. 


Instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. рюогеёв.............. 


Hntípbon—"''Bless the Lord, O Му Ѕош”....... . aa TB 


BLESS the Lord, O my soul. 

Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. Я 
Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: i 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name, 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. | 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. a 
Bless the Lord, О my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 


G LORY be to God on high and 
men. Alleluia! 


| aterlude—‘‘Chant Sans Paroles” 


їп Place of IPsaltet—''"We Praise Thee"... ... ... s Shved 


E praise Thee, we bless Thee, O Lord, 
WW P sve thanks unto Thee, and we pray unto Thee, O Lord, our God. | 


ongregatíonal Mymn—17 .. 


 AVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing 
| Ere repose our spirits seal; 

i n and want we come confessing: 

| Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 
Lesson Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 

u art He Who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 


Though destruction walk around us, 
hough the arrows past us fly, 
el-guards from Thee surround us; 
e are safe, if Thou art nigh. 


jn Place of Magnificat—“O Praise Ye God”. ..... Tschaik 


O PRAISE ye God in the heavens, O praise Him in the earth beneath. Д 
Alleluia! \ 


Creed and Prayers tapers and Benediction 


ntbem—“Glory Be to God”... 


n Place of Solo—''Ave Maria”....... TIT Rachmaninoff 


{ Н^ + О Virgin Mother, bearer of God, holy Mary, full of grace; the 
t . Lord is with thee; blessed art thou among women, and blessed is the 
fruit of thy womb; for thou hast brought forth the Saviour, who redeemed 


TETTE 35.4 .... Bv THE RECTOR 


Mi talon. E ОСА КЕЕ Rachmaninoff 


on earth peace, good will towards 


Open Thou my lips, O Lord, and my mouth shall show forth Thy praise, 


ТЕУ Tschaikowsky 


LIT Ке КААС е D. Bortniansky 


4 Be Thou nigh should death o'ertake us, 
Jesu, then our refuge be, 

And in Paradise awake us, 
'There to rest in peace with Thee, 


5 Father, to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign; 

Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping, 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine. 


6 Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er us, 
Chase the darkness of our night, 

Till the perfect day before us 
Breaks in everlasting light. Amen. 


Service of 


Old-Fashioned Music 


February 22, 1925 
(Sunday before Lent) 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


sional HYMN. o seces e mtn ‚.... Hendon 
xm temple T repair; 3 While I hearken to Thy law, 
T Lord, I love to worship there; Fill my soul with humble awe, 
While Thy glorious praise is sung, Till Thy Gospel bring to me 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue. Life and immortality. 


4 While Thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in Thy Name, 
Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 


2 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend; 

Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads : 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 


5 From Thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me burn; 

And at evening let me say, 

“I have walked with God to-day.” Amen. 


їп Place ot Psalter—“Hymn 470... ...... + · Oid Hundredth 


LL people that on earth do dwell, 
A Sie the Lord with cheerful voice, 
Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 

Come ye before Him and rejoice. 


Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make: 
We are His flock, He doth us feed, 

And for His sheep He doth us take. 


Lesson 


3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 
Praise, laud and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is forever sure; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


їп Place of Magnificat—Hymn 506.............. Weber 


M* Jesus, as Thou wilt, . 
Óh, may Thy will be mine! 
Into Thy hand of love 
I would my all resign; f 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 
Conduct me as Thine own, 
And help me still to say, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 


2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
Tf needy here and poor, 
Give me Thy people’s bread, 
Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of Thy Word 
Let my soul feed upon; 
And if all else should fail, 
My Lord, Thy will be done. 


My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
i e seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done. 


4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
АЙ shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee: 
Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 
And sing in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done. 


Unterlude—“‘Ave Maria"... .... 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Contralto) —"No Night There”. .............. Danks 
| N the land of fadeless day 
Lies the city four-square; 
It shall never pass away, 
And there is no night there, 
God shall wipe away all tears; 
There's no death, no pain nor fears; . 
And they count not time by years, 
For there is no night there. 


АП the gates of pearl are made, 
In the city four-square; 

АП the streets with gold are laid, 
And there is no night there. 

God shall wipe away all tears; etc. 


There they need no sunshine bright, 
In that city four-square; 

For the Lamb is all the light, 

And there is no night there. 

God shall wipe away all tears; etc. 


оогевв............ rr eon PP By THE RzcTOR 


Eutbem—'" The Lost Chord”. 2................ . Sullivan 


S FATED one day at the organ, I was weary and ill at ease, 
And my fingers wandered idly over the noisy keys, 

I know not what I was playing, or what I was dreaming then, 

But I struck one chord of music like the sound of a great Amen. 


It flooded the crimson twilight like the close of an angel’s psalm, 
And it lay on my fevered spirit with a touch of infinite calm; 

It quieted pain and sorrow, like love overcoming strife; 

It seemed the harmonious echo from our discordant life. 


It linked all perplexed meanings into one perfect peace, 

And trembled away into silence as though it were loath to cease; 
I have sought, but I seek it vainly, that one lost chord divine, 
Which came from the soul of the organ and entered into mine. 


It may be that Death’s bright angel will speak in that chord again, 
It may be that only in Heaven I shall hear that grand Amen, 


< e . Schubert 


аа ооб 57 Veces ә 


Congregational THpmn 


HE Lord's my Shepherd: Ill not 
want; 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 


2 My soul He doth restore again; 
And me to walk doth make 

Within the paths of righteousness, 
E'en for His own Name's sake. 


5 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling place shall be. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Lent begins this year on Feb. 25, Ash Wednesday. 
Easter is Sunday, April 12. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Harpist ..: 2...0. temere Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
fellis. ceo dtt oh pisei Ме» Bertrand A. Austin 
ЕО В John К. Witzemann 

SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


TD Се ж ж ОА Martyrdom 


Жж E 1 а 


з Yea, though I walk іп death's dark ` 
vale, 
Yet will I fear no ill; 
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 


4 A table Thou hast furnished me 
In presence of my foes; 

My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lillian Webb 

Miss Kathryn Williams 


First Sunday ín Lent 


March 1, 1925 


Church of St. Luke апо The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Monday, 5.00 
Wednesday, 4.00 
Thursday, 8.00 
Friday, 10.00 
Sunday, 8.00 
E 11.00 

2.30 
4.00 


“ 


“ 


Wieeklp Services ín Lent 


o'clock: P. Мсн каз Bible Class, Addresses 

alclocics D. Moose teet Children's Service 

o'clock Р. М}... sers Confirmation-Lecture-Service 

o:clock А. М... „...Но1у Communion 

aaloele АА М... asserat Holy-Communion (First Sunday) 
d'elgcie A М. сое жк» Sunday School 

o'clock A. M... ees ee nass Morning Prayer and Sermon 

б скы ЕҢ Д\ снае oem Bible Class and Primary Department 
оос P. МЕ, заета. Evening Prayer and Address 


LITANY, ANTHEM, ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


(The Litany is on page 30 of the Prayer Book) 


Bid ш ce Bay Se V шыжа жок. а а. Spanish Chant 


SAVIOUR! when in dust to Thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee, 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
Oh! by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
Hear our solemn litany! 


The Litany 
OR GENERAL SUPPLICATION 


The origin of the Litany, and also the name itself, is Greek. It is essentially 
a public service of supplication. In the East we find the name applied, in early 
times, to various solemn services of prayer. But the name, originally general in 
sense, came to be technically applied, in the fourth century, to a definite Form of 
Supplication in times of special need. It was usually sung in procession around 
the parish bounds, with hymns and frequent responses, and with Collects at the 
various halting places. 


Next Sunday, second of Special Lenten Services. 


Secure cards in vestibule. 


qe es +. Spanish Chant 


BY the burthen Thou didst bear, 


By Thine agony of 


prayer, 


By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn: 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice: 


Listen to our humble cry, 
Hear our solemn litany! 


Lesson 


Wymn—340 ... 


[“ the hour of trial, 
Jesu, plead for me; 
Lest by base denial 
I depart from Thee; 
When Thou see'st me waver, 
With a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favor 
Suffer me to fall. 


2 With forbidden pleasures 
Would this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm; 
Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


Creed and Prayers 


MOOTESS. . .... .-; КЕЕ 


. . « Lane 


3 Should Thy mercy send me 
Sorrow, toil and woe; 
Or should pain attend me 
On my path below: 
Grant that I may never 
Fail Thy hand to see; 
Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 


4 When my last hour cometh, 
Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 
To the dust again; 
On Thy truth relying, 
Through that mortal strife, 
Jesu, take me, dying, 
To eternal life. Amen. 


NES By THE RECTOR 


Lent begins this year on Feb. 25, Ash Wednesday. 
Easter is Sunday, April 12. 


Hntbem—''Keep Me, Lord”... 


„ ЗРЗЕ РЕА J. Sebastian Matthews 


KEEP me, Lord; the shadows falling Watch me through the hours of sleeping 


Steal away another day; 
Gone its pleasures past recalling, 
Gone its hours of work and play. 
Lighten all my darkness, Lord; 
Be with me to-night, 


Wnterlude—Adagio........ 


Congregational Mymn—335.... 


JESU. Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high; 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
ТШ the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last. 


Till night's gloomy terrors cease: 
God on high His ward is keeping, 
While His children rest in peace. 
Lighten all my darkness, Lord; 
Be with me to-night. Amen. 


acu КА АГ M „с . Beethoven 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on Thee is stayed; 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludium—Sevenfold Amen . . 


uM mI а Pos oos ж ж ж ш ж e ALAUN 


Second Sunday ín Lent 


March 8, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


instrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional WMymn—518........... besa << э a 
AT the Name of Jesus 3 Humbled for a season, 
Every knee shall bow, To receive a Name 
Every tongue confess Him From the lips of sinners, 
King of glory now; Unto whom He came, 
"Tis the Father's pleasure Faithfully He bore it 
We should call Him Lord, Spotless to the last, 
Who from the beginning Brought it back victorious, 
Was the mighty Word. When from death He passed; 
2 At His voice creation 4 Bore it up triumphant, 
Sprang at once to sight, With its human light, 
All the angel faces, Through all ranks of creatures, 
АП the hosts of light, То the central height; 
Thrones and dominations, To the throne of Godhead, 
Stars upon their way, To the Father’s breast, 
All the heavenly orders, Filled it with the glory 
In their great array. Of that perfect rest. Amen. 
Тп Place of Psalter—‘Gloria in Excelsis’.......... Gounod 
LORY be to God on high, and on earth peace, good will towards men. 
We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we worship Thee, we glorify Thee, 


we give thanks to Thee for Thy great glory, O Lord God, heavenly King, 
God the Father Almighty. 

O Lord, the only begotten Son, Jesus Christ; O Lord God, Lamb of 
God, Son of the Father, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 
upon us. Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
Thou that sittest at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy upon us. 

For Thou only art holy; Thou only art the Lord; Thou only, O Christ, 
with the Holy Ghost, art most high in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 


Lesson 


Next Sunday, Compositions of the 16th Century. 


Tn Place of tiDagnífícat-Hymn 231 ............. Oliver 


М“ God, and is Thy table spread, 3 Oh, let Thy table honored be, 
· And does Thy cup with love o'erflow ? And furnished well with joyful guests; 
Thither be all Thy children led, And may each soul salvation see, 
And let them Thy sweet mercies know. 'That here its sacred pledges tastes. 
2 Hail! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 4 Drawn by Thyquickening grace, O Lord, 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood; In countless numbers let them come; 
Thrice happy he who here partakes And gather from their Father's board 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 'The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 


5 Nor let Thy spreading Gospel rest 

Till through the world Thy truth has run, 
Till with this bread all men be blest, 

Who see the light or feel the sun. Amen. 


Lesson 
In Place of Munc Dimittis—‘‘Benedictus”......... Gounod 
BLESSED is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 
highest. 


Creed and Drapers 


In Place of Solo—‘‘Agnus Dei”. ........... « . . . Gounod 
O LAMB of God, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 
upon us. 


O Lamb of God, that takest away the sins of the world, grant us Thy 
peace. Amen. 


HOOUESS e „ъз ЖЕШ ы s.n... BY THE RECTOR 


Lent begins this year on Feb. 25, Ash Wednesday. 
| Easter is Sunday, April 12. 


Hntbem—'' Sanctus? ........... lon NR о 


H OLY, Holy, Holy, Lord God of hosts; Heaven and earth are full of Thy 
glory. Glory be to Thee, O Lord Most High. Amen. 


UnterIude—‘‘Panis Апрейсиз”................ Cesar Frank 


Drapers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Iarpistess: tek Seen edes Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Сее гышо ытаа, Bertrand A. Austin 
Wi1oliniat sees oer eoi mo John K. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lillian Webb 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter , Miss Kathryn Williams y 


Special Palm Sunday Service 


April 5, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional ЙЧ#юйтп—90................... Teschner 


ALL glory, laud, and honor, 3 The company of angels 
То Thee, Redeemer, King! Are praising Thee on high; 
'To Whom the lips of children And mortal men, and all things 
Made sweet hosannas ring. Created, make reply. 
All glory, etc. 
2 Thou art the King of Israel, 


Thou David's royal Son, 4 The people of the Hebrews 


Who in the Lord's name comest, With palms before Thee went: 
The King and blessed One. Our praise and prayers and anthems 
All glory, etc. Before Thee we present. 
All glory, etc. Amen. 


IBSAUM-24$. и... Pes i Жый E ао Gregorian 


HE earth is the Lord's, and all that therein is: the compass of the world, 

and they that dwell therein. 

2 For He hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in His 
holy place? 

4 Even he that clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift up 
his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

6 'This is the generation of them that seek Him: even of them that seek Thy 
face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

то Who is this King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of 


glory. 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


Desson 


Easter Carol Ser 


fn Place of Magnificat—‘“Benedictus’.......... . . Gounod 


BLESSED is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in 
the highest. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Baritone) —‘‘There is a Green Hill Far Away" ...... Gounod 

T HERE is a green hill far away, He died that we might be forgiven, 
Without a city wall, He died to make us good, 

Where the dear Lord was crucified, That we might go at last to heaven, 


Who died to save us all. Saved by His precious blood. 

There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains He had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved! 
And we must love Him, too, 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 

And try His works to do. 


PAO OLESSE, с. sass ands: СМР у» le we wo By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘The Palms”............... isis ЕВ Faure 


О ЕЕ all the way, green palms and blossoms gay 
Are strewn to-day in festal preparation, 
Where Jesus comes, to wipe our tears away, 

E'en now the throng to welcome Him prepare. 


Chorus 


Join all and sing, His name declare, 

Let every voice resound with acclamation, 
Hosanna! praised be the Lord! 

Bless Him, who cometh to bring us salvation! 


2 His word goes forth, and people by His might 
Once more regain freedom from degradation, 
Humanity doth give to each his right, 

While those in darkness find restored the light. 


3 Sing and rejoice, O Blest Jerusalem! 
Of all thy sons sing the emancipation, 
Thro’ boundless love the Christ of Bethlehem 
Brings faith and hope to thee forever more. 


anterluoe—' Nocturne". «bw ce wo ee ee we on m m o eo EET, 


Li Sunday Afternoon 


Congregational Mpmn—508 .. . 


AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world ‘а friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


Collects and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—91 


RIDE on! ride on in majesty! 
Hark! all the tribes hosanna cry. 
O Saviour meek, pursue Thy road 
With palms and scattered garments 
strowed. 


2 Ride on! ride on in majesty! 

In lowly pomp ride on to die: 

O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conquered sin. 


. 


oro de o Chatham 


4 Sure I must fight if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord; 

I'll bear the cross, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 

They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye, 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thy armies shine 

In robes of victory through the Skies, 
The glory shall be Thine. Amen. 


AI Us а "ея" Ф co di ce ж T ВЕ ERES 


3 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

The angel armies of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering 
eyes 

To see the approaching sacrifice. 


4 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 

Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
The Father on His sapphire throne 
Expects His own anointed Son. 


5 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die; 
Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign. Amen 


mw cic SS Se eee 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
АЕ nett Н M Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
ХЕШ л. ао Bertrand A. Austin 
Violinist ...... ОЕА John К. Witzemann 
SOLOISTS 


Contralto, 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Marguerite C, Barr 


Baritone, Weltzin B. Blix 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 

Miss Kathryn Williams 


Eighteenth Sunday after Trinity 


October 11, 1925 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional fbpmn—482. . . 


АЕС of days, Who  sittest, 
throned in glory р 
To Thee all knees are bent, all voices 


pray; 
Thy love has blest the wide world's 
wondrous story, 
With light and life since Eden's dawn- 


3 O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and 
Saviour, 
To Thee we owe the peace that still 
prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild be- 
havior, 
And calming passions fierce and 


ing day. stormy gales. 
2 О Holy Father, Who hast led Thy 4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 
children _ giver, | j 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Thine is the quickening power that 
Cloud, gives increase: 


Through seas dry-shod; through weary From Thee have flowed, as from a 
wastes bewildering; pleasant river, 

To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and 
are bowed. peace. Amen. 


Psalm. E Gregorian 


WHEN Israel came out of Egypt: and the house of Jacob from among 

the strange people. ] "m 

2 Judah was his sanctuary; and Israel his dominion. 

3 The sea saw that, and fled: Jordan was driven back. 

4 The mountains skipped like rams: and the little hills like young sheep. 

5 What aileth thee, O thou sea, that thou fleddest: and thou Jordan, that thou 
wast driven back? 

6 Ye mountains, that ye skipped like rams: and ye little hills, like young sheep? 

7 Tremble, thou earth, at the presence of the Lord: at the presence of the God 
of Jacob; 

8 Who еп the hard rock into a standing water: and the flint-stone into а 
springing well. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Magnificat —=in C... ........ lel H. Alexander Matthews 


M Y soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour, 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed, 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘Hushed and Still the Evening Hour”’......... Nageli 
Н USHED and still the evening hour, 3 Grant us strength through faith and 
Softly light fades in the west, love, 


In the Father’s loving care 


Strength to follow Thy behest, , 
All the world doth sink to rest. 


That, through faithful service done, 
We may win the promised rest. 


2 Through the turmoil of the days 
May we, with Thy presence blest, 

Spite of doubt and pain and tears, 
In Thy love serenely rest. 


4 Guide us, Father, through the years, 
Send what’er Thou deemest best, 
Till within Thy loving care 
At the last we sink to rest. 


TAD ORES Bar cc o uio И Л. ee аре: By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Go Down, Great Sun”. ....... J. Sebastian Matthews 


Ge down, great sun, into thy golden west, 

The day is done, the hours of labor past; 

The night's dark shadows deepen all around; 
The day is over, rest has come at last. 


And so our life to eventide draws nigh, 

Our days of change their course have almost run; 
And soon the storms of winter will be past, 

And then comes summer, and the unsetting sun! 


And in that holier world of joy and peace, 
Our sun shall rise upon a land so blest, 
That none in this dark world have words to tell 
How great the joy of that pure heavenly rest. Amen. 


flnterlube—' Romance": .... .... dite EET Tschaikowsky 


Congregational Mymn—345 


M Y faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour divine! 
Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away; 
Oh, let me from this day 
Be wholly Thine! 


2 May Thy rich grace impart 

Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire; 

As Thou hast died for me, 

Oh, may my love to Thee 

Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 


Prayers 


Postludium 


ee ee РОИ .. Mason 


3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day; 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away; 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside! 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll; 
Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove; 
Oh, bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul ! 


Sis egy ЖЫР E T ER EET. Sullivan 


| ОЁР, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
ТШ morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Т СОВА НЬ ОСНО as 


Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


M 


TRíneteentb Sunday after Trinity 


October 18, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 


beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional hymn—519.................... Morley 


AVIOUR, blessed Saviour, 
Listen while we sing: 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 
All we have we offer, 
All we hope to be, 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee. 


3 Great, and ever greater, 
Are Thy mercies here; 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there: 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 
Toil, or care, is known, 
Where the angel legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die: 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


4 Clearer still, and clearer, 
Dawns the light from heaven, 

In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven; 

Life has lost its shadows; 
Pure the light within; 

Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. Amen. 


GUN КЫ Ete come АА ET Hx Gregorian 


| WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 
4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
5 Testen Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
and; 
6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. 
8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


muncmDimitisumGe c =r oa ааа C. Lee Williams 
[, 985 now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To E. "d to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Gontralto Solo and Chorus—"O SaviourSweet”........ Bach 


SAVIOUR sweet, О Saviour kind, О Saviour sweet, О Saviour kind, 

The way to please Thee we would Who came to earth the lost to find, 
find, Who died to save us on the tree, 
Whate’er we have it comes of Thee, Our hearts are filled with love to 

O let us ever near Thee be, Thee, 
O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 


Thee with tender care I'll cherish 
Live to Thee, die to Thee; 

Thus I shall not perish, 

But with Thee abide forever, 
Joyfully, peacefully, 

Where life endeth never. 


Hores. = ee vs orn e By THE RECTOR 


HUntbem—‘‘As Now the Sun’s Declining Rays"... . . . Philip James 


А S now the sun's declining rays 
At eventide descend, 

E'en so our years are sinking down 
To their appointed end. 


Lord, on the Cross Thine arms were stretched 
To draw the nations nigh; 
O grant us then that Cross to love, 
And in those arms to die. 
* 
То God the Father, God the Son 
And God the Holy Ghost, 
All glory be from saints on earth, 
And from the Angel host. Amen. 


flnteriuoe— "Romance in C minor”... ... H. Alexander Matthews 


Congregational Hymn—S08 


A™M T a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name. 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


Drapers 


Postludium—23......... 


O UR day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall; 
But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


4 Sure I must fight if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord; 

Pll bear the cross, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 
They view the triumph from afar, 

And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thy armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be Thine. Amen. 


а боола ee eee Parker 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Татра нее онаа 


Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Chetham 


Twentieth Sunday after Trinity 


October, 25 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processional bHymn—S23... 


ORWARD! be our watchword, 
Steps and voices joined; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind; 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army’s head; 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led? 
Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight! 
Jordan flows before us; 
Sion beams with light. 


2 Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared; 
Eye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard; 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word; 
Forward! marching eastward 
Where the heaven is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight. 


Psalm—53.....-...... 


р QE. cus Gadsby 


3 Far o'er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth ; 
That fair home is ours: 
Flash the streets with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold; 
Flows the gladdening river 
Shedding joys untold. 
Thither, onward thither, 
In the Spirit’s might! 
Pilgrims to your country, 
Forward into light. 


4 To the eternal Father 
Loudest anthems raise: 
To the Son and Spirit 
Echo songs of praise: 
To the Lord of glory, 
Blessed Three in One, 
Be by men and angels 
Endless honor done. 
Weak are earthly praises, 
Dull the songs of night: 
Forward into triumph! 
Forward into light! Amen. 


CIE Nee ARE м НДАЙ Gregorian 


HE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 


is none that doeth good. 


3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. . 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 

5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 

6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee; thou hast put them to confusion, because 


God hath despised them. 


7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity? 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 
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Tnterlude—“Londonderry Air? ............... Traditional 


СПАС Сага С ........... PIX E en ce oa. C. Lee Williams 


MY soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek, 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 
Sol (Tenor). e cre oa mm re e s eaa 


Mendelssohn 


YE people, rend your hearts, and not your garments, for your trans- 

gressions the Prophet Elijah hath sealed the heavens through the 
word of God. I therefore say to ye, Forsake your idols, return to God; 
for He is slow to anger, and merciful, and kind and gracious, and 
repenteth Him of the evil. 


JF with all your hearts ye truly seek me, ye shall ever surely find Me. 
Thus saith our God. 

Oh! that I knew where I might find Him, that I might even come before 
His presence. 


Zibotesag ШЕ ОО es ме Vd as BY THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘To Whom Then Will Ye Liken God?" . Horatio W. Parker 


T9 whom then will ye liken God? Or what likeness will ye compare 

unto Him? Have ye not known? have ye,not heard? hath it not 
been told you from the beginning? Have ye not understood from the 
foundations of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? 
Tt is He that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that stretcheth out the 
heavens as a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that 
bringeth the princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of the earth as vanity. 

To whom then will ye liken Me? saith the Holy One. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? There is 
no searching of His understanding. Не giveth power to the faint; and to 
them that have no might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His Holy Name forever. Amen. 


Сопдгедайопа!Нютп—344................... Mason 


N EARER, my God, to Thee, 3 There let my way appear 
Nearer to Thee. Steps unto heaven: 
E'en though it be a cross, АП that Thou sendest me 
That raiseth me; In mercy given; 
Still all my song shall be, Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Nearer to Thee. 
2 Though like a wanderer, 4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Weary and lone, Bright with Thy praise, 
Darkness comes over me, Out of my stony griefs 
My rest a stone; Altars ГЇЇ raise; 
Yet in my dreams I'd be So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Nearer to Thee. 


5 Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Amen. 


Prayers 
posrnotum —Hyosn 17 22...51. ws a ee Irons 
THE sun is sinking fast One sacred Trinity, 
The daylight dies; One Lord Divine 
Let love awake, and pay May I be ever His, 
Her evening sacrifice. And He forever mine. 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


IETATDISUS are ишш а t pne elem serovar Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 

Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 

Mrs. John Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 

Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Congregational Hymn—176 . . 


FOR all the saints, who from their 
labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world 
confessed, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. 
Alleluia. 


2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, 
and their Might: 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well- 
fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true 


Light. Alleluia. 
3 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, 
and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of 
old, 
And win, with them, the victor's crown 
of gold. Alleluia. 
Prayers 


Recesstonal Hymn—397.... 


4 O blest communion, fellowship divine! 

We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 

Ye all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. 
Alleluia. 


5 And when the strife is fierce, the war- 
fare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph- 
song, 

And hearts are brave again, and arms 
are strong. Alleluia. 


6 The golden evening brightens in the 


west; 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh 
rest; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. 
Alleluia. Amen. 


Ancient Plain Song 


O H, what the joy and the glory must be, 

Those endless Sabbaths the blesséd ones see! 
Crown for the valiant, to weary ones rest; 
God shall Бе all, and in all ever blest. 


2 What are the Monarch, His court, and His throne? 
What are the peace and the joy that they own? 
Oh, that the blest ones, who in it have share, 

All that they feel could as fully declare! 


3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore; 
Wish and fulfillment can severed be ne'er, 
Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer. 


4 There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing; 
While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise 
Thy blesséd people eternally raise. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Татр еее Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


m 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphanp 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


АП Saints’ Day 
1925 
HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON AT ELEVEN 


(For Afternoon Program, see next page) 


БГеШО@ «ik ЖЕУ eee ey ee wk es aa . . Harp and Organ 
Processtonal Юютп—401................... Martin 
Introit Hntbem—''Crosing the Ваг?”........ "ЛОК Md Barnby 
kyrie Eleison ЕЕ rari Rr Mendelssohn 
оюнар ОШ ооа неко зъл + Anonymous 
ОШИО Be ....... Ancient Plain Song 
Sermon. ИНИ UI lu. Re goes ъз By THE RECTOR 
Qttertorp— "There Is a Land Beyond the Setting Sun”... . . Smieton 


THERE is a land beyond the setting sun, 
A land for every sorrow-laden one, 
Where death is dead and endless life begun. 


There is a land beyond the dusky night, 
Where storms are still and skies are ever bright, 
Where crystal domes reflect immortal light. 


'There is a land beyond the gates of morn, 
A land for every hero battle worn; 
Where peace awaits the spirit anguish torn. 


There is a land where balmy breezes blow, 
Where fragrant flowers in fadeless splendor glow, 
Where silver streams in murmuring music flow. 


ЕВЕ ЕИО, Paw ee E Rw Rn iu Doxology 
Communion hHymn—231.......... M ike oe se Miller 
Glorcta in СОСОВЕ a ee eee ed Old Chant 
TRecessíonal рти —396 . .................... Dykes 


— 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


1. "Clair de Lune" ..... DNE е" i . Kurt Elert 
Organ 
DEL Каана зе eie We x si un! тз Ud aub SEXUS Tus D Dubois 
Harp and Organ 
3. “Scherzo from Fifth бопа{а”................. Guilmant 
Organ 
Processional fbomn—396 ...... ............. Dykes 


3 Oh, then what raptured greetings 
Оп Canaan's happy shore! 
What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
That brimmed with tears of late; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 


EN thousand times ten thousand 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light: 

"Tis finished! all is finished, 
Their fight with death and sin: 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 


4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain; 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy power and reign! 
Appear, Desire of nations! 
Thine exiles long for home: 
Show in the heavens Thy promised sign, 
Thou Prince and Saviour, come! 


2 What rush of alleluias 
Fills all the earth and sky! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 
O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made! 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand-fold repaid! 


Amen. 
ЗА 2 x 2&4 mw mw om mox Deomm жк wi wa АСПАП 
l WAS glad when they said unto me: We will go into the house of the 
Lord. 


2 Our feet shall stand in thy gates: O Jerusalem. 

3 Jerusalem is built as a city: that is at unity in itself. 

4 For thither the tribes go up, even the tribes of the Lord: to testify unto 
Israel, to give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 

5 For there is the seat of judgment: even the seat of the house of David. 

6 O pray for the peace of Jerusalem: they shall prosper that love thee. 

7 Peace be within thy walls: and plenteousness within thy palaces. 

8 For my brethren and companions sakes: I will wish thee prosperity. 

9 Yea, aque of the house of the Lord our God: I will seek to do thee 


ood. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 
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DYVMN= 30S). TUM. 


HARE! hark, my soul! Angelic songs 
are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean’s 
wave-beat shore; 
How sweet the truth those blessed 
strains are telling. 
Of that new life when sin shall be no 
more! 
Angels of Jesus, 
Angels of light, 
Singing to welcome 
The pilgrims of the night. 


2 Onward we go, for still we hear them 
singing, 
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids 
you come;” 
And through the dark, its echoes 
sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us 
home. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—" Beyond Life's Evening Star’... . 


OOD SHEPHERD! Theirs, who 
heard Thy call; 
Content to walk with Thee, 
While sunlight stays, when shadows fall, 
And then we could not see, 
Beyond life’s evening star 
Into the paling west, 
Where they who followed far 
Have ended now their quest. 


Tlooress cee uos 


UE. VIL Ue СЕР: Smart 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening 
pealing. 

'The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land 
and sea, 

And laden souls by thousands meekly 
stealing, 

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 
to Thee. 


Angels of Jesus, etc. 


4 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches 
keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 
above; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of 
weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in 
cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. Amen. 


Н. Alexander Matthews 


Good Shepherd! Ours, with feet less 
bold 
To choose the way they took; 
Half longing for that distant fold, 
And half afraid to look 
Beyond life’s evening star, 
Beyond the things that seem, 
Nor shade nor sunlight are, 
The twilight and the dream! 


Po ors, ECHO By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Laudate Dominum”’.............. . Cesar Franck 


Haero O praise ye the Lord, praise God in His temple. 
Praise ye the Lord in the firmament of His power. 

Praise ye Him for His mighty acts, praise ye Him according to His majesty. 

Praise ye Him with the sound of the trumpet, praise ye Him with the 
psaltry and harp. 

Praise ye Him with the timbrel. 

Praise ye Him with the dance, praise Him with the organ and stringed 
instruments. 

Praise ye Him upon the high-sounding cymbals. 

Let everything that hath breath, praise the Lord. Hallelujah. 


En erno Cie x he ae угыз. е. a x 


Qwenty-secono Sunday after Trinity 


November 8, 1925 


Church of St. Duke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Organ Recital 
beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


By ROLLO MAITLAND, F.A.G.O. 


Fantasia on the Choral "Ad Nos ad Salutarem Опат”... . . .. Liszt 
go hs ЕУ d a he Lost uas saei Dethier 
altos Т HM med Ол лн I LEX NIIT em, LESE, fae Bonnet 
Romance k e anen дш. Яки жез э шз => $. Marguerite Maitland 


Processional bymn—266... 


NE watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia ! 


2 O higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


Psalm—48...... Pe е ain coe 


MI sue ENT Ancient Melody 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
All saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia! 


4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia, Alleluia ! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amen. 


Dun Ys a Gregorian 


(GREAT is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 


even upon His holy hill. 


2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 
palaces as a sure refuge. 

3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 

4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 
cast down. 

5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 


9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

то Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. 

тї Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 
come after. 

13 For IE Gen is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto 

eath. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 
Munc Dimittis in G minor..........-.-. PAL ur Noble 
Loe now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To be Ek to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Organ solom E а. PLAYED BY Mr. MAITLAND 

“The Bells of St. Anne de Beaupre” ............ Russell 
Hdodress ........ Bs ec ILI Cp By THE RECTOR 
Antbem—''How Lovely Is Thy Dwelling Place"... . . 20... Brahms 


H9W lowely is Thy dweling-place, O Lord of hosts! For my soul, it 
longeth, yea, fainteth for the courts of the Lord; my soul and body 
crieth out, yea, for the living God. Blest are they that dwell within Thy 
house: they praise Thy name evermore. 


Congregational Hymn—489 ............2..-.. . . Elvey 


PLEASANT are Thy courts above 3 Happy souls! their praises flow 
In the land of life and love; Ever in this vale of woe; 
Pleasant are Thy courts below Waters in the desert rise, 
In this land of sin and woe. Manna feeds them from the skies: 
Oh, my spirit longs and faints On they go from strength to strength 
For the converse of Thy saints, Till they reach Thy throne at length, 
For the brightness of Thy face, At Thy feet adoring fall, 
For Thy fullness, God of grace! Who hast led them safe through all. 
2 Happy birds that sing and fly 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
Round Thy altars, O Most High! Guide me through a world of sin; 
Happier souls that find a rest Keep me by Thy saving grace; 
In a heavenly Father’s breast! Give me at Thy side a place. 
Like the wandering dove, that found Sun and shield alike Thou art; 
No response on earth around, Guide and guard my erring heart. 
They can to their ark repair Grace and glory flow from Thee; 
And enjoy it ever there. Shower, oh, shower them, Lord on me! 
Amen. 
Prayers 
DOostiuoiuni-—535. = 2; н а Rm] 919 919 bn ee е Barnby 
N OW the day is over, 2 Jesus, give the weary 
Night is drawing nigh Calm and sweet repose; 
Shadows of the evening With Thy tenderest blessing 
Steal across the sky; May our eyelids close, 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Арі ее Бя Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 
'Tenor, Clarence А. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


E. # 7 АЛА 
= 


TW € 


Twenty-third Sunday after Trinity 


November 15, 1925 


Church of St. Duke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 
Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P.M. 
Новайпап... e s- pss si к Жол ee Fite а E DT. Dubois 
Organ 
My Heart Ever Faithful ............. А О Васћ 
MirpnED FAAS 
Ty SDInpISOHE Е Nos cerns ку ERIS M S Bairstow 
Organ 
Aye Мапа ...„... BMG a сега о Gounod-Bach 
Mitprep Faas 
Processional Ю®ютл—517................. . . Hoyte 


SI ye faithful, sing with gladness! 
Wake your noblest, sweetest strain! 
With the praises of your Saviour 
Let His house resound again! 
Him let all your music honor, 
And your songs exalt His reign! 


2 Sing how He came forth from heaven, 
Bowed Himself to Bethlehem's cave, 

Stooped to wear the servant's vesture, 
Bore the pain, the cross, the grave, 

Passed within the gates of darkness, 
Thence His banished ones to save! 


рвайп—54.............. 


3 So He tasted death for all men, 
He of all mankind the Head, 

Sinless One among the sinful, 
Prince of life among the dead; 

So He wrought the full redemption, 
And the captor captive led. 


4 Now on high, yet ever with us, 
From His Father's throne, the Son 
Rules and guides the world He ransomed 
Till the appointed work be done, 
Till He see, renewed and perfect 
All things gathered into one. Amen. 


РОМЕРО ЕС. Gregorian 


SAVE me, О God, for Thy name's sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 
2 Hear my prayer, O God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 
3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul. 
4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 
5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 
6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy name, O 
Lord: because it is so comfortable, 
7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath seen 


his desire upon mine enemies. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Р 


e 


£naontificalin E ou sm Ex жее „жжет C. Lee Williams 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Soprano)—‘‘O Saviour, Hear Ме”......... ..... Gluck 


O SAVIOUR, here me, I implore Thee, When cares of earth to me seem heavy, 
In Thee alone can peace be found; Heartsore, I seek of Thee relief: 
Thou canst sustain and Thou restore me, Thy grace remaineth ever ready 
Whate’er the cares that hover round. To soothe my pain, to assuage my grief. 
Hear my supplication, Hear my supplication, 
Turn on me Thy loving eyes; Turn on me Thy loving eyes; 
Lord, I long for Thy salvation, Lord, I long for Thy salvation, 
And would fain attain the prize And would fain attain the prize. 


PIO ORESS) ы коьк dee, AES ses ... BY THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Come,O Thou Traveler Unknown". H. Alexander Matthews 


OME, O Thou Traveler unknown, 
Whom still I hold, but cannot see, 
My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with Thee; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 


3 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 

Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer! 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move, 

And tell me if Thy name is Love. 

2 I need not tell Thee who I am, 4’Tis Love! ’Tis Love! Thou diedst 
My misery or sin declare; for me! 

Thyself hast called me by my name; I hear Thy whisper in my heart 
Look on Thy hands and read it there! The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 

But Who, I ask Thee, Who art Thou? Pure, universal Love Thou art: 

Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. To me, to all, Thy mercies move; 

Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


Interlude—‘'The Pines”. ........... H. Alexander Matthews 


Congregational Hymn—340 ..... РЕКЕ è c- Lane 
N the hour of trial, 3 Should Thy mercy send me 
Jesu, plead for me; Sorrow, toil, and woe; 
| Lest by base denial Or should pain attend me 
| I depart from Thee; On my path below ; 
| When Thou seest me waver, Grant that T may never 
With a look recall, Fail Thy hand to see; 
Nor for fear or favor Grant that I may ever 
Suffer me to fall. Cast my care on Thee. 
2 With forbidden pleasures 4 When my last hour cometh, 
Would this vain world charm; Fraught with strife and pain, Г 
Or its sordid treasures When my dust returneth 
Spread to work me harm; To the dust again; 
Bring to my remembrance On Thy truth relying, 
Sad Gethsemane, Through that mortal strife, 
Or, in darker semblance, Jesu, take me, dying, | 
Cross-crowned Calvary. To eternal life. Amen. 
Drapers 
Postludium—S50 . NAAL IN Мгуу куа Lu Hopkins | 
SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 
Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night; | 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 
eT -—————— ERES 
| Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 4 
| Ав Se aco vista: series кы eie eI Dorothy Johnstone Baseler | 
SOLOISTS | 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson З 
[ 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith ; 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Sunday Text Before Hodvent 


November 22, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


7 Lift up your heads, О ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 2 
8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord strong and mighty, even the 
‚_ Lord mighty in battle. 
9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
Wi and е Eng of glory shall come in. 
I0 o is this King of glory: E th i i 
Organ Recital А ze ng of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of 
А огу be to the Father and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
beginning at 3.30 P. M. As it wa m the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


by H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, Mus. Doc. 


Concert Overture in C minor . .. ss sss rrr ne Hollins 

Perceuse оТ чч a a ee Ol e Ж. aaa aA esos Iljinsky Lesson 

ScWerzameastoralei ДЕЕ. Sse med Е ош wre җ I dente eH aes Federlein 

Ссс ТЕНЕ РҮП” азо Demarest Eu анна ho зу oce acl uil NM 
Le. ud lettest 'Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Processional bymn—458 ........- SE oe ae Goss hy To be a Tight a Tuc roses us E m Piles of Thy people 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven; 3 Father-like He tends and spares us; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


To His feet thy tribute bring; Well our feeble frame He knows; 


Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing: 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Praise the everlasting King. 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless: 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 


In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 


4 Angels in the height adore Him! 
Ye behold Him face to face; 
Saints triumphant bow before Him! 
Gathered in from every race. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 


end. Amen. 


Creed and Drapers 


i in His fai Iness. Prai ith the God of e. A 
Glorious in His faithfulness raise with us the God o Es Organ Solo ИИ El. Айхан GE 
рвайп—24.............. OPER US ыо ch ate Gregorian | 
ТНЕ earth is the Lord's, and all that therein is: the compass of the world, POOL CSS ТУ re E ipte. +. By THE RECTOR | 
and they that dwell therein. 2 | 
2 For He hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods. 
3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in His 
holy place? 
4 Even he that clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift up Antbem—‘‘Sing a Song of Praise"... ... n John E. West 
his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. : 
5 He [ew кене we blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the \ SING a song of praise; bless the Lord in all His works 
of his salvation. Magnify His N d show forth His praise with | 
6 This is Be fne. ion of them that seek Him: even of them that seek Thy BEN pe es E Ma eed is praise with the songs of your 
face, O Jacob. 3 k à 


Congregational Нютп—335................... Marsh 
JESU: lover of my soul, 2 Other refuge have I none, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 

While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 

While the tempest still is high: Still support and comfort me: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, All my trust on Thee is stayed; 

Till the storm of life be past; All my help from Thee I bring; 
Safe into the haven guide, Cover my defenseless head 

Oh, receive my soul at last! With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity, Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


SOV ТПО  ИШСЙй 2.2...» bets cp Spe lols win lle? ame mS Stainer 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Harpist еа Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


E 


First Sunday ín Advent 


SPECIAL THANKSGIVING OBSERVANCE 


November 29, 1925 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Romance from 'Cello Concerto... ............... Schumann 
BERTRAND A, AUSTIN 

Elarpisalo—=—CNanson) sats Gavel cha ыз clo usuras ets ж. ol in ina Sodero 

DOROTHY JOHNSTONE BASELER 
IBinlandia 4 5 4o ый vig e alate eel э SAS WS А . . . Sibelius 
ORGAN 

Hyma tothe Sun =: e t азд. are у в 9*3 в Rimsky-Korsakoff 
BERTRAND A, AUSTIN 

Processional hymn—192...... . ........ . Kocher 


RAE to God, immortal praise, 3 Peace, prosperity, and health; 

For the love that crowns our days; Private bliss, and public wealth, 
Bounteous source of every joy, Knowledge with its gladdening streams, 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ; Pure religion's holier beams: 

All to Thee, our God, we owe, Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Source whence all our blessings flow. Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest, 
May we give Thee of our best; 

And by deeds of kindly love 

For Thy mercies grateful prove; 
Singing thus through all our days, 
Praise to God, immortal praise. Amen. 


2 All the plenty summer pours; 
Autumn's rich, o'erflowing stores; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


Тп Place of Psalter ......... ы Ae aaa Gregorian 


O PRAISE the Lord, for it is a good thing to sing praises unto our 
God: yea, a joyful and pleasant thing it is to be thankful, 

The Lord doth build up Jerusalem: and gather together the outcasts of 
Israel. 

He healeth those that are broken in heart: and giveth medicine to heal 
their sickness. 

O sing mo the Lord with thanksgiving: sing praises upon the harp unto 
our God: 

Who covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth rain for the earth: 
and maketh the grass to grow upon the mountains, and herb for the 
use of men; 

Who giveth fodder unto the cattle: and feedeth the young ravens that call 
upon Him. ' 

Praise the Lord, О Jerusalem: praise thy God, О Sion. 

For He hath made fast the bars of thy gates: and hath blessed thy children 
within thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders: and filleth thee with the flour of wheat. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


Lesson 


jn Place of tiDagnífícat—Hymn 418... ... qu oso Croft 


О GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast 
And our eternal home: 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 


From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


Creed and Prayers 


*Cello Solo—‘‘Romance”’ . . 


MADOPCEBS hdc] rrr 


Antbem—“‘Recessional’’. . . . 


T of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine— 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


2 The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the kings depart; 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. Amen. 


. Wieniawsky 


А eee BY THE RECTOR 


EU A H. Alexander Matthews 


3 Far-called, our navies melt away, 
On dune and headland sinks the fire; 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre; 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget, left we forget. 


4 If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe, 
Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law— 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, left we forget. 


5 For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In recking tube and iron shard, 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 
For frantic boast and foolish word, 
Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord. 


Prayers 


Recessional Hymn—311.... 


ANCIENT of days, Who 
throned in glory 


To Thee all knees are bent, all voices 


sittest, 


pray; 
Thy love has blest the wide world’s 
wondrous story, 
With light and life since Eden’s dawn- 


ing day. 
2 О Holy Father, Who hast led Thy 
children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and 
Cloud 


» 
Through seas dry-shod; through weary 
wastes bewildering; 
То Thee, in reverent love, our hearts 
are bowed. 


peur E Kt ак ME ere e Jeffery 
3 O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and 
Saviour, 
То Thee we owe the peace that still 
prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men's wild be- 
havior, 


And calming passion’s fierce and 


stormy gales. 


4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 
giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that 
gives increase: 
From Thee have flowed, as from a 
pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and 
peace. 


5 O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, 
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days, 
Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring 


Thy love and favor, kept to us always. 


Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


парі Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
"(GEH TIR TI ETT ODDO Bertrand A, Austin 
SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Second Sunday ín fovent 


December 6, 1925 


Church of St. Duke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


FREY CT ATSOCLIGU Crate: lc з з ое Ue КЕ Rubenstein 
OnGAN 
“О God, Have Mercy" (from St. Paul) .......... Mendelssohn 
WELTzIN B. Brix 
inae e E MU Theta Ee UE c LN E ER к Lemmens 


“Lord, I Have Loved the Habitation of Thy House” 


Н. Alexander Matthews 


(Duet) Marcuerire C. Barr, Wettzin B. BLIX 


Processional fbpmn—45 .... 


H come, oh come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel; 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


Ез Ancient Plain-song 


3 Oh come, Thou Dayspring, come and 
cheer 
Our spirits by Thine Advent here; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night. 
And death's dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


4 O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, О Israel! Amen. 


АЕ ed eee РОЗИ aac Aw к> dr M Gregorian 


| WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth, 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 

4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. | 

5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
hand; 

6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. { M 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: ? 

As it was іп the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


mune Dimittis nE. s- ese roan eea ОНКОНИ Parker 
L и lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word, 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

'To ir ei to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Baritone)—‘‘Evening and Morning’ e «s s.. ‚ .. Max Spicker 


(COMES, at times, a stillness as of even, 
Steeping the soul in memories of love, 

As when the glow is sinking out of heaven, 
As when the twilight deepens in the grove. 


Comes, at length, a sound of many voices, 
As when the waves break lightly on the shore; 
As when at dawn the feathered choir rejoices, 
Singing aloud, because the night is o'er. 


Comes, at times, a voice of days departed, 
On the dying breath of evening borne, 
Sinks then the traveler, faint and weary-hearted, 
"Long is the way," it whispers, ^and forlorn." 


Comes, at last, a voice of thrilling gladness, 
Borne on the breezes of the rising day; 

Saying, “The Lord shall make an end of sadness,” 
Saying, “The Lord shall wipe all tears away.” 


GUT TOC ИТИ MITES By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Ho! Every One That Thirsteth" .......... Martin 
H O! every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, and he that hath 


Wherefore do ye spend money for that which is not bread? And your 
labor for that which satisfeth not? Неагкеп diligently unto me, eat 
ye that which is good, and let your soul delight itself in fatness, 

Incline your ear, and come unto Me: hear, and your soul shall live. 

Let the wicked forsake his way, and the unrighteous man his thoughts: 
and let him return unto the Lord, and He will have mercy upon him, 
and to our God, for He will abundantly pardon. 

Then shall ye go out with joy, and be led forth with peace: the mountains 
and hills shall break forth before you into singing, and all the trees of 
the fields shall clap their hands. 

Instead of the thorn shall come up the fir tree; instead of the briar, shall 
come up the myrtle tree. 


Mnterlude—“‘Legende’’ (Harp and (Organ)... uu. dc M MEM Thome 


Congregational Mymn—319. . 


T HOU didst leave Thy throne and 
Thy kingly crown, 
When Thou camest to earth for me; 
But in Bethlehem's home was there 
found no room 
For Thy holy nativity. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


2 Heaven’s arches rang when the angels 
sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree; 
But in lowly birth didst Thou come to 
earth, 
And in great humility. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


Prayers 


Postludium—Hymn 19...... 


ess s Matthews 


3 The foxes found rest, and the birds 
had their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou 
Son of God, 
In the desert of Galilee. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


—— 


4 Thou camest, O Lord, with the living 


Word, 
That should set Thy people free; 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown 
of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
Thy cross is my only plea. Amen. 


же ee кшш. СО УА» Б Hopkins 


G OD, that madest earth and heaven, 


Darkness and light, 
Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night: 
May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This live-long night. 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


ЇЧатрв э-э. tc rig sumase aes Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
Ces E еен Bertrand A, Austin 
SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Baritone, Weltzin B. Blix 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Third Sunday ín Advent 


December 13, 1925 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Organ Recital 
beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


by HARRY CLAY BANKS, Jn. 


1. Prelude and Fugue on BAcCH........-. 259 Add EST ED 
2. Dreams. и. „уз, КТ. ЧА Stoughton 
З. MarchiChampette... 6s. seret Зе Boex 
А Caprices os. sas КУ ГАНА МОР CR LEES RSS UTIMS Banks 
Бу Йе буа! Toccata: cues se spy Fon eter aay we э sss Pletcher 
Processional ®ютп—39.................. St. Thomas 


L9 He comes with clouds descending, 3 Now redemption, long expected, 
Once for our salvation slain; See in solemn pomp appear: 
Thousand angel-hosts attending, All His saints, by men rejected, 
Swell the triumph of His train: Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Christ, the Lord, returns to reign. See the day of God appear. 


2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; High on Thine eternal throne; 

Those who set at naught and sold Him, Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, Claim the kingdoms for Thine own: 


Deeply wailing, Alleluia! 
Shall the true Messiah see. Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 
Amen. 
Psalm—67 RY Gaba” ж о бе (a, selec Юз Л 16 эле, Ж al is) pet Gee Wy” dak LI Gregorian 


(P be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 

2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 О let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

‚Аз it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Next Sunday, 4 P.M., 


ПЮАППШ Саг in Es... os a Pie Parker 


Y soul doth magnify the Lord; її T А 
М my Saviour. gny rd; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 


For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 


He hath showed strength with His arm; He h i 
, ed si ; ath scattered th 
the imagination of their hearts. "he grund 


He pail por bw the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 


He оозе hungry with good things; and the rich Не hath sent 


He remembering His mercy h i i 
y hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. à 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is no 3 i 
horde ed ginning, w, and ever shall be: world without 


Creed and Prayers 


Organ Solo—"''Lamentation" ........... Played by Mr. BANKS 
PROOLESS oo + Gti Geddes s ERR wan Gea woh « By THE RECTOR 
Antbem—‘‘The Day of Judgment”... ..... ec Arkhangelsky 


PON the Day of Judgment do I meditate with or 
U And all my wicked deeds do I lament; E 
How may I answer the great Eternal King? 

How may I dare to answer the summons of the Judge? 

о Thou most gracious Father, and the only begotten Son 
Spirit Divine, have mercy upon me. ў 


от Handel's “Messiah” 


| | 


Congregational Hypmn—48. . . 


(COME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free; 
From our fears and sins release us, 

Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2 Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


Prayers 


Postludium—8 ... ..... 
THE radiant morn hath passed away, 
And spent too soon her golden store; 
The shadows of departing day 
Creep on once more. 


3 Born Thy people to deliver, 

Born a Child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, 

Now Thy gracious kingdom bring: 


4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. Amen. 


mda er Rp кы Ouseley 


2 Our life is but a fading dawn, 
Its glorious noon, how quickly past! 
Lead us, O Christ, our life-work done, 
Safe home at last. 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


арр аи ie Шат Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite С Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Fourth Sunday in Zlovent 


December 20, 1925 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


їп Place of MMagnificat—Solo (Тепог)............ Handel 


(COMFORT ye My people, saith your God: 
Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare 
is accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


JOHN R. WITZEMANN, Violinist 


The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, 


“Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway 
for our God.” 


Prelude—‘‘The Deluge’”........ И А HEP . . . Saint Saens " nens f : d 
Second Movement from 4th Concerto ....... rss s Vieuxtemps psit Uu ee ae e and hill made low; the 
Adagio... nies. SET cans еа ж 2s. s Goring Thomas 
Overture from “Мезаһ”.................. .. . Handel 
Processional ®ютп—317................... Monk 
THOU art coming, O my Saviour! 3 Thou art coming; at Thy table Creed and Prayers 
Thou art coming, O my King! We are witnesses for this; 
In Thy beauty all-resplendent, While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
In Thy glory all-transcendent; In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Well may we rejoice and sing. Earnest of our coming bliss; 
Coming! in the opening east Showing not Thy death alone, 
Herald brightness slowly swells; And Thy love exceeding great, roan Solo—‘‘Pastorale’’ f МЕСА «i e «ue a e a Handel 
Coming! О Thou glorious Priest! But Thy coming, and Thy throne, organ 5 a ы ink ш 
Hear we not Thy golden bells? All for which we long and wait. 
2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; а Thou art coming; we are waiting, 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way; With a hope that cannot fail; 
We shall see Thee, we shall pai THUS Asking not the day or hour, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee Resting on Thy word of power, Mi 
АП our hearts could never say; Anchored safe within the veil, Ho0te88 lel e nn Bv THE RECTOR 
What an anthem that will be, Time appointed may be long, 
Music rapturously sweet, But the vision must be sure, 
Pouring out our love to Thee, Certainty shall make us strong, 
At Thine own all-glorious feet. Joyful patience can endure. Amen. 
їп Place of Psalm—Recitative, Air and Chorus........ Handel AEDEM «cy oodd ma ameet rss x Handel 
BEHOLD, a virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name AND the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 
Emanuel, God with us. together ; 


O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, get thee up into the high mountain: For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it 
O thou that tellest good tidings to Jerusalem, lift up thy voice with strength; i 
lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your God! 
Arise, shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon 


thee. 


Lesson Mnterlude—“‘Air on баш: ”................ tee Bach 


istmas Carol Service 


Next Sunday, 4 P.I 


Congregational Mymn—450 . . 


At hail the power of Jesus’ Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall! 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown Him, Lord of all! 


2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 

Extol the Stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him, Lord of all! 


3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God incarnate! Man Divine! 
And crown Him, Lord of all! 


Prayers and Benediction 


4 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him, Lord of all! 


5 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him, Lord of all! 


6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall! 

To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him, Lord of all! Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Нагон ireo ено Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Second Sunday after The Epiphany 


January 17, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


| EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


| Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Т. Indian Lament (Organ) soe e s pio vt e e xeu e eee ке» Dvorak 
| 2. “Great Peace Have They Which Love Thy Law”....... Rogers 
| ` Wettzin B. BLIX 
| 3. Harp Solo 

4. “To You the Blessedness He Велз”.............. Brewer 
| 5 Wettzin B. BLIX 
| 5. Piece in the form of an Overture (Оггап)............ Smart 
| Processtonal йюйтп—529.................... Smart 

B RIGHTLY gleams our banner, 3 All our days direct us 
| Pointing to the sky, In the way we go, 


Waving wanderers onward Lead us on victorious 
| To their home on high. Over every foe: е 
Journeying o'er the desert, Bid Thine angels shield us 
Gladly thus we pray, When the storm-clouds lower, 
And with hearts united Pardon, Lord, and save us 
Take our heavenward way. In the last dread hour. 
| Brightly gleams our banner, Brightly gleams, etc. 
| Pointing to the sky, 
| 
i 
| 
|| 
| 


ing wanderers onward 
wr ther home on high. 4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc. Amen. 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 

At Thy sacred feet, — 
Here with hearts rejoicing 

See Thy children meet: 
Often have we left Thee, 

Often gone astray; 
| Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. 

| Brightly gleams, etc. 


IBS SESS ees eA Sara e sei TL IINE Gregorian 


ú pe Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel: the Lord hath put 
on His apparel, and girded Himself with strength. 
2 He hath made the round world so sure: that it cannot be moved. 
3 Ever since the world began, hath Thy seat been prepared: Thou art from 
everlasting. 


Next Sunday: Сот 


4 The floods are risen, O Lord, the floods have lift up their voice: the 
floods lift up their waves. 

5 The waves of the sea are mighty, and rage horribly: but yet the Lord, 
who dwelleth on high, is mightier. 

6 Thy (сша O Lord, are very sure: holiness becometh Thine house 
ог ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Wesson 


Epnanificatum Cr, «telat Шы жаш eee Я Williams 


M Y soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo—“‘Arise, Shine, for Thy Light is Come” ....... MacDermid 


BEHOLD, I stand at the door and knock: if any man hear My voice, and 
open the door, T will come in to him and will sup with him, and he 
with Me. 

I am the Light of the world: he that followeth Me shall not walk in dark- 
ness, but shall have the Light of life, 

Arise, ишь, for thy Light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon 
thee. 

For the sun shall be no more thy light by day, nor for brightness shall the 
moon give light unto thee, but the Lord shall be to thee thine ever- 
lasting Light, and thy God thy glory, 


о Ge TAL rire tane ы s nud By THE RECTOR 


y Negro Composers 


Antbem—“‘Light of the World" . 
] тент of the world, we know Thy 


praise, 

The angels and archangels raise, 
And all the host of heaven; 

More worthily than our faint hymns, 

Whose jarring sound that glory dims, 
Which God to thee has given; 

But Thou didst not disdain to take 

Our low estate, or e'en to make 
The tomb Thy resting place; 


IUS Gee eke ee = к, Elgar 


So Thou might bring into our night 
The dawn of Thine eternal Light, 

To shine upon our face. 
Nor death, nor hell, nor sin is lord, 
But Thou, O Son of God. 

Thy Word is now our sovereign law. 
Therefore we thank Thee, and we pray 
Thy Light may shine unto the Perfect 


Day, 
On us for evermore. 


finterlude—“‘Romance”’...... Оа ыы er ae Rubenstein 

Congregational ї9утп—32................... Hopkins 

S AVIQUR, again to Thy dear Name 3 Grant us Thy peace upon our home- 
we raise ward way; 

With Eo accord our parting hymn of With Thee began, with Thee shall end 

raise; the day; 

We Май to bless Thee ere our worship Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 
cease, from shame, 

Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of That in this house have called upon Thy 
peace. Name. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this 
approaching night, 

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light, 

From harm and danger keep Thy 
children free, 

For dark and light are both alike to 
Thee. 


Prayers 


Postludium—Hymn100..... 


L IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
Borders on the shades of death, 
Jesus, now Thyself revealing, 
Scatter every cloud beneath. 


Organist and Choirmaster... 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our 
earthly life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in 
strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our 
conflict cease, 

Call us, О Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 

Amen. 


те ПА Moravian Melody 


By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Every burdened soul release: 

By the presence of Thy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. 


.H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Iatpistic eder atv es mre nine Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Coritralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Baritone, Weltzin B. Blix 
USHIERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Septuagesíma Sunday 


| January 31, 1926 


Cburcb of St. Luke ano The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


MARGUERITE C. BARR, Soloist 


l.Indian Legende... sos еннан eee ee Maurice Bacon 
Organ 
ООЧУ е Кы Faure 
Contralto Solo 
3, Allegretto B Aata ema no eap trm ee Wolstenholme 
Organ 
ДО [апо God. wn an eae ace ые. „э .... Bizet 
Contralto Solo 
Se AT RNIN С Жо з= елы ee bere sens H. Alexander Matthews 
Organ 
Processional Hymn—73 .... so ee nnn Haydn 


3 Alleluia cannot always 
Be our song while here below; 
Alleluia our transgressions 
Make us for a while forego; 
For the solemn time is coming 
When our tears for sin must flow. 


ДЕЕ, song of gladness, 
Voice of joy that cannot die; 
Alleluia is the anthem 
Ever dear to choirs on high; 
In the house of God abiding 
Thus they sing eternally. 


4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee 
Grant us, blessed Trinity, 

At the last to keep Thine Easter 
In our home beyond the sky; 

There to Thee forever singing 
Alleluia joyfully. Amen. 


2 Alleluia thou resoundest, 

True Jerusalem and free; 
Alleluia joyful mother, 

All thy children sing with thee; 
But by Babylon’s sad waters 

Mourning exiles now are we. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Gloria іп Excelsis” . . ....... Gounod 


295 be to God on high, and on earth peace, good will towards men. 

We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we worship Thee, we glorify Thee, 
we give thanks to Thee for Thy great glory, O Lord God, heavenly King, 
God the Father Almighty. 

O Lord, the only begotten Son, Jesus Christ; O Lord God, Lamb of 
God, Son of the Father, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 
upon us. Thou that takest away the sins of the world, receive our prayer. 
Thou that sittest at the right hand of God the Father, have mercy upon us. 

For Thou only art holy; Thou only art the Lord; Thou only, O Christ, 
with the Holy Ghost, art most high in the glory of God the Father. Amen. 


Lesson 


Next Sunday, 3.30 P.M.: Organ 


Y God, and is Thy table s 
j pread, 
M And does Thy cup with love 
Thither Г h 
i ea y children led, 
And let them Thy sweet mercies know. 


2 Hail! sacred feast, which Jseus mak 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood; 

Thrice happy he who here partakes i 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 


Tn Place of fibagníficat —Hymn 231 


Earn E ОШ ess. Oliver 


3 Oh, let Thy table honored be 
And furnished well with joyful guests; 
And may each soul salvation see, Г 
That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


4 Drawn by Thy quickening grace, O 
i Lord, ( 
n countless numbers let them соте; 
And gather from their Father's board - 


Address 


The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 


5 Nor let Thy spreading Gospel rest 
Till through the world Thy truth has run 
Till with this bread all men be blest, * 
Who see the light ог feel the зип. Amen, 


Lesson 


In Place of Dunc Dimittis—‘Benedictus’”......... Gounod 


LESSED i i 
B codem is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 


Creed and Prayers 


Tn Place of Solo—‘‘Agnus Dei”. ............. . . Gounod 


LAMB of А 
О ы: b. God, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 


O Lamb of God, that takest awa 


СИ y the sins of the world, grant us Thy 


raf rodeo ere а е о УЛ >, By THE RECTOR 


y George Alex. A. West, F. R. С. О. 


fintbem—"' Credo" dapi Mn or E ДҮ capp 20s . - Gounod 


| BELIEVE in опе God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 
And of all things visible and invisible: 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God; Begotten 
of His Father before all worlds, God of God, Light of Light, Very God of 
very God; Begotten, not made; Being of one substance with the Father; 
By whom all things were made: Who for us men and for our salvation 
came down from heaven, And was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the 
Virgin Mary, And was made man: And was crucifed also for us under 
Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was buried: And the third day He rose 
again according to the Scriptures: And ascended into heaven, And sitteth 
on the right hand of the Father: And He shall come again, with glory, to 
judge both the quick and the dead; Whose kingdom shall have no end. 

And I believe in the Holy Ghost, The Lord, and Giver of Life, Who 
proceedeth from the Father and the Son; Who with the Father and the 
Son together is worshipped and glorified; Who spake by the Prophets: 
And I believe one Catholic and Apostolic Church: I acknowledge one 
| Baptism for the remission of sins: And I look for the Resurrection of the 
dead: And the Life of the world to come. Amen. 


Collects and Benediction 


| Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
| Harpist 2... e irt Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
| 
| SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Bass, William S. Pickard 
USHERS 
Mrs. John. Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Sexagesima Sunday 


February 7, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Organ Recital 
beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


by GEORGE ALEXANDER A. WEST, F.R.C.O. 


Processional 3Hpmn—476 . . . 


© ONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with alleluias rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When He spake and it was done. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 
Songs of praise arose when He 
Captive led captivity. 


3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day: 
God will make new heavens and earth; 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


i RP WEE MT eine ERI Be soe Cesar Franck 
к tere et aren е Alfred Hollins 
Oc dre АЕ 0s Karg-Elert 


Те А А Tiebaut 


4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 
No; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 


6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 


Amen. 


Doan 4ST ee es с wey acs eka a ы Vee tos ne Gregorian 


Cet is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 

even upon His holy hill. 

2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 
palaces as a sure refuge. 

3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 

4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 
cast down. 

5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world’s end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 


Next Sunday, 4 P.M., An 


то Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. 

тт Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 
come after, 

13 For Fe Goa is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto 

eath. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 
Munc Dimittis in G minor. .. aooaa aaa aaaea . . . Noble 
быс ды lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To is гы to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Organ Solo, "Nocturne? . ........ eR a an Dethier 
Played by Mr. West 

Hobress......... - —— eve Lex diio Ese By THE RECTOR 

Antbem—''Go Down, Great Sun”. ....... J. Sebastian Matthews 


Ge down, great sun, into thy golden west, 
The day is done, the hours of labor past; 
The nights dark shadows deepen all around; 
The day is over, rest has come at last. 


And so our life to eventide draws nigh, 

Our days of change their course have almost run; 
And soon the storms of winter will be past, 

And then comes summer, and the unsetting sun! 


And in that holier world of joy and peace 
Our sun shall rise upon a land so blest, 

That none in this dark world have words to tell 
How great the joy of that pure heavenly rest. Amen. 


m of Old-fashioned Music 


Congregational Hymn—489 


PLEASANT are Thy courts above 
In the land of life and love; 

Pleasant are Thy courts below 

In this land of sin and woe. 

Oh, my spirit longs and faints 

For the converse of Thy saints, 

For the brightness of Thy face, 

For Thy fullness, God of grace! 


2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, O Most High! 
Happier souls that find a rest 

In a heavenly Father’s breast! 

Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around, 

They can to their ark repair 

And enjoy it ever there. 


Prayers 


Postludium—23 ......... 


OUR day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall; 

But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


Postlude—Finalein B flat... .. 


ee ae Бела .. . Elvey 


3 Happy souls! their praises flow 

Ever in this vale of woe; 

Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies: Р 
On they go from strength to strength 
Till they reach Thy throne at length, 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through all. 


4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; 

Guide me through a world of sin; 

Keep me by Thy saving grace; 

Give me at Thy side a place. 

Sun and shield alike Thou art; 

Guide and guard my erring heart. 

Grace and glory flow from Thee; 

Shower, oh, shower them, Lord on me! 
Amen, 


"TS NONU HEELS Parker 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


T RUM ES Ке DR Wolstenholme 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
IB gU еме ыт кызг де ушы Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John. Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Service of 


Old-Fashioned Music 


February 14, 1926 
(Sunday before Lent) 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


HARP AND ORGAN 


Favorite Airs and Hymns 


dymn—470 ...... o eee Sch Ap TEE Old Hundredth 


A people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice, 

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 


Approach with joy His courts unto 


For it is seemly so to do. 


2 Know that the Lord is God indeed, 
Without our aid He did us make; 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 


His mercy is forever sure; 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 


jn Place of Psalter ..........-:.:. 2... Martyrdo 


THE Lord's my Shepherd; ГЇЇ not 
want; vale, | 

He makes me down to lie Yet will I fear no ill; 

; He leadeth me 1 

ie ы гче dE And staff me comfort still. 

4 A table Thou hast furnished me 


2 My soul He doth restore again; 
In presence of my foes; 


And me to то m e 
Within the paths of righteousness, 

Ben for His own name's sake. And my cup overflows. 
5 Goodness and mercy all my life 

Shall surely follow me; 
And in God's house for evermore 

My dwelling place shall be. 


Lesson , 


3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 


Praise, laud and bless His Name always, 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 


Amen. 


3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark 


For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 


My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 


МҮ Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
Oh, may Thy will be mine! 
Into Thy hand of love 
I would my all resign; 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 
Conduct me as Thine own, 
And help me still to say, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 


2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 

If needy here and poor, 
Give me Thy people's bread, 

Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of Thy Word 

Let my soul feed upon; 
And if all else should fail, 

My Lord, Thy will be done! 


Creed and Prayers 


ОПРЕ 


Тп Place of Magnificat—Hymn 506 .............. Weber 


3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 


4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 
T gladly trust with Thee; 
Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on: 
And sing in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! Amen. 


Solo (Contralto)—‘‘One Sweetly Solemn Thought" . ..... Ambrose 


(ORE sweetly solemn thought 
Comes to me o'er and o'er: 

I am nearer home to-day 
Than I’ve ever been before, 


2 Nearer my Father's house, 
Where the many mansions be; 

Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea. 


3 Nearer the bounds of life, 
Where we lay our burdens down; 
Nearer leaving the cross, 
Nearer gaining the crown. 


4 But, lying darkly between, 
Winding adown through the night, 
Is the silent, unknown stream, 
'That leads, at last, to the light. 


5 Father, be near when my feet 
Are slipping o'er the brink! 

For it may be I am nearer home, 
Nearer now, than I think. 


Hr er By THE RECTOR 


Hntbem—"' The Lost Chord” .................. Sullivan 


S EATED one day at the organ, I was weary and ill at ease, 
And my fingers wandered idly over the noisy keys, 

I know not what I was playing, or what I was dreaming then, 

But I struck one chord of music like the sound of a great Amen. 


It flooded the crimson twilight like the close of an angel's psalm, 
And it lay on my fevered spirit with a touch of infinite calm; 

It quieted pain and sorrow, like love overcoming strife: 

It seemed the harmonious echo from our discordant life. 


It linked all perplexed meanings into one perfect peace, 

And trembled away into silence as though it were loath to cease; 
I have sought, but I seek it vainly, that one lost chord divine, 
Which came from the soul of the organ and entered into mine. 


It may be that Death's bright angel will speak in that chord again, 
It may be that only in Heaven I shall hear that grand Amen. 


interlude—‘‘The Pilgrims’ Song of Hope" ..... T RASA Batiste 

Congregational рти —593 .............. Lowell Mason 

‘THERE is a fountain filled with blood 3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins, Shall never lose its power, 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Lose all their guilty stains. Be saved to sin no more. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 E'er since, by faith, T saw the stream 
That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply, 

And there may I, as vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be till I die. 


5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
ГЇЇ sing Thy power to save, 

When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue, 
Lies silent in the grave. Amen. 


Prayers 
Postludium—Cradle $оп;”.................... W atts 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
арра У. лл. ЖИ Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Lent begins this year on February 17, Ash Wednesday 
Easter is Sunday, April 4 


First Sunday ín Lent 


February 21, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


N 


Lent began this year on February 17, Ash Wednesday 
Easter is Sunday, April 4 


Weekly Services ín Lent 


The Litany 
OR GENERAL SUPPLICATION 


Intoned by Rey. Jonn W. Norris | 


The origin of the Litany, and also the name itself, is Greek, It is essentially 


Monday, boo ro сае ОМ о Bible Class, Addresses a public service of supplication. In the East we find the name applied, in early 
Wednesday, 4.00 o'clock P. M............... Children's Service times, to various solemn services of prayer. But the name, originally general in 
Thursday, 8.00 o'clock P. М... Confirmation-Lecture-Service sense, came to be technically applied, in the fourth century, to a definite Form of 
Friday, 10/00 Clack AN Mi. stems erens Holy Communion Supplication in times of special need. It was usually sung in procession around 
Sunday, Воо ОССЕ SAN. М... рик nnn Holy Communion (First Sunday) the parish bounds, with hymns and frequent responses, and with Collects at the 
NG тобо о' сос А. Mis cscs tressi Sunday School various halting places. 
| 2 11.00 оссе А, Moaes rore in ies Morning Prayer and Sermon 
ef 2300 clock Р. Mane esed cas Sin Bible Class and Primary Dept. 
i ООЛО dock YE. «Mis... аа sane Evening Prayer and Address 
JUN "CODI Spanish Chant 


| LITANY, ANTHEM, ADDRESS 


| at 4 o'clock 


BY the burthen Thou didst bear, 
By Thine agony of prayer, 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 

Piercing spear, and torturing scorn: 

By the gloom that veiled the skies 

O'er the dreadful sacrifice: 

Listen to our humble cry, 

Hear our solemn litany! 


| Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


MARGUERITE C. BARR, Soloist Lesson 
| 
| T Scottshibhonesbeoet. о. ОЕ V E „ш. wae a McDowell 
| Оггап 
| — 
2. The Ballad of Trees and the Master..........4.... Chadwick Congregational Мютп—335.................. Marsh 

| Contralto Solo JESU, Lover of my soul, 2 Other refuge have I none, 
| 2 Е } Let me to Thy bosom fly, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
| =) Grand Chorus in G«minor. « DERE T... ms Hollins While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
| Organ While the tempest still is high; Still support and comfort me: 

, Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, All my trust on Thee is stayed; 
| Аоте оспе Уо s s узу жузш X tow Wow we € ow Sullivan Till the storm of life is past, All my help from Thee I bring; 

Contralto Solo Safe into the haven guide, Cover my defenseless head 
Oh, receive my soul at last. With the shadow of Thy wing 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


(The Litany is on page 30 of the Prayer Book) 


ОТИВА E reme vn Md d n. SUN T Roe е: Spanisb Chant 
AVIOUR! when in dust to Thee 
Low we bow the adoring knee, 
When, repentant, to the skies 
Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, 
Oh! by all Thy pains and woe 
Suffered once for man below, 
Bending from Thy throne on high, 
| Hear our solemn litany! 


Creed and Drapers 


‘vices. Secure cards in vestibule 


Next Sunday, second of Special 


+ 


Solo (Contralto) —"Come Unto Me" ...... TIU ile Hawley 


COME unto Me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give 
you rest, 

Take My yoke upon you, and learn of Me; for I am meek and lowly in 
heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls. 


HobDfes8......... QOL eon. ARA S doe By THE RECTOR 
Antbem—‘Jesu, Friend of Sinners’... ..... th yee a s GROR 
JESU, Friend of sinners, 3 Jesu, Friend of sinners, 
Son of God most holy, Keep our lives unspotted, 
Son of man most lowly, Keep our thoughts from evil, 
Jesu, keep us near Thee. Jesu, keep us near Thee. 
2 Jesu, Friend of sinners, 4 Praise we God the Father, 
May our dull hearts love Thee, Praise the Son our Saviour, 
May our blind eyes see Thee, With the Holy Spirit, 
Jesu, keep us near Thee, Triune God forever. Amen, 
AnftetIube—" Andante” ооа. Faulkes 


Prayers and Benediction 


SORMOIDHNEM ot een ewes en Stainer 


——————— 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 

аСТ Ера Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 

Tenor, Clarence A, Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 

Mrs. John Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Second Sunday ín Lent 


February 28, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Recior 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Organ Recital 
beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


by H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS 


кап Шепа равага eia ыз. шә.» екше. Guilmant 
2: Concert verbure ers. v sec RU SUR E S x ors . . J. H. Rogers 
3. In the Garden (Harp and Organ) . . . . .. oe. s s. Schulte 
dI Occata. x лы eue m TUR Eel Nos RR X ox E cos аа mod d’ Evry 


Antipbon 


(Congregation remain standing) 


MTIDOVEMUS Qe a ee rne ТЕТ oe Sue Palestrina 

1524 

A DOREMUS te, Christe, et benedici- We adore Thee, Christ, and we bless 

mus tibi: quia per sanctam crucem Thee: for by Thy holy cross Thou hast 

tuam redemisti mundum. Qui passus redeemed the world. О Lord, Who hast 
es pro nobis, Domine, miserere nobis. suffered for us, have mercy upon us. 


jn Place of Psalter—‘Jesus іп the Garden" 


WHEN Jesus to the garden there 
Did come His agony to bear, 
Then sorrow’d all things for His woe, 
The trees, the flowers, the grass below, 
Sorrow, oh, my soul, then sorrow! 


Traditional 
16th Century 


To John, my servant and my friend, 
My loving mother I commend, 

O lead her home to bide with thee, 
That she my anguish may not see. 
Sorrow, oh, my soul, then sorrow! 


Lesson 


Next Sunday, 4 P. M., 


fin Place of Magnificat—Hymn 79 .............. Herbst 


[FORTY days and forty nights 
Thou wast fasting in the wild; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled. 


2 Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 

Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suffer pain? 


3 And if Satan, vexing sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 

Thou, his Vanquisher before, 
Grant we may not faint or fail. 


4 So shall we have peace divine; 
Holier gladness ours shall be; 

Round us, too, shall angels shine, 
Such as ministered to Thee. 


5 Keep, oh, keep us, Saviour dear, 
Ever constant by Thy side; 

That with Thee we may appear 
At the eternal Easter-tide. Amen. 


Creed and Drapers 


Solo (Contralto) —''O Salutaris Hostia” . . . 


O SALUTARIS Hostia, 
Qui coeli pandis ostium: 
Bella premunt hostilia : 
Da robur, fer auxilium. 


Uni trinoque Domino 
Sit sempiterna gloria, 
Qui vitam sine termino 
Nobis donet in patria. Amen. 


Address 


Antbem—‘‘Tenebrae Factae Sunt" 


TENEBRAE factae sunt, dum cruci- 

fixissent Jesum Judaei; et circa 
horam nonam, exclamavit Jesus voce 
magna; Deus meus, ut quid me dere- 
liquisti? Exclamans Jesus voce magna, 
ait: In manus tuas, Domine, commendo 
spiritum meum. Et inclinavit capite, 
emisit spiritum. 


Bnterlibe... cas eo... 


Me л... Couperin 
1630 
O Saving Victim! opening wide 
The gate of Heaven to man below! 
Our foes press on from every side; 
Thine aid supply, Thy strength bestow. 


To Thy great Name be endless praise, 
Immortal Godhead! One in Three! 

O grant us endless length of days 
In our true native land with Thee! 


M Uem ee - By THE RECTOR 
ee ee <.. e. . Palestrina 
1524 


Darkness covered the earth, whilst 
the Jews crucified Jesus; and about the 
ninth hour Jesus cried out with a loud 
voice: "My God! why hast Thou for- 
saken Me?" Jesus crying with a loud 
voice said: "Father! into Thy hands I 
commend Му spirit" Апа bowing 
down His head, He gave up the ghost. 


Laaa e n A Dll Organ Solo 


rom Handel's “Messiah” 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Ююштп—78.................. Day’s Psalter 
1562 
[ 985. Who throughout these forty 3 As Thou didst hunger bear and 
days thirst 
For us didst fast and pray, So teach us, gracious Lord, 
Teach us with Thee to mourn our sins, To die to self, and chiefly live 
And close by Thee to stay. By Thy most holy Word. 
2 As Thou with Satan didst contend, 4 And through these days of penitence, 
And didst the victory win, And through Thy passion-tide, 
Oh, give us strength in Thee to fight, Yea, evermore, in life and death, 
In Thee to conger sin. Jesu! with us abide. 


5 Abide with us, that so, this life 
Of suffering overpast, 

An Easter of unending joy 
We may attain at last. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 

Шатр асс Gomasacenursonay Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 

Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 

Mrs. John Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Third Sunday ín Lent 


March 7, 1926 


A 
Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 


beginning at 3.30 P.M. 


Processtonal WMymn—439 .. 2... e n es 

3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean; 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 


O Н, for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free! 

A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me; 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine, 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine! 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone; 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best Name of Love. Amen. 


Handel 


jn Place of Psalter—Anthem 
(From "The Messiah") 


BEHOLD the Lamb of God, that taketh away the sin 
of the world. 


Lesson 


Тп Place of Magnificat—Hymn 363 ..... ee eee: Maker | 
О LAMB of God, still keep те _ "Tis only in Thee hiding | 
^ Near to Thy wounded side! I feel my life secure; 
"Tis only there in safety Only in Thee abiding, 
And peace T can abide. The conflict can endure; 
What foes and snares surround me! Thine arm the victory gaineth 
What doubts and fears within! O'er every hateful foe; 
The grace that sought and found me Thy love my heart sustaineth 
Alone can keep me clean. In all its care and woe. 
Soon shall my eyes behold Thee 
With rapture, face to face; 
One-half hath not been told me 
Of all Thy power and grace: 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
The wonders of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 
Of all Thy saints above. Amen. 
Creed and Prayers 
POLO ето sod co EE san eee Handel 
(From “The Messiah") | 
HY rebuke hath broken His heart, | 
He is full of heaviness. 
He looked for some to have pity on Him; 
But there was no man, neither found He any to comfort Him. 
Behold and see if there be any sorrow like unto His sorrow. 
PUOOUCSS аа... vx асы be ЖЛ By THE RECTOR 


"Hntbem--Contralto Solo and Chorus. . ...... Дет 
(From "The Messiah") 


HE was despised and rejected of men, a man of sorrows and acquainted 
with grief. 

Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows! 

He was wounded for our transgressions; 


He was bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement of our peace was upon 
Him. 


Handel 


Interlude—‘‘Aria” ..... 


D 


Recital by Henry S. Fry 


Congregational Mymn—104. . 


SWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend; 

Life and health and peace possessing 
Through the sinner's dying Friend. 


2 Here I kneel in wonder, viewing 
Mercy poured in streams of blood; 

Precious drops, for pardon suing, 
Make and plead my peace with God. 


3 Truly blessed is the station 
Low before His cross to lie, 

While I see Divine compassion 
Pleading in His dying eye. 


Prayers and Benediction 


4 Неге I find my hope of heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 

Loving much, and much forgiven, 
Let my heart o'erflow with praise. 


5 Lord, in loving contemplation 
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee, 

ТШ I taste Thy full salvation, 
And Thine unveiled glories see. 


6 For Thy sorrows I adore Thee, 

For the griefs that wrought our peace; 
Gracious Saviour, I implore Thee, 

In my heart Thylove increase. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
ISENGNT: ceee уе a Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Frederick Anné 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Fourth Sunday ín Lent 


March 14, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Organ Recital 
beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


by HENRY S. FRY 


i. Chon IMAMO «swe <4 se we rorem vs . . . Cesar Franck 
ОМ Мейо оу Gute EIS vus RS URE We S C. Ph. E. Bach 
3. Scherzo Symphonique <. -s e e me s s s a o. Georges Debat-Ponsan 
ДИЕ TEAS ыл уз cs AE э кайшы кь Richard Wagner 
AHntípbon 
(Congregation remain standing) 
DOC YE SUD GIC cece ce chads Saul yee Be SRG . . . Gounod 
BLESSED is He that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 
highest. 
jn Place of Psalter—‘‘Agnus Ое””............ . . Gounod 
LAMB of God, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 


upon us. К 
О Lun of God, that takest away the sins of the world, grant us Thy 
peace. Amen. & 


First Lesson 
їп Place of Magnificat—Hymn 359.............. Conkey 


Second Lesson 


Tn Place of Munc Dimittis—“Credo” . . 


| BELIEVE in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 

And of all things visible and invisible: 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God; Begotten 
of His Father before all worlds, God of God, Light of Light, Very God of 
very God; Begotten, not made; Being of one substance with the Father ; 
By whom all things were made: Who for us men and for our salvation 
came down from heaven, And was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the 
Virgin Mary, And was made man: And was crucified also for us under 
Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was buried: And the third day He rose 
again according to the Scriptures: And ascended into heaven, And sitteth 
on the right hand of the Father: And He shall come again, with glory, to 
judge both the quick and the dead; Whose kingdom shall have no end, 

And I believe in the Holy Ghost, The Lord, and Giver of Life, Who 
proceedeth from the Father and the Son; Who with the Father and the 
Son together is worshipped and glorified; Who spake by the Prophets: 
And I believe one Catholic and Apostolic Church: I acknowledge one 
Baptism for the remission of sins: And I look for the Resurrection of the 
dead: And the Life of the world to come. Amen. 


Prayers 


Organ Solo—‘“‘Evening Song”. ...........00 004 Bairstow 
Played by Mr. Fry 


[N the cross of Christ I glory, | 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story _ 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Adds new lustre to the day. 


mMobress.......... I SO SOR E M By THE RECTOR 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


ВЕНЕ Saneti? oc... a's a «a» E ERE .. +» Gounod 
H OLY, Holy, Holy, Lord God of hosts, heaven and earth are full of Thy 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 


glory. Glory be to Thee, O Lord Most High. Amen. 


Gathers round its head sublime. Amen. 


Next Sunday, 4 P. M., Annual Confirmation Service 


Prayers and Benediction 


Rt. Rev. Arthur W. Moulton, D.D., Bishop of Utah 


Recessional WMymn—422 


L EAD us, O Father, in the paths of 


peace; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go 
astray, 
And doubts appall, and sorrows still 
increase; 


Lead us through Christ, the true and 
living Way. 


2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 


жо We Swp Ж el ж i om ж э йж ^ 


Langran 


3 Lend us, O Father, in the paths of 


right; 
Blindly we stumble when we walk 
alone, 
Involved in shadows of a darksome 
night : 


Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly 


truth ; rest, 

Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze we However rough and steep the path 
grope, may be, 

While passion stains, and folly dims our Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deem- 
youth, est best, 

And age comes on, uncheered by faith Until our lives are perfected in Thee, 
and hope. Amen, 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Harpist «- xev eed Lo xa mates Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


. Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Bass, William S. Pickard 


USHERS 


Mrs. John. Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Dalm Sunday 


March 28, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 
Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 
Chorale from First Act of ''Die Meistersinger”.......... Wagner 
Prelude to Third Act of “Die Meistersinger” ...... es. Wagner 
Prelude to 'Parsifal? .... . hon A Кым ел te Wagner 
Played by EDWARD SHIPPEN BARNES 

ROTI OF Fea PCR еш oon eet риу ani S o жы хов . . Walch 


O THOU Who through this holy week 


Didst suffer for us all, 
The sick to heal, the lost to seek, 
To raise up them that fall: 


2 We cannot understand the woe 
Thy love was pleased to bear: 
O Lamb of God, we only know 
That all our hopes are there. 
Creed and Prayers 
Wesson 


Offering 


Шюпп—54............ 


THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 

Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 


2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains He had to bear, 

But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


3 Thy feet the path of suffering trod, 
Thy hand the victory won: 

What shall we render to our God 
For all that He hath done? 


4 To God, the blessed Three in One, 
All praise and glory be: 

Crown, Lord, Thy servants who have won 
The victory through Thee. Amen, 


. . Horsley 


3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 

That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 


4 There was no other good enough 
То pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


And we must love Him, too, 
| And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. Amen. 


| 
| 
| 5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved! 


TADOCESS Ms E LIMES I... 


s. & зд ou MES By THE RECTOR 


Prayers and Benediction 


Jn Place of Antbem—‘‘Act I, Parsifal’............ Wagner 


THE Holy Supper duly 
Prepare we day by day, 
As on that last time truly, 
The soul it still may stay. 


Who lives to do good deeds 
This meal forever feeds; 

The Cup his hand may lift 
And claim the purest gift. 


As, anguished and lowly, His life stream 
spilling for sinners He did offer, 
For the Saviour holy I now, with heart 
free and willing, my blood will 

profter. 


His body given our sins to shrive, 
Through death becomes in us alive. 


His love endures, the dove upsoars, 
The Saviour’s sacred token: 

Take the wine red, for you it was shed; 
Let Bread of Life be broken! 


“Take My body and eat, take and drink 
My blood; thus be our love remem- 
bered !” 

“Take and drink My blood, take My 
sr and eat; do this and think of 

е!” 


Wine and bread the Grail’s Lord changed, 
Which at that last meal were ranged, 
Through His pity’s loving tide, 
When He shed for you His gore, 
And His body crucified. 


Blood and body which He offered, 
Changed to food, for you are proffered 
By the Saviour ye revere, 

In the wine which now ye pour, 
And the bread ye eat of here. 


Take of this bread, change it again, 
Your powers of body firing; 

Living and dead, strive might and main 
To work out the Lord’s desiring, 


Take of this wine, change it anew, 
To life’s impetuous torrent, 

Gladly combine, brothers so true, 

To fight as your duty shall warrant. 


Blessed in Love and Believing! 
Blessed Believing! 


Recesstonal йртп—231............. ООО М 


M* God, and is Thy table spread, 

And does Thy cup with love o'erflow, 
Thither be all Thy children led, 

And let them Thy sweet mercies know. 


2 Hail! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood: 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
'That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 


3 Oh, let Thy table honored be, 

And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


4 Drawn by Thy quickening grace, O Lord, 
In countless numbers let them come; 

And gather from their Father's board 
'The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 


5 Nor let Thy spreading Gospel rest, 

Till through the world Thy truth has run; 
ТШ with this bread all men be blest, 

Who see the light or feel the sun. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 

НАТЕ. еее аена ..Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 

'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 

Mrs. John Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Easter Carol Service 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


April 4, 1926 


Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 
Harp and Organ 


Antipbon—Chorale. . . 


N9w let every tongue adore Thee! 

Let men with angels sing before Thee! 
Let harps and cymbals now unite! 
All Thy gates with pearl are glorious, . 
Where we partake through faith victorious, 
With angels round Thy throne of light. 


No mortal eye hath seen, 

No mortal ear hath heard, 

Such wondrous things, 
"Therefore with joy our song shall soar 
In praise to God for evermore. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Morn of Beauty" . . . . . 


a um Sibelius 


Arranged by H. Alexander Matthews 
ORN of beauty! morn of gladness! Past are the days of tears and mourning, 


Brightening o’er the sinful earth, Peace and joy alone remain, 


Chasing the shades of doubt and sadness, All hail the light of Easter dawning, 


Wakening all to holy mirth. On the darksome world again! 


Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! 


Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Wesson 


fn Place of Magniticat—‘'Christ Is Risen” ........... 


THE lark at sunrise thrills it high, 

The greeting; Christ is risen! 

And through the wood the blackbird pipes 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 

Beneath the eaves the swallows cry 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 

Throughout the world man’s heart proclaims 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 

And echo answers from the grave, 
In truth, yes, He is risen! Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Next Sunday: 


fin Place of Solo—‘‘Hymn Exultant”.............. Соғу 


YORE of mankind, sing over land and sea! 
The long, long night is gone from Calvary. 
The cross, the thong, the thorn; 

The sealed tomb yields up its saintly guest, 

No longer to be burdened and oppressed. 


Heart of mankind, thrill answer to His own! 
So human, yet divine! 

For earthly love He left His heavenly throne, 
For love like thine and mine; 

For love of us, as one might kiss a bride, 
His lifted lips touched death’s, all satisfied. 


Soul of mankind, He wakes, He lives once more! 
Oh, soul, with heart and voice—sing! 

The stone rolls slowly from the door! 

Our Lord stands forth. Rejoice! 

O garden-land of song and flowers, 

Our King returns to us, forever ours! 


BOCES OMS PAM А Ge ces al come’ a К ЛА ee By THE RECTOR 


BAntbem—“Worthy Is the Lamb”. ....... Cs | VAT ERES Handel 


WORTHY is the Lamb that was slain, and hath redeemed us to God 

by His blood, to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing. Blessing and honour, glory 
and power be unto Him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, 
forever and ever. Amen. 


Offertorp 


Congregational Ююштп—121.............. z : Palestrina 


НЕ strife is o'er, the battle done; 
The victory of life is won; 
The song of triumph has begun. 
Alleluia ! 


3 The three sad days are quickly sped, 

He rises glorious from the dead; 

АП glory to our risen Head! 
Alleluia ! 


2 The powers of death have done their 
worst, 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed; 
Let shout of holy joy outburst. 
Alleluia ! 


4 He closed the yawning gates of hell; 

The E pA heaven's high portals 
ell; 

Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell! 

Alleluia ! 


5 Lord! by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death's dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to Thee 


Prayers 


ster Carol Service 


Alleluia! Amen. 


Postludium—‘There Is a Land Beyond the Setting Sun" . . Smieton. 


T BERE is a land beyond the setting sun, 
é A land for every sorrow-laden one, 
Where death is dead and endless life begun. 


There is a land beyond the gates of morn, 
A land for every hero battle worn; 
Where peace awaits the spirit anguish torn. 


There is a land where balmy breezes blow, 
Where fragrant flowers in fadeless splendor glow, 
Where silver streams in murmuring music flow. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 

Harpist ...-. САЗ сие] С: Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 

Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John. Bahm Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Margaret Smith 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Miss Marguerite Holt Miss Lilian Webb 


Second Sunday After Easter 


April 18, 1926 


Church of St. Duke and Сре Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 
Instrumental Prelude 
beginning at 3.30 P. M. 
VIOLIN, HARP AND ORGAN 


Де EVensolgi шеш кыз ыу oc care ROREM UNS, E Easthope Martin 
2. Adagio from Concerto ...--- esos ++ ees eee ee eee David 
З. Coronation Магсһ............ А ИШЛЕ УК; . . Meyerbeer 
d" Romance e ao ur d uite te nts y MAG Rage ку Wieniawski | 


Processional Йюутп—458............ rne Goss 


PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven; 3 Father-like He tends and spares us; 
To His feet thy tribute bring; Well our feeble frame He knows; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, In His hands He gently bears us, 
Evermore His praises sing: Rescues us from all our foes. 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Praise the everlasting King. Widely yet His mercy flows. 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 4 Angels in the height adore Him! 
To our fathers in distress; Ye behold Him face to face; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, Saints triumphant bow before Him! 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless: Gathered in from every race. 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. Praise with us the God of e 
men. 


ESSE uui ee bp eR EG He aw RS RÀ Gregorian 


(ОР be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show из the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 

2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, О God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

‚Аз it M n the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


радаШсаГ п пЕ............. a Barnby 


MY soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden, 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Wrolin. Solo— Regrets” ...............,-2 a Vieuxtemps 
PBDOteSS... coe deter ООУ С RES Bv THE RECTOR 
Antbem—“‘Sing a Song of Praise" .......... ... John E. West 


Since a song of praise; bless the Lord in all His works. 
Magnify His Name, and show forth His praise with the songs of your 
lips, and with harps. Alleluia. 


Offertory 


Congregational hymn—450 . . 


AL hail the power of Jesus’ Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 

Extol the Stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Drapers 


Postludium—642......... 


TARRY with me, O my Saviour! 
For the day is passing by: 
See! the shades of evening gather, 
And the night is drawing nigh, 


3 Hail Him, the Heir of David’s line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God incarnate! Man divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


4 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! Amen. 


. « Dykes 


Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 
Lord, I cast myself on Thee; 

Tarry with me through the darkness; 
While I sleep, still watch by me. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
НАТ er eene e а ж as еее ате Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
NG ЫЕ COUETTE TON ET OE John K, Witzemann 

SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John. Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Third Sunday After Easter 


April 25, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 


ТО ROMANCE „ёзъ tegen OR о st eds: и но аш оа Rubenstein 
2. Contralto Solo; “Pity, О батйош”„.......-...... Stradella 
S Binale s К ope eee a tS GR uu ete um ue EM ES Wolstenholme 


Processional dHpmn—519 ............ ...... Morley 


AVIOUR, blessed Saviour, 3 Great, and ever greater, 
Listen while we sing; Are Thy mercies here, 
Hearts and voices raising True and everlasting 
Praises to our King. Are the glories there; 
All we have we offer, Where no pain, or sorrow, 
All we hope to be, Toil, or care, is known, 
Body, soul, and spirit, Where the angel legions 
All we yield to Thee. Circle round Thy throne. 


4 Clearer still, and clearer, 
Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven; 
Life has lost its shadows, 
Pure the light within; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. Amen. 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


Psalm—S53....... 


‘THE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 
is none that doeth good. 
3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 
4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 
5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 
6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee; thou hast put them to confusion, because 
God hath despised them. 
7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity? 
8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


nie T REOR de homers Е Gregorian 


munc Dimittis ÀCcC...........- 9 mM Williams 


LORD. ag lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To вед а to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 

AS it bri p: the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Contralto)—‘‘Thou Wilt Keep Him in Perfect Peace" Oley Speaks 


T Hou wilt keep him in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on Thee. 
The darkness is not darkness to Thee, but night is as clear as the day. 


HobresS8........... cee tee ves s wwe = BY EHERRECIGON 


Antbem—‘‘Falls Now the Even”. ................. Franz 


FALLS now the even, sea and heaven rest, 
From every belfry sounds the vesper bell, 
Lingering it echoes, “Cease from daily toil, 
And lift thy heart above!” its praises swell. 
Yea, e’en the hosts of heaven are bending now 
With palmy staves before the Father’s throne, 
And through the rosy clouds one seems to hear 
Angelic anthems’ solemn strains and heavenly clear. 
O holy worship which fills each heart 
With thankful joy, yet strangely, gently awes! 
O holy, sacred yearning, which upwards 
Swiftly on the wings of prayer to heaven soars! 
In gentle tears dissolves each bitter grief, 
And into joyful anthem softly pours. 
Kneel we adoring, while the bells are pealing, 
And smile the earth and sky, their concord sealing. 


Offertory 


Congregational fbymn—32 . - 


SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name 
we raise 

With one accord our parting hymn of 
praise; 

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 
cease, 

Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of 
peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this 
approaching night, 

Turn Thou £or us its darkness into light. 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 


dren free, 

For dark and light are both alike to 
Thee. 

Prayers ww 


— € 1 : LAA Бекр ксн Sullivan 


L ORD, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 


Harpist 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


. . Hopkins 


3 Grant us Thy peace upon our home- 
ward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end 
the day; : 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts 
from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy 
Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our 
earthly life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in 
strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our 
conflict cease, 

Call us, О Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
Amen. 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Fitth Sunday Нег Easter 


May 9, 1926 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
* THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 


Processtonal Wymn—493 ............ ...... Parker 
| ОР, 'twas а joyful sound to hear 4 May peace within thy sacred walls 
| Our tribes devoutly say, A constant guest be found; 
Up, Israel! to the temple haste, With plenty and prosperity 
And keep your festal day. Thy palaces be crowned. 


5 For my dear brethren’s sake, and 
friends 
No less than brethren dear. 
Ill pray: May peace in Salem's towers 
A constant guest appear. 


2 At Salem's courts we must appear, 
With our assembled powers, 

In strong and beauteous order ranged, 
Like her united towers. 


3 Oh, ever pray for Salem's peace; 6 But most of all ГЇЇ seek thy good, 
For they shall prosperous be, And ever wish thee well, 
Thou holy city of our God, For Sion and the temple's sake, 
Who bear true love to thee. Where God vouchsafes to dwell. Amen, 
Sa ESSE. usto ay spa illu uia же “бу 9 ы. Ge Dad Gregorian 


О SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvellous things. 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 
Himself the victory. 
3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath Не openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 
| 4 Не hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
| and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 
1 5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, гејоісе, and 
| give thanks. 
6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 
| giving. 
| 7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 
Lord, the King. 
8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 
© Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
| the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 
то With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


Lesson 


Munc DímíttísinE.. ..... 


* wo o eov ө a e М эу АО с ШИК 


ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant de art i : i 
L m part in peace: according to Thy 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 


Jus АП Ё: Se 
o t to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and e : i 
ha s > Д ver shall be: world without 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘Lord, We Implore Thee”... . 


[ ORD. we implore Thee, 
Guard us and guide us, 

Our doubts and fears remove, 

Now, and for evermore, 

This we humbly pray Thee. 


$3 4 ane e « . Cesar Franch 


Lord, in Thy mercy 

Turn our hearts unto Thee, 
And let us ever be 

Full of deep humility, 


Lord God Almighty, 

Guard us and guide us, 

Hear us, we pray Thee, 

And grant our supplication. Amen. 


REE Ress ЕО еа LC cM . By THE RECTOR 


Hntbem—"Blesed Не”... ......2.~,.2.,2...... Cesar Franck 


BLESSED he who, from earth’s dreams awaking, 
Turns his heart from worldly pride; 

Who every other joy forsaking, 

Of wealth the golden fetters breaking, 

Treasures of heaven spreads around on every side. 

Then when the awful trumpet soundeth, 
+ Let him rejoice! 

Blessed is he, in whom God’s grace and love aboundeth, 
Angels for him heaven's gates fling open wide. ' 


Фїегїогю 


Congregational fbvymn—599 . . 


H ARK, my soul! it is the Lord; 
"Lis thy Saviour, hear His word; 
jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
Speaks to each one, "Lov'st thou Me?” 


2 He delivered thee when bound, 
And when wounded, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


3 Can a woman's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be; 

Yet will He remember thee. 


Prayers 


Postludtum—9.......... 


H OLY Father, cheer our way 
With Thy love’s perpetual ray: 
Grant us every closing day 

Light at evening-time. 


4 His is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


5 We shall see His glory soon, 

When the work of grace is done; 
Partners of His throne shall be; 

Hear Him asking, “Lov’st thou Me?" - 


6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 

That my love is weak and faint; 

Yet I love Thee and adore; 

Oh, for grace to love Thee more! Amen. 


о е Stainer _ 


Holy Saviour, calm our fears 
When earth's brightness disappears: 
Grant us in our later years 

Light at evening-time. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
аро лое Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss Marguerite Holt 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Margaret Smith 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
Miss Lilian Webb 


Eighteenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 3, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 
HARP AND ORGAN 


ЛЕ АПДаПнло ж sachet) EM ME Eos ee als v Martini 
2. Allegro Appassionato from 5th Sonata. ........... Guilmant 
Bee WeamentG moses Soe кш л Seem ++ жш + ee э ЫЙ 

А Evening SON Pig: sve m m e „әз... UE 5 Schumann 
Processtonal Hpmn—433. ............ Welsh Hymn Melody 


Q NCE to every man and nation 2 Then to side with truth is noble, 


Comes the moment to’ decide, 
In the strife of truth with falsehood, 
For the good or evil side; 
Some great cause, God's new Messiah, 
Offering each the bloom or blight, 


When we share her wretched crust, 
Ere her cause bring fame and profit, 

And 'tis prosperous to be just; 
'Then it is the brave man chooses, 

While the coward stands aside, 


And the choice goes by forever ТШ the multitude make virtue 
"TIwixt that darkness and that light. Of the faith they had denied. 


3 By the light of burning martyrs 

Jesus’ bleeding feet I track, 

Toiling up new Calvaries ever 
With the cross that turns not back; 

New occasions teach new duties, 
Time makes ancient good uncouth; 

They must upward still and onward, 
Who would keep abreast of truth. Amen. 


уБ SOR URS ORO ОСС СЕ Gregorian 


O HOW amiable are Thy dwellings: Thou Lord of hosts! 

My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the 
Lord: my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 

Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a nest, where 
she may lay her young: even Thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 


and my God. 

Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house: they will be alway praising 
Thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee: in whose heart are Thy 
ways. 


Who going through the vale of misery use it for a well: and the pools 
are filled with water. 

They will go from strength to strength: and unto the God of gods 

appeareth every one of them in Sion. 

O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: hearken, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God our defender: and look upon the face of thine anointed, 

For one day in Thy courts: is better than a thousand. 

I had rather be а door-keeper in the house of ту God: than to dwell in 
the tents of ungodliness. 

For the Lord God is a light and defence: the Lord will give grace and 
worship, and no good thing shall he withhold from them that live 
a godly life. 

O Lord God of hosts: blessed is the man that putteth his trust in Thee. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Magnificat in Bb..... on Pa AO >. Е. . . Stanford 


M Y soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Шатр Solo—"Romance”..-::'.........00. sa Oe = + Жар 
Mobres8........ es as) а Жк we eee By THE RECTOR 
pintbem-— ‘Holy Art Thou” -e n . 2.0. 2 TIO ELT Handel 


OLY art Thou, 
Lord God Almighty, 

Who wert and art to come. 
Glory and majesty in heaven are Thine. 
Earth lowly bending swells the full harmony. 
Blessing and glory to the Lamb for evermore; 
For worthy art Thou; 
Let all nations and kindreds and peoples 
Give thanks to Thee 
For evermore. 


Congregational Dymn—226........ 


LOVE divine, all love excelling, 2 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down! Let us all Thy life receive; 
Fix in us Thy humble dwelling, Come to us, dear Lord, and n 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. Never more Thy temples leg: 
Jesus, Thou art all compassion, Thee we would be alway blessing ; 
Pure, unbounded love Thou art; Serve Thee as Thy hosts abo e; 
Visit us with Thy salvation, Pray and praise Thee without сезе; 
Enter every trembling heart. Glory in Thy perfect love, 


3 Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be: 
Let us see our whole salvation, 
Perfectly secured in Thee; 
Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place: 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise. Amen. 


| Prayers 


Postludium........ ee oe ee p . - Sulliva 


Loe. keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


ШӘ ИЗ Acer аний Мика s TREO E Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 

Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
| USHERS 

Mrs. John. Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 

Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


TAíneteentb Sunday After Trinity 


October 10, 1926 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


А195 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 
Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 
“Repent Ye" (Tenor Solo)... o sa à John Prindle Scott 
The Pines (Organ) .............. Н. Alexander Matthews 


"With Overflowing Heart” (Tenor Solo), from ‘‘Rebekah” . Barnby 
Grand Chorus (Organ) oss .«%..ь....... Alfred Hollins 


CLARENCE A. WiLsoN, Tenor Soloist 


Drocesstonal Mymn—529 .. . 


ee gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
Journeying o’er the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet: 
Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


Psalm—47..-.-.. ..... 


3 All our days direct us 

In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 

Over every foe: 
Bid Thine angels shield us 

When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 

In the last dread hour. 

Brightly gleams, etc. 


4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc. Amen. 


11521. жый айе ы agi te RS Gregorian 


O CLAP your hands together, all ye people: O sing unto God with the 


voice of melody. 


2 For the Lord is high, and to be feared: He is the great King upon all 


the earth. 


3 He shall subdue the people under us: and the nations under our feet. 
4 He shall choose out an heritage for us: even the worship of Jacob, 


whom He loved. 


5 God is gone up with a merry noise: and the Lord with the sound of 


the trump. 


6 O sing praises, sing praises unto our God: O sing praises, sing praises 


unto our King. 


Antbem—“Lord, We Implore Thee" . . . 


7 For God is the King of all the earth: sing ye praises with understanding. 

8 God reigneth over the heathen: God sitteth upon His holy seat. 

9 The princes of the people are joined unto the people of the God of 
Abraham: for God, which is very high exalted, doth defend the earth, 
as it were with a shield. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Messon 
Punc Dímíttís inA............. m ess Pe. Noble 


poe), now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To, be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end, Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


О ТИЕ Cesar Franck 


[ ORD, we implore Thee, 
Guard us and guide us, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

Now, and for evermore, 
This we humbly pray Thee. 


Lord, in Thy mercy 

Turn our hearts unto Thee, 
And let us ever be 

Full of deep humility. 


Lord God Almighty, 

Guard us and guide us, 

Hear us, we pray Thee, 

And grant our supplication. Amen. 


Осе а s cov eT b x mee ee Bv THE RECTOR 
mntbem-—"BlesedIsHe".. ...  ..... ..... Cesar Franck 


BLESSED he who, from earth’s dreams awaking, 
Turns his heart from worldly pride; 

Who every other joy forsaking, 

Of wealth the golden fetters breaking, 

Treasures of heaven spreads around on every side. 
Then when the awful trumpet soundeth, 

Let him rejoice! 

Blessed is he in whom God’s grace and love aboundeth, 
Angels for him heaven’s gates fling open wide. 


Offertory 


Congregational hymn—32 


FROM every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 

' There is a calm, a sure retreat: 

"Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 
A place than all beside more sweet: 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. 


Prayers 


Postludium—ié... 


HOH Father, cheer our way 
With Thy love's perpetual ray: 
Grant us every closing day 

Light at evening-time. 


3 There is а spot where spirits 
Where friend holds fellowship with 
Though sundered far, by faith 

Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 There, there, on eagle’s wings y 

And time and sense seem all п 

And heaven comes down our 
greet, 

And glory crowns the mercy-seat, А. 


Holy Saviour, calm our fears 

When earth's brightness disappear 

Grant us in our later years 
Light at evening-time, 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John. Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross D 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren - 


Twentieth Sunday After Trinity 


October 17, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


7 He will not be afraid of any evil tidings: for his heart standeth fast, 
and believeth in the Lord. 

8 His heart is stablished, and will not shrink: until he see his desire upon 
his enemies. 

9 He hath dispersed abroad, and given to the poor: and his righteousness 
remaineth for ever: his horn shall be exalted with honor. 

10 The ungodly shall see it, and it shall grieve him: he shall gnash with 
his teeth, and consume away; the desire of the ungodly shall perish. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Organ Recital 
Beginning at 3.30 


By Henry F. SEIBERT 


Т НУША Glory sc eos mde mueve wx oes a Ravanell Lesson 
ОКАТ LEU AN ede сеси елле кы хш ъс АШ . - « Schubert 
Сарсет лу Gabe feet cat ee а жаш - - . Sturges Magnificat in В flat .........-.-.. Ue se ‚ . . Stanford 
4. Chorale Prelude—‘‘A Rose Breaks Into Bloom" ....... Brahms Y soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
sow oW aee) oag v a a aua A ) my Saviour. 
з з ы S e. reas onus o e ME B For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
6. Concert Study for Рейаз........... ee n n oa Юп For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 
He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
Processional Ношп—452..............._.. Ж Pleyel ihnen suet Шс. 
(CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light! He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
As ye journey, sweetly sing! Sion's city is in sight: and meek. 


He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


There our endless home shall be, 


Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 
There our Lord we soon shall see. 


Glorious in His works and ways! 


4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 


2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod: 

They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


5 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below; 


Creed and Prayers 
Only Thou our Leader be, | 


SERO у ПШ УИ Шору EGS, str Organ Solo—''Pleye"s Hymn" .....-...... MEI. Burnop 
| PLAYED BY Mm. SEIBERT 
psalmm—i112 ....... wees ae a EA Gregorian ~ 
BLESSED is the man that feareth the Lord: he hath great delight in ^] PAD OCE S Sina wee Iz SEE ее e.e es ao BY THE RECTOR 
His commandments. 
2 His seed shall be mighty upon earth: the generation of the faithful shall 
be blessed. mntbent--*O Lord God” ш... ss aw ss aea eee Tschesnokoff 


3 Riches and plenteousness shall be in his house: and his righteousness 


endureth for ever. М . 
4 Unto the godly there ariseth up light in the darkness: He is merciful, 


LORD GOD, hear Thou my prayer, help Thou me, and give ear to 
my prayer. Daily do I worship Thy great name and Thy power. 
Thou alone canst help me. О send me Thy peace and love; O protect me, 


loving and righteous. 
5 А good man is merciful, and lendeth: and will guide his words with 


discretion. | 
6 For he shall never be moved: and the righteous shall be had in ever- 


lasting remembrance. 


my God. Let me never stray, O my Saviour. Leave me not, O God of 
my salvation. I will sing to the Lord as long as I live, and praise Thy 
great name while I have my being. Hear my prayer; help Thou me, and 
give ear to my prayer. Glory to Thee. 


Congregational Dymn—335...... 00255 c. DIE 


JESU, Lover of my soul, 2 Other refuge have I nome, 

Let me to Thy bosom fly! Hangs my helpless soul on The 
While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leave me not alone, p 
While the tempest still is high: Still support and comfort me: 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, All my trust on Thee is stayed, - 
ТШ the storm of life be past; АП my help from Thee I bri 

Safe into the haven guide, Cover my defenceless head ! 
Oh, receive my soul at last! With the shadow of Thy wing. - 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


Prayers 

postiubiuni-13:.. 1. ауа г d 

coe now the light of day Thou, Whose all-pervading eye 
Fades upon my sight away; Naught escapes, without, within, 

Free from care, from labor free, Pardon each infirmity, 

Lord, I would commune with Thee. Open fault, and secret sin. 


Postlude—‘“‘First Movement of Sonatain D minor”. ... HI 


D 
2 
y 
4 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. 
USHERS 
Mrs. John. Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren _ 


Qwenty-fíirst Sunday After Trinity 


October 24, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbanyp 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV, DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 


1. Andante. ss «6972 eee +++... Boccherni, 1 
2. Avioso su e 2 « = @ o sue И ‚ . . . Locatelli, 
3. Minuette (From Divertimento, No. 17) Organ....... 
de Largo... s. 5309 — ш = DOE RENE . + . Marcello, 1686-1 
ADOLPH VOGEL, Soloist 
Processtonal Mymn—S18.................., . Me 
AC the Name of Jesus 3 Humbled for a season, 
Every knee shall bow, To receive a Name 
Every tongue confess Him From the lips of sinners, 
King of glory now; Unto whom He came, 
"Lis the Father's pleasure Faithfully He bore it 
We should call Him Lord, Spotless to the last, 
Who from the beginning Brought it back victorious, _ 
Was the mighty Word. When from death He passed; 
2 At His voice creation 4 Bore it up triumphant, 
Sprang at once to sight, With its human light, 
All the angel faces, "Through all ranks of creatures, 
All the hosts of light, То the central height; 
Thrones and dominations, То the throne of Godhead, 
Stars upon their way, То the Father's breast, 
All the heavenly orders, Filled it with the glory 
In their great array. Of that perfect rest. Amen. 
mDsabm-23...21 uem: ers n n n gs Стеин 
THE Lord is my Shepherd: therefore can T lack nothing. 
He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the 
waters of comfort. 
He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness 
for His name’s sake. 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 
Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: Thou 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 
But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 
Lesson 


punc DímíttíasinC............ А ae IM . . . Williams 


|, ORD, пра lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

То. te uu to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


КОО Solo—“Tre Giorni” «>s sessios srera SETS Pergolese 


..... By THE RECTOR 


Dn е кола AU. жо * 4 те © э 95 » w ж ә 


Antbem—''My Master" .......... . . . Edward Shippen Barnes 


Y Master was so very poor, 
A manger was His cradling place; 

So very rich my Master was, 
Kings came from far to gain His grace. 


My Master was so very poor, 

And with the poor He broke the bread ; 
So very rich my Master was, 

That multitudes by Him were fed. 


My Master was so very poor, 

They nailed Him naked to a cross; 
So very rich my Master was, 

He gave His all, and knew no loss. 


Offertory 


Congregational Dymn—493............., 


O MASTER, let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free; 

Tell me Thy secret; help me bear 

The strain of toil, the fret of care. 


Help me the slow of heart to move 
By some clear, winning word of love; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 
And guide them in the homeward way. 


Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee 
In closer, dearer company, 

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
In trust that triumphs over wrong. 


In hope that sends a shining ray 

Far down the future’s broadening way, 

In peace that only Thou canst give, 

With Thee, O Master, let me live. Amen. 


Prayers 
Dposttuotum—Hymni17........- 099 int wae .. Tre 
TH sun is sinking fast, One sacred Trinity, 
The daylight dies; One Lord Divine; 
Let love awake, and pay May I be ever His, 


Her evening sacrifice. And He forever mine, 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Eve of All Saints’ Day 


October 31, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS. 


at 4 o'clock : 
Organ Recital 
Beginning at 3.30 


Bv H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS i 
КТ 


It Elegia oo къан жал, н ИЕ enn n nn. Ravenells 
2. RBestalMarch ose. 2-993 de aw a CREE - +» . Salomé 
3. The Nightingale апа ТҺеКозе.............. Tschaikowsk, 
4. JBanfare . шу * a 9x бл» тя ‚++ Harry Rowe Shelle 
Hntíipbon—''Crosing the Ваг’... <- sa s's RB 


Twilight and evening bell, 


NSET and ing star, 
UNSET and evening And after that the dark! 


S And one clear call for me : Кы, 

And may there be no moaning of the bar 
When I put out to sea, When I embark; 

For though from out our bourne of 

'Time and Place 

The flood may bear me far, 

I hope to see my Pilot face to face 
When I have crossed the bar. 


But such a tide as moving, seems asleep, 
Too full for sound and foam, 
When that which drew from out the 
boundless deep 
Turns again home. 


Wr va са caa вав жо в 


Psalm—121 


WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
| 2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 

4 КООП, Не ‘that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. _ 

5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
hand; 7 . 

6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon Ьу night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. в ж - 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: k 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


. . Gregorian 


Zntbem—‘‘There Is a Land Beyond the Setting Sun”... ... Smieton 
THERE is a land beyond the setting sun, 
A land for every sorrow-laden one, 
Where death is dead and endless life begun. 


There is a land beyond the dusky night 
Where storms are still and skies are ever bright, 
Where crystal domes reflect immortal light. 


There is a land beyond the gates of morn, 
A land for every hero battle worn; 
Where peace awaits the spirit anguish torn. 


There is a land where balmy breezes blow, 


Where fragrant flowers in fadeless splendor glow, 
Where silver streams in murmuring music flow. 


Creed and Prayers 


And may there be no sadness of farewell 


Hntbem-—"''Sweet Repose Eternal . . . . . 


5 


WEET repose eternal grant to them, O Lord! 


And everlasting light 
shine upon them. 


Address. By THE RECTOR 


Se Recs x» Ww. #85 SC Owe CCS 9 € ж а= s. w o* 


' 


Zintbem—"'And I Saw Another Angel" . . . Stanford 
ND I saw another angel ascending from the east, having the seal of 
the living God; and he cried with a loud voice to the four angels, 
saying, Hurt not the earth, neither the sea, nor the trees, till we have sealed 
the servants of our God in their foreheads. And lo, a great multitude, 
which no man could number, of all nations, and kindreds, and people, and 
tongues, stood before the throne, and before the Lamb, clothed with white 
robes, and palms were in their hands; and cried with a loud voice, saying, 
Salvation to our God, which sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb. 
Amen, Amen. Blessing, and glory, and wisdom, and thanksgiving, and 
honor, and power, and might, be unto our God for ever and ever. Amen. 


- Offertorp 


Congregational Dymn—176. . 

F OR all the saints, who from their 
labors rest, 

Who Thee by faith before the world 
confessed, 


Thy Name, O Jesu, be forover blest. 
Alleluia. 


2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, 
and their Might: 

Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well- 
fought fight; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true 


Light. Alleluia. 

3 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, 
and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of 
old, 

And win, with them, the victor’s crown 
of gold. Alleluia. 

Prayers 


TRecessíonal Mymn—396 


EN thousand times ten thousand 
In sparkling raiment bright, 

The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steeps of light: 
"Tis finished! all is finished, 

Their fight with death and sin: 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 

And let the victors in. 


2 What rush of alleluias 
Fills all the earth and sky! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh! 
O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made! 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand-fold repaid! 


& » о” ow w Ta wio 4 Каны 


4 О blest communion, fellowshi 
We feebly struggle, they in E. 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all аге” 


5 And when the strife is fierce, the w 
fare long, ] 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph 
song, 
And hearts are brave again, and 
are strong. Allel 


6 The golden evening brightens in the 
west; d 

Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh 
rest; l 

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the b 
Alleluia. Ame: 


3 Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan's happy shore! 
What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle 
That brimmed with tears of late; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 


4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain; 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy power and reign! 
Appear, Desire of nations! 
Thine exiles long for home: 
Show in the heavens Thy promised sign, | 
Thou Prince and Saviour, come! 
Amen, 


Organist and Choirmaster..... 


Harpist 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
Dii A OLEI Rr Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


| Twenty-fourth Sunday Hiter Trinity 


November 14, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 


"How Lovely Is Thy Dwelling’’ (Soprano Solo) Liddle 

Romance (Organ) Horatio Parker 

“Rejoice Ye With Jerusalem’’ (Soprano Solo) H. Alexander Matthews 

Scherzo from Fifth Sonata (Organ) Alexander Guilmant 
Micprep Faas, Soloist 


We E 


* э * ew Ж 8 


Processional Н#ютп—521................... Sullivan 


т the night of doubt and 3 One, the strain the lips of thousands 
sorrow Lift as from the heart of one; . 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, One the conflict, one the peril, 
Singing songs of expectation, One, the march in God begun: 
Marching to the promised land. One, the gladness of rejoicing 
Clear before us through the darkness On the far eternal shore, 
Gleams and burns the guiding light; Where the One Almighty Father 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, Reigns in love for evermore. 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


4 Onward therefore, pilgrim brothers! 
Onward, with the Cross our aid! 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 

ТШ we rest beneath its shade! 
Soon shall come the great awaking; 

Soon the rending of the tomb; 
Then, the scattering of all shadows, 

And the end of toil and gloom! Amen, 


2 One, the light of God's own presence, 
O'er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One, the object of our journey, 
One, the faith which never tires, 
One, the earnest looking forward, 
One, the hope our God inspires. 


‚ « Gregorian 


реаїтй—13............. 

How long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 
hide Thy face from me? 

2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart: 
how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 

3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 
not in death; 

4 Lest mine enemy say, I have prevailed against him: for if I be cast down, 
they that trouble me will rejoice at it. 

5 But my trust is Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 

6 I will sing of the Lord, because He hath dealt so lovingly with me: yea, 
I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


„+ « e.e...’ e| э, ж: ® 


Lesson 


Runc Dimittis in B flat Stanford 


LORD. n lettest 'Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To nee nent to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Soprano)—‘‘O Most Blessed Jesu" 


O MOST blessed Jesu! 

Come to me when night is dark; 

O come to me with light surrounded, 

Thou that so oft a gentle balm 

Hast poured upon my heart sore wounded. 
The storm is raging without on the lea, 

O come bring Thou some light to me! 

I'm but a reed wind-shaken, 

If o'er the stormy sea Thou fare, 

It stills the wildest waves to meet Thee. 
Thou speakest, and from rock and storm 
Sweet summer flowers spring up to greet Thee. 
For we are naught with all our power, 

Be Thou our help in danger's hour. 

Those Thou lovest from injury guard, 

For gracious art Thou. 


HAobotess..... 


Zntbem—"''A Song in the Night"... ........ nn Woodman 


WEILE all things were in quiet silence, and the night was in the midst 

of her course, the Almighty Word of the Lord came down. 

All ye inhabitants of the world and dwellers on the earth—see ye! and 
when He bloweth a trumpet—hear ye! 

Ye shall have а song, а song in the night, when a holy solemnity is kept; 
with gladness of heart, as when one goeth with a pipe to come unto 
the mountain of the Lord. 

Ye shall have а song, a song in the night. 

'There is a song so thrilling, so far all songs excelling, 
That he who sings it, sings it oft again. 

No mortal did invent it, but God by angels sent it, 
So deep and earnest, yet so sweet and plain. 

The love that it revealeth, all earthly sorrows healeth ; 
'They flee like mist before the break of day. 

When, O my soul, thou learnest this song of songs in earnest, 
Thy cares and sorrows all shall pass away. 


Offertory 


Мах Bruch 


BY THE RECTOR 


wi ae, ws UM, Je. э а Ms fel ж э Фу ж жоу Эр ow A 


Congregational ©ютп—357................... Knecht 


О JESU, Thou art standing 2 O Jesu, Thou art knocking: 
Outside the fast-closed door, And lo! that hand is scarred 
In lowly patience waiting And thorns Thy brow encircle, 
To pass the threshold o’er: And tears Thy face have marred: 
Shame on us, Christian brothers, O love that passeth knowledge у 
His Name and sign who bear: So patiently to wait! ; 
Oh, shame, thrice shame upon us, O sin that hath no equal, 
'To keep Him standing there! So fast to bar the gate! 


3 O Jesu, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 

“Т died for you, My children, 
And will ye treat Me so?" 

O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
We open now the door: 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And leave us nevermore. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


GEVENTOLOCMIMOEN «ecco «ps wc са occ eg ES eB Stainer 


Organist and Choirmaster..... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 

Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 

Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 

Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Sunday text Before Hovent 


November 21, 1926 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


тт Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 
12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 
come after. 
13 Pan ы God is our God for ever and ever: Не shall be our guide unto 
eath. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 


| 
| 
| 
Organ Recital | Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
ae f As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
Beginning at 3.30 | end. Amen. 
BY S. WESLEY SEARS | Lesson 
1. Andante from First Organ Concerto.............. Handel | [Паоїйсаї—їшС................2. ees C. Lee Williams 
2. Chant Pastoral o : e. o E uu oA wes rd V. e Dubois МҰ soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
; my Saviour. 
3. AveMaria. .. es RUE Tren iate бшш WMS oS Do Берет For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handwaiden. 
ae Toccata е ало H. Alexander. Matthews For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 
5 


h 


Processional Hymn—266... . 


ve watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia ! 


2 О higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


РАШИ 4805. csv m mnt 


Canzonetta е. 


cl богу АРЫ ©: + Frances McCollin 


. . Ancient Melody 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
АП saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia ! 


4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amen. 


eo. Gregorian 


o 5 is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 


even upon His holy hill. 


2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 


palaces as a sure refuge. 


3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 
4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 


cast down. 


5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind, 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, О God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

10 Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 


of Thy judgments. 


2) cp E t — 


And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 
Organ Solo—‘‘Andante Cantabile from 4th Symphony". . . .. Widor 


Played by Мк. SEARS 


MOLES S „эл жт» e a ew E X a EE 
Antbem—‘‘Go Down, Great бип”........ J. Sebastian Matthews 
G O down, great sun, into thy golden west, 
The day is done, the hours of labor past; 
The night's dark shadows deepen all around; 
The day is over, rest has come at last. 
And so our life to eventide draws nigh, 
Our days of change their course have almost run; 
And soon the storms of winter will be past, 
And then comes summer, and the unsetting sun! 
And in that holier world of joy and peace 
Our sun shall rise upon a land so blest, 
That none in this dark world have words to tell 
How great the joy of that pure heavenly rest. 
Offertory 


BY THE RECTOR 


Congregational bymn—12 


ABIDE with me: fast falls the even- 
tide; 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me 
abide: 

When other helpers fail, and comforts 


flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me. 


2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little 


day ; 

Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass 
away ; 

Change and decay in all around I see; 

O Thou Who changest not, abide with 
me. 


- Monk 


3 1 need Thy presence every Passing 
hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the temp- 
ter’s power? 

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay 
can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide 
with me. 


4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to 
bless: 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitter- 
ness, 

Where is death's sting? where, grave, 
thy victory? 

I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


5 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes: 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies: 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee: 


In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 


Prayers 


Postludium 


Amen 


SN gen eee Cee Sullivan 


L ORD, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


First Sunday ín Hodvent 


SPECIAL THANKSGIVING OBSERVANCE 


November 28, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


NN J 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRE SS For He hath made fast the bars of thy gates: and hath blessed thy children 


within thee. 
at 4.o'cleck He maketh peace in thy borders:.and filleth thee with the flour of wheat. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


Prelude end. Amen. 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Е Lesson 
I. Priere a Notre Dames... 2.6% phe © os wo ъ= Boelmann 
T es Vi PS (Co à dt "s ac Л H. Alexander Matthews їп Place of (Magnificat—‘‘O Beautiful for Spacious Skies" . . Ward 
"d ed соо; аНЫ Bib) segs онан ‚+ Horatio Parkas O BEAUTIFUL for spacious skies, 3 O beautiful for heroes proved 
. Pomp and Circumstance . eœ . s s e e e s e oo s Edward Elgar For amber waves of grain, In liberating strife, 
А For purple mountain majesties Who more than self their country loved, 
ОЕ ЕРЕ C BARK, Contests вои Above the fruitful plain! And mercy more than life! 
America! America! America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee, T thy p чү» 
ти And crown thy good with brotherhood Till all success be nobleness 
Processional Hpmn—433 ......... - + + Welsh Hymn Melody From sea to shining sea. And every gain divine! 
NCE to every man and nation 2 Then to side with truth is noble, ‘ nous . : 
О Comes the moment to decide, When we share her wretched crust, 2 о зш for pus eb 4 рачни for ee a 
In the strife of truth with falsehood, Ere her cause bring fame and profit, m ose ren px. eed qi bou es Pew 
For the good or evil side; | And 'tis prosperous to be just; А Dh PES е ма Undimmed Бача 
Some great cause, God's new Messiah, Then it is the brave man chooses, he ү а" ARDT s MES : 
| EUR each, the aum or blight, " aoe Ше eee stands aside, A Ri M їй God ded ils grace M 
nd the choice goes by forever ill the multitude make virtue e : , $ : ? 
"Twixt that darkness and that light. Of the faith they had denied. E ып, ig ter self-control, and Sorn iy i i 
3 By the light of burning martyrs 
Jesus' bleeding feet I track, у 
Toiling up new Calvaries ever Creed and Prayers 
With the cross that turns not back; 
New occasions teach new duties, 
Time makes ancient good uncouth; Antbem—‘'Turn Back, O Мап”. . Arranged from the Genevan Psalter 
They must upward still and onward by. С H 
, y Gustav Holst 
Who would keep abreast of truth. Amen. TURN back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways. 
Old now is Earth, and none may count her days, 
` Yet thou, her child, whose head is crowned with flame, 
; Still wilt not hear thine inner God proclaim, 
И зз» атас, ‚+++ Gregorian “Тигп back, О Man, forswear thy foolish ways!" 
О PRAISE the Lord, for it is a good thing to sing praises unto our x * 
God: yea, a joyful and pleasant thing it is to be thankful. Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise, 
The Lord doth build up Jerusalem: and gather together the outcasts of Age after age their tragic empires rise. | 
Israel. Built while they dream, and in that dreaming weep. 
He healeth those that are broken in heart: and giveth medicine to heal Would man but wake from out his haunted sleep 
their sickness. Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 
O sing ec ше Lord with thanksgiving: sing praises upon the harp unto e ЕЕ ДЕШ. Л 
our God: arth shall be fair, and all her people one, 
Who covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth rain for the earth: Nor till that hour shall God's whole will be done. 
and к the grass to grow upon the mountains, and herb for the pow pom once E dore tp sky 
use of men; eals forth in joy man's old undaunted cry, 
Who giveth fodder unto the cattle: and feedeth the young ravens that call “Earth shall be fair, and all her folk be one! 
upon Him. 


Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem: praise thy God, O Sion. Tloo0resS.- —.. wv cet «ее „ «з se BY THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Land of Hope and Glory" 


EAR Land of Hope, thy hope is 
crowned, 
God make thee mightier yet! 
On thy dear brows, beloved, renowned, 
Once more thy crown is set. 
Thine equal laws, by Freedom gained, 
Have ruled thee well and long; 
By Freedom gained, by Truth main- 
tained, 
Thy Country shall be strong. 


DR С E Edward Elgar 


'Thy fame is ancient as the days, 
Аз Ocean large and wide; 
A pride that dares, and heeds not 
praise, : 


A stern and silent pride; 
Not that false joy that dreams 
content 


With what our sires have won; 
'The blood a hero sire hath spent 
Still nerves a hero son. 


Land of Hope and Glory, Mother of the Free, 
How shall we extol thee, who are born of thee? 
Wider still and wider shall thy bounds be set: 

God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet. 


Offertory 


Congregational Dymn—196 ....... 


UR fathers’ God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King! 


К ТОЛКА. America 


2 Bless Thou our native land! 

Firm may she ever stand 
Through storm and night; 

When the wild tempests rave, 

Ruler of wind and wave, 

Do Thou our country save 
By Thy great might. 


3 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 

On Him we wait; 
Thou Who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 

God save the state! 


Prayers and Benediction 


Seventold Amen 


Pec cn ete tuts MS А „ш Ж Stainer 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Second Sunday ín MHodvent 


| 
| 
December 5, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany | 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Warp and Organ 


Tí Venetian Song odose usce «ok unes ee жыз кз qe ados Mendelssohn 
2 Adoration СОТА b we enn + . Borowski 
3. Andante from First бопааа.........,...... ‚ » « Borowski 
d. “Chanson 2н з дл ы UL ek lk ta Se da e ee . . одете 
DOROTHY JOHNSTONE BASELER, Harpist 
Processtonal WMymn—66.............. Ancient Plain-song 
O# come, oh come, Emmanuel, 3 Oh pi ia Dayspring, come and 


And ransom captive Israel; 
That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


Psalm—67.......... ee 


Our spirits by Thine Advent here; 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 

And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


4 O come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Amen. 


Ыш Gye: al ита ОЙИ Gregorian 


OD be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 
2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 


all nations. 


3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 


God, shall give us His blessing. 


7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Runc ИПИЕ E... зу, ae ee Barnby 
I ORD, "e lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
" word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To D light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘The Great Day of the Lord Is Near’ ........ Martin 


TEE great day of the Lord is near, and hasteth greatly. Even the voice 
of the day of the Lord. Seek ye the Lord, all ye meek upon earth, 
which have wrought His judgment. Seek righteousness, seek meekness; 
it may be we shall be hid in the day of the Lord's anger. 


UDO RCO S ж! билт учабы. ыб Меди LR RIT By THE RECTOR 


Hntbem—" Judge Me, ОСо4Ң”............... Mendelssohn 


JUDGE me, O God, and plead my cause against an ungodly nation. Oh, 
deliver me from deceitful and unjust men. For Thou art the God of 
my strength; oh, why dost Thou cast me from Thee? Wherefore mourn 
I because the enemy sorely oppresseth me? Send out Thy light and truth, 
Lord; oh, let them lead me, and bring me unto Thy holy hill, and to Thy 
dwelling-place. And then will I go to the altar of God, the God of my 
joy. To God, the God of my gladness and joy. I will praise Thee upon 
the harp, O my God. O my soul, why art thou cast downward, and why 
art thou disquieted within me? Hope in the Lord, O my soul, for I will 
praise Him who is the health of my countenance, and my gracious Lord 
and God. 


Tnterlube—'"TheSwan" =a. o sae owa urene rer Saint Saens 


Congregational fbymn—48 . 


Ge. Thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set Thy people free; 

From our fears and sins release us; 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2 Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


Prayers 


Postludium—535......... 


Now the day is over, 

Night is drawing nigh, 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky; 


Organist and Choirmaster..... 


s sce xn S END Hassler 


3 Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 


4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone: 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. Amen. 


2 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 

May our eyelids close. 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Third Sunday ín Hodvent 


December 12, 1926 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Ды Eantasta/n Dicots Wade „Ыш х=». vocc vs cR Faulkes 

2. Serenade....... CENT SR Oia ГГ „+. Rachmaninoff 

3. Tenor Solo—‘‘If With All Your Hearts" ........ Mendelssohn 

eer Uoccata, s ж» a a a See sos SIRE hoy шше + е ... D’Evoy 
CLARENCE A. WILSON, Tenor Soloist 

Processtonal Mymn—317  ... — ............ Monk 


b HOU are coming, O my Saviour! 
Thou art coming, О my King! 
In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 
Well may we rejoice and sing. 
Coming! in the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells; 
Coming! O Thou glorious Priest! 
Hear we not Thy golden bells? 


And Thy love exceeding great, 
But Thy coming, and Thy throne, 
АП for which we long and wait. 


aDagnifícatin E. .. ... ЕОР ae Horatio W. Parker 


MY soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—"'Doubt Not Thy Father's Care" ............ Elgar 


Night comes: the soul is dark ; 


2 Thou art coming, Thou are coming; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way; 


4 Thou art coming; we are waiting, 
With a hope that cannot fail; 


We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, Asking not the day or hour, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee Resting on Thy word of power, 


АП our hearts could never say; 
What an anthem that will be, 


Anchored safe within the veil. 
Time appointed may be long, 


D OUBT not thy Father's care; 
For every grief He finds relief, 
And answers every prayer. 


Night comes: the sun is lost; 7 
He doth provide, іп the heavens wide, 
'The gleam of a starry host. 


All joy is dead, all gladness fled, 
And life has missed its mark. 


Then Thou, the wounded soul, 
In that sad hour, with healing power 
Dost touch, and makest whole. 


Music rapturously sweet, 
Pouring out our love to Thee, 
At Thine own all-glorious feet. 


psalm 53... .... 


But the vision must be sure, 
Certainly shall make us strong, 
Joyful patience can endure. Amen. 


о eee Gregorian 


THE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God, 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 


is none that doeth good. 


3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there, is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 

5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 

6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee; thou hast put them to confusion, because 


God hath despised them. 


7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity? 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Ao0fe598...... ..... 
Antbem—‘To Whom Then Will Ye Liken God?" . 


T? whom then will ye liken God? Ог what likeness will ye compare 
unto Him? Have ye not known? have ye not heard? hath it not 
been told you from the beginning? Have ye not understood from the 
foundations of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? 
It is He that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that stretcheth out the 
heavens as a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that 
bringeth the princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of the earth as vanity. 

То whom then will ye liken Me? saith the Holy One. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? There is 
no searching of His understanding. He giveth power to the faint; and to 
them that have no might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His Holy Name forever. Amen. 


Offertory 


NU SEN ч By THE RECTOR 


. Horatio W. Parker 


Congregational bumn—319. .. 


[Hou didst leave Thy throne and Thy 
kingly crown, 

When Thou camest to earth for me; 
But in Bethlehem's home was there 
found no room ^ 

For Thy holy Nativity. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


2 Heaven's arches rang when the angels 
sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree; 
But in lowly birth didst Thou come to 
earth, 
And in great humility. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


Matthews 


3 The foxes found rest, and the birds 
had their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son 
of God, 
In the desert of Galilee. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee, 


* m» 5 xt € ЖУ eo) fe MEN NE о 


4 Thou camest, O Lord, with the living 
word, 
That should set Thy people free; 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown 
of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
Thy cross is my only plea. 


5 When the heavens shall ring, and the angels sing 


At Thy coming to victory, 


Let Thy voice call me home, saying, “Yet there is room, 
There is room at My side for Thee.” 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 


When Thou comest and callest for me. 


Prayers 


PostInudinm—18.......... 


Att praise to Thee, my God, this night, 
For all the blessings of the light ; 

Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, 

Beneath Thine own almighty wings. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... 


Amen. 


Baker 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 

That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


Sue Se Does 5» ee „ э ө о o 


Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Fourth Sunday їп Hovent 


PRE-CHRISTMAS SERVICE 


December 19, 1926 


Church of St. Duke апо The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


1. Prelude "The Deluge”... .. 
2. Adagio from Occasional Overture 


бас сео Te ee E . - Saint Saens 


En AS ые жы Be Handel 


3. Soprano Solo—‘‘Come Unto Him" (from ‘‘The Messiah") . . Handel 


4. Overture ‘The Messiah" .. . 


PET ROME —— Аш е ЛЫ v 


MILDRED FAAS, Soloist 


Processtonal Hymn—43.. . 


REJOICE, rejoice, believers! 
And let your lights appear; 
The evening is advancing, 
And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is arising, 
And soon He will draw night; 
Up! pray, and watch, and wrestle! 
At midnight comes the cry. 


2 See that your lamps are burning; 
Replenish them with oil; 
Look now for your salvation, 
The end of sin and toil. 
The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go meet Him as He cometh, 
With alleluias clear. 


їп Place of Psalter 
And the Glory of the Lord 


РЕА: a Аан TE Greenland 


3 O wise and holy virgins, 
Now raise your voices higher, 
Until in songs of triumph 
Ye meet the angel choir. 
The marriage-feast is waiting, 
The gates wide open stand; 
Up, up, ye heirs of glory! 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 


4 Our hope and expectation, 
О jesu, now appear; 

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 
O’er this benighted sphere! 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth’s redemption, 
And ever be with Thee! Amen. 


d ADS Handel 


ДОШ the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 


together ; 


For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


Lesson 


Тп Place of anagnífícat—Solo (Tenor)........-. . . . Handel 


(COMFORT ye My people, saith your God; 
Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare 

is accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned. 

The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, 

"Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway 
for our God." 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill made low; the 
crooked straight and the rough places plain. 


Creed and Prayers 


In Place of Solo 
Contralto Recitative, Air and Сһогиз.............. Handel 


EHOLD, a virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name 
Emanuel, God with us. 

O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, get thee up into the high mountain: 

О thou that tellest good tidings to Jerusalem, lift up thy voice with strength ; 

lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your God! 

Arise, shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon 


thee. 
450f688... ...... 5 ... ш ee By THE RECTOR 
Wntbem ........ s ee Өөө өө Handel 


The Pastoral Symphony—Organ 
Soprano Recitative and Chorus 


QUERENS were shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their 
flocks by night. And lo! the angel of the Lord came upon them, and 
the glory of the Lord shone round about them, and they were sore afraid. 
And the angel said unto them, "Fear not, for behold i bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people ; for unto you is born this 
day, in the city of David, a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord." And sud- 
denly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising 
God, and saying, “Glory to God in the highest, and peace on earth, good 
will towards men." 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, 4 P.lstmas Carol Service 


o 7 e 


Congregational bymn—450 . . 


ДЕР hail the power of Jesus Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown Him Lord of all! 


2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 

Extol the Stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God incarnate, Man Divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Prayers and Benediction 


ee Xx (m. Ж @ Dua s Ше 


4 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


5 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall, 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall! 

To Him all majesty ascribe, 

And crown Him Lord of all! Amen 


Organist and Choirmaster..... 


Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John. Bahm 
Mrs. Albert Benson 
Miss Laura Gaul 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


AS Luke an 


TheEp iphany 
Lordlings Jnow tell b yow 
Christmas bringelh jay уок, 
Muy joy ome fèm Сајадов, 
а those who Christmas 7 


Christmas Carol Service 


4.00 P.M., DECEMBER 26, 1926 


Processional Hymn 52... 255... 66 Mendelssohn 
Sentences 

Epod. Nein Ors, lez. es esa we vem tn nm French 
First Lesson 

Thou Dear Babe Divine.......... Hayti Carol 


Second Lesson 
The Virgin's Slumber Song........ Max Reger 
Creed and Prayers 
Sing, Christmas Bells...H. Alexander Matthews 


Address 


Смага Оду ото енир Gustav Holst 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn 49........ Adeste Fideles 


Prayers 


Silent Might „одолеа Coo md Gruber 


Mark, tbe herald Angels Sing 


1 Hark! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled! 


2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem! 


3 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb. 


4 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell; 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! 


5 Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 


6 Risen with healing in His wings, 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 
Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! Amen. 


Repetition Carol Service next Sunday 


| 


Thou Dear Babe Divine 


1 Jesu! little Babe so fair, 
Jesu! in the manger there, 
Angels guard Thy sleep, 
And Thy mother o’er Thy crib 
Tenderly her watch doth keep, 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 


2 Jesu! Shepherds saw the light, 
Jesu! in-the sky so bright, 
Heard the angels tell 
That the Son of God hath come down 
From heaven on earth to dwell. 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 


3 Jesu! Wise Men came from far, 
Jesu! guided by the star; 
Humbly Thee they sought, 
Gold and incense sweet, rich gifts, 
From the East to Thee they brought. 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine, 


4 Jesu! come we now to Thee, 
Jesu! lowly bend the knee; 
We Thy grace implore; 
Lord, we, too, with childlike hearts, 
At the manger Thee adore. 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 


Ube Virgin's Slumber Song 


Amid the roses Mary sits and rocks her Jesus child, 
While amid the tree tops sighs the breeze so warm and 
ild 


mild. 
And soft and sweetly sings a bird upon the bough; 
Ah, Baby, dear One, slumber now. 


Happy is Thy laughter, holy is Thy silent rest; 


Lay Thy head in slumber fondly on Thy mother’s 
breast ! 


Ah, Baby, dear One, slumber now. 


Repetition Carol Service next Sunday 


Good Meigbbors All 


1 Good neighbors all of Chartres, 

And ye of Monteray, 

O come this joyful day 

When Jesus Christ was born 

Of Virgin Mary holy, 

So near the ox and ass, 

Between the which He lay, 

All in a manger lowly. 


N 


Then all the holy Angels 

In divers tongues sang out 

To shepherdess and shepherd 
Who there dwelt round about 
Attending of their sheep, А 
That grazed on plain and mountain, 
То say a little Babe 

Had just been born hard by, 
Jesus, of life the fountain. 


[25] 


Then pray we all to Mary, 
And Jesus she does love. 
That we may dwell together 
In Paradise above. 

And when our life is o'er, 
In this our earthly dwelling, 
They will not let us go 

To burn in hell below, 

In misery past telling. 


Repetition Carol Service next Sunday 


Cbrístmas Day 


This is a choral fantasy on four old traditional carols 
of English origin, by Gustav Holst, the well-known 
English composer. The composer has used the follow- 
ing carols: 

a. "Good Christian Men, Rejoice." 

b. "God Rest You, Merry Gentlemen." 
c. “Come, Ye Lofty; Come, Ye Lowly." 
d. “The First Nowell.” 


The carols are very ingeniously combined with rare con- 
trapuntal skill as the fantasy progresses, while an independent 
oigan part enhances the effect of the whole. The words are 
printed below in the order in which they appear in the fantasy, 
the words in italics showing where the carols are combined in 
contrapuntal treatment. 


a. Good Christian men, rejoice 
With heart, and soul, and voice; 
Give ye heed to what we say: 
News! News! 
Jesus Christ is born to-day: 
Ox and ass before Him bow, 
And He is in the manger now. 
Christ is born to-day! 


b. God rest you, merry gentlemen, 
Let nothing you dismay. 
Remember, Christ our Saviour 
Was born on Christmas day, 
То save us all from woe and sin, 
When we were gone astray. 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 


b. In Bethlehem, in Jewry. 

This blessed Babe was born, 
And laid within a manger, 
Upon that holy morn, 

The which His mother, Mary, 
Did nothing take in scorn. 
O tidings of comfort and joy. 


Repetition Carol Service next Sunday 


1 


& 


Sing, Christmas Bells 


Sing, Christmas bells! 

Say to the earth this is the morn 
Whereon our Saviour-King is born; 
Sing to all men, the bond, the free, 

The rich, the poor, the high, the low, 
The little child that sports in glee, 

The aged folk that tottering go; 
Proclaim the morn that Christ is born; 
That saveth them and saveth me! 


Sing, heavenly host! 

Sing of the star that God has placed 
Above the manger in the east, 

Sing of the glories of the night, 

The Virgin’s sweet humility, 

The Babe. with kingly robes bedight, 
Sing to all men where’er they be 

This Christmas morn; for Christ is born, 
That saveth them and saveth me! 


Sing, sons of earth! 

O ransomed seed of Adam, sing! 

God liveth, and we have a King! 

The cursé is gone, the bond are free, 
By Bethlehem’s star that brightly beamed, 
By all the heavenly signs that be, 

We know that Israel is redeemed, 
That on this morn the Christ is born, 
That saveth you and saveth me. 


Repetition Carol Service next Sunday 


On a cold winters night, s 

All be prized for His dear sake; 
Come, ye gentle hearts, and tender; 
That was so deep, 

Come, ye spirits, keen and bold; 
All in all your homage render, 
Nowell, 

Weak and mighty, young and old. 


Nowell, 


. High above a star is shining, 


And the wise men haste from far: 
Nowell, 
Come, glad hearts, and spirits pining: 

For you all has risen the star. 
Nowell, 
Let us bring our poor oblations, 
Born is the King 

Thanks and love, and faith and praise; 
Come, ye people; come, ye nations, 
Of Israel, 

All in all draw nigh to gaze. 


. Now to the Lord sing praises, 


All you within this place, 

And with true love and brotherhood 
Each other now embrace; 

This holy tide of Christmas 
All others doth deface. 

O tidings of comfort and joy. 


. Good Christian men, rejoice 


With heart, and soul, and voice; 
Now ye need not fear the grave: 
Peace! Peace! 
Jesus Christ was born to save! 
Calls you one, and calls you all 
To gain His everlasting hall: 
Christ was born to save. 


Repetition Carol Service next Sunday 


с. 


. Good Christian men, rejoice 


With heart, and soul, and voice; 

Now ye hear of endless bliss: 
Joy! Joy! 

Jesus Christ was born for this! 
He hath oped the heav'nly door, 
And man is blessed evermore, 

Christ was born for this! 


. Come, ye lofty; come, ye lowly, 


Let your songs with gladness ring; 
In a stable lies the Holy, 

In a manger rests the King: 
See, in Mary's arms reposing, 

Christ by highest heav'n adored: 
Come, your circle round Him closing, 


. The first Nowell, 


Pious hearts that love the Lord. 


. Come, ye poor, no pomp of station, 


The Angels did say, 
Robes the Child your hearts adore: 
He, the Lord of all salvation, 
Was to certain poor shepherds, 
Shares your want, is weak and poor: 
Oxen, round about behold them; 
In fields as they lay; 
Rafters naked, cold and bare; 
See the shepherds, God has told them 
In fields where they lay, 
That the Prince of Life lies there. 


. Come, ye children, blithe and merry, 


Keeping their sheep, 
This one Child your model make; 
Christmas holly, leaf and berry, 


Repetition Carol Service next Sunday 


My DEAR FRIENDS: 


I am well aware that no words can do 
justice to the Anniversary of that first day in 
Christendom when there was so much joy 
above that Heaven could not contain it; when 
it burst in brightness on the Earth; when 
there was such an overtone of gladness in the 
Sky that very men heard angels sing. And 
yet every one wants to do something, which is 
the reason I have framed this little missive to 
convey this message of the season now returning 


—of Glad Tidings and Good Will. 
Davip M. STEELE. 


Christmas, 
1926. 


© Come, All De Faithful 


1 Oh, come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
Oh, come ye, oh, come ye to Bethlehem! 
Come and behold Him born the King of angels: 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 


2 God of God, Light of light, 
Lo! He abhors not the virgin’s womb; 
Very God, begotten, not created; 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, etc. 


3 Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 
Glory to God in the highest! 

Oh, come, let us adore Him, etc. 


4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning! 
Jesus, to Thee be glory given! 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, etc. Amen. 


Stlent Migbt 


Silent night, holy night, 
All is calm, all is bright, 
Round yon virgin mother and Child, 
Holy Infant so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace! 
Sleep in heavenly peace! 


Repetition Carol Service next Sunday 


A Word їп Passing 


Strangers are INVITED to all our services, 


There is a service similar to this EVERY Sunday 
afternoon. 


There are organ, harp, violin or vocal prelude, interlude 
and postlude at ALL services. 


The full CHOIR of to-day is in attendance on all 
Sundays. 


The Rector makes the address at these services. 


The words of the anthems form the THEMES of the 
addresses. 


The church seats comfortably а THOUSAND people. 


All seats are UNRESERVED at these afternoon 
services. 


Why not come NEXT SUNDAY ?—and the NEXT? 


A Rew Wear Resolution 


"I will come to church REGULARLY on Sunday 
afternoons every Sunday." 


Epipbany Carol Service 


January 9, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 

КЕР. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


D 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 
Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 
ee Dubois 
Маго е Маш Kings -.... _................ Duboi 
Soprano Solo—'*O Lovely Voices of the Sky" . . H. Alexander Matthews 
Concert Oyerture in C шаог......_............. Hollins 
MILDRED FAAS, Soloist 
Processional їЯртп—62..................... Mann 


ROM the eastern mountains 
Pressing on they come, 
Wise men in their wisdom, 
To His humble home; 
Stirred by deep devotion, 
Hasting from afar, 
Ever journeying onward, 
Guided by a star. 
Light of Light, that shineth 
Ere the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near, and lighten 
Every heart of man. 


2 There their Lord and Saviour 
Meek and lowly lay, 

Wondrous Light that led them 
Onward on their way, 

Ever now to lighten 
Nations from afar, 

As they journey homeward, 
By that guiding Star. 


Light of Light, etc. 


Gatalonían Mativity Song 


3 Thou Who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain, 
Who dost now in glory 
O’er all kingdoms reign, 
Gather in the heathen, 
Who in lands afar 
Ne'er have seen the brightness 
Of Thy guiding Star. 
Light of Light, etc. 


4 Gather in the outcasts, 
All who've gone astray, 
Throw Thy radiance o'er them. 
Guide them on their way: 
Those who never knew Thee, 
Those who’ve wandered far, 
Lead them by the brightness 
Of Thy guiding Star. 
Light of Light, etc. Amen. 


>o o Sa a a a cc a wk we Spanish 


(A. D. 1600) 


AS December's frosty King went his way unwilling, 

While the fragrant hope of Spring every heart was filling, 
Then within а garden fair grew a blossom wondrous rare, 
From a rose-tree fine, from a tree divine, 

From a rose, from a tree, from a rose-tree tender, 


Rich in virgin splendor. 


God the Father sent the night which this world enshrouded, 
Darkness fell, and veiled the sight; mortal eyes were clouded. 
Then at midnight came a glow never seen on earth below: 
Came a star so white, came a star so bright, 

Oh, so white, oh, so bright was the starlight beaming, 

'Midst the radiance gleaming. 


Guided by the wondrous ray, came three wise men holy, 

Where the Prince of Heaven lay in a manger lowly, 
Bringing Him, with joy untold, frankincense and myrrh and gold, 
To the Holy Child, to the mother mild, 

To the Child undefiled, in the arms of Mary, 

Blessed Virgin Mary. 


Praise the day with joy and mirth, love and exaltation, 

When our Saviour came to earth, bringing man salvation! 
Humble though our gift may be, come we now on bended knee, 
With a heart so pure, with a heart so true, 

With a pure, with a true, with a deep emotion: 

All our heart’s devotion! 


Lesson 


The March of the Three Rings 


Creed 


AW TT oe ee Old Provencal 


THIS highway beheld at break of day 
Three Eastern kings go by upon their journey. 
This highway beheld at break of day 
'Three Eastern kings go by in rich array. 
With courage high all their guards passed by, 
Their knights-at-arms, with the squires and the pages, 
With courage high all their guards passed by, 
With gilded armor shining like the sky. 


Wondering then, I watched the mighty men, 

I stood amazed as the knights were passing, 
Wondering then, I watched the mighty men, 

And as they passed, I followed them again. 

They journeyed far to the guiding star 

That shone where Jesus was lying in a manger, 

And far away where the Christ Child lay 

They found the shepherds come to watch and pray. 


Gaspard old had brought a gift of gold, 

He said, “My Lord, Thou art the King of glory.” 
Gaspard old gave Christ his gift of gold, 

And that this Child would conquer death he told. 
Then incense sweet at the Christ Child’s feet 

King Melchior placed, saying, “Thou art God of armies. 
Although He lies here in humble guise, 

This little Child is God of earth and skies.” 


and Prayers 


“There Shall а Star Come Ffortb’........... Mendelsso 


HERE shall a star from Jacob come forth, and a sceptre from Israel 

rise up, and dash in pieces princes and nations. As bright the star of 
morning gleams, so Jesus sheddeth glorious beams of light and consolation! 
Thy Word, O Lord, radiance darting, truth imparting, gives salvation; 
Thine be praise and adoration. 


ROOTS О R EAEE ..... By THE RECTO 
The Shepherds had an Angel ............... Bes 
THE shepherds had an angel, 3 Lord Jesus is my guiding star, 
The wise men had a star, My beacon light in heav’n; 
But what have I, a little child, He leads me step by step 
То guide me home from far, Along the path of life, uneven; 
Where glad stars sing together, He, true Light, leads me to that lan 
And singing angels are? Whose day shall be as seven. 
2 Lord Jesus is my guardian, 4 My star, Christ watches me, His littl 
So I can nothing lack; lamb; 
The lambs lie in His bosom, Cares for me day and night, 
Along life's dangerous track, That I may be His own in heaven. 
The wilful lambs that go astray, So angels, clad in white, 
He, bleeding, bringeth back. Shall sing their glory q 
For my sake in the height. Amen. 
Congregational Dymn—65...... Uo EET PENNE C 
A? with gladness men of old 3 As they offered gifts most rare 
Did the guiding star behold; At that manger rude and bare, 
As with joy they hailed its light, So may we with holy joy, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; Pure and free from sin's alloy, 
So, most gracious Lord, may we All our costliest treasures bring, 
Evermore be led to Thee. Christ! to Thee, our heavenly King. 
2 As with joyful steps they sped 4 Holy Jesus! every day 
То that lowly manger-bed, Keep us in the narrow way; 
There to bend the knee before And, when earthly things are past, 
Him Whom heaven and earth adore; Bring our ransomed souls at last 
So may we with willing feet Where they need no star to guide, 
Ever seek the mercy seat. Where no clouds Thy glory hide. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


a Stainer 


а аа Д 


Call attention of friends to the unique service on next Sunday 
afternoon, January 16th, which will be rendered by a chorus of fifty 
young men of the Glee Club and Associated Musical Societies of the 
University of Pennsylvania, under their Director, H. Alexander 
Matthews, our own Choirmaster. 


Second Sunday After The Epiphany 


January 16, 1927 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


70 ww ч а 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


finstrumental Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Eus ................. Edward Shippen Barnes 

Allegretto (Violin, 'Cello, Organ) ..... ark A - . > Hans Sitt 

soavi UI ................. Edward Shippen Barnes 

Minuet (Violin, Organ). . . .. Dm d e E M NR E MR . . Handel 

Fantasia and Fugue in G minor (Chen л шу... J. Sebastian Bach 
Organist, W. LAWRENCE Curry, Col. ’27 


Violinist, NATHAN SHAPIO, Law Grad, Sch. 
'Cellist, SAMUEL С. SHEPHERD, Fine Arts Grad. Sch. 


H. ALEXANDER MarrHEWS, Mus. Doc., Director 


Processional Нютп—516............... es . Sullivan 


О NWARD, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 
Christ the royal Master 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, 
See, His banners go. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 


2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory! 
Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise! 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 


3 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
All one Body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! Amen. 


1 When half spent was the night. 


rapet of Thanksgiving......... ‚.. Folksong of Netherlands 


E gather together to ask the Lord's blessing, 
Wi chastens and hastens His will to make known; 
The wicked oppressing cease them from distressing, 
Sing praises to His name, He forgets not His own. 


Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, 
Ordaining, maintaining His kingdom divine, _ 

So from the beginning the fight we were winning ; 
Thou, Lord, wast at our side, the glory be Thine! 


We all do extol Thee, Thou Leader in battle, 
Ала pray that Thou still our Defender wilt be. 
Let Thy congregation escape tribulation: 
Thy name be ever praised! О Lord, make us free! 


irst Lesson 


rarae ЖУУ cp heey RT. Praetorius 


о, How a Rose... сли 


О, how а Rose е'ег blooming, 
L From tender stem hath sprung! 
Of Jesse’s lineage coming, 

a men of old hath sung. 
It came, a flow’ret bright, 

Amid the cold winter, 


Isaiah 'twas foretold it, _ 
The Rose I have in mind, 
With Mary we behold it, 
The Virgin Mother kind. 
To show God’s love aright, 
She bore to men a Saviour 
When half spent was the night. 


econo Lesson 


ve Maris Stella тк ee ar eae ЫЫ ES + Edward Grieg 


Vitam praesta puram, 

Iter para tuum, 

Ut, videntes Jesum, 

Semper collatemur. 

Sit laus Deo Patri, 

Summo Christo decus, 
Spiritui sancto ; 

Tribus honor unus. Amen, 


n maris stella, 
Dei mater alma, 
Atque semper virgo, 
Felix coeli porta. 
Solve vincla reis: | 
Profer lumen caecis, 
Mala nostra pelle, 
Bona cuncta posce. 


reed and Prayers 


ЕОР РЕЧ ee a T ae бы Jansen 
(Violin, ’Cello, Organ) 


Address 


Wature’s Praise of God 


THE Heavens are telling the Lord’s endless glory, 
His mighty name their voices raise; 

re-echoed the story, 

O man, their words of praise! 

Who bears the stars of the sky without number? 
Who leads out the sun from 

He comes, and lights all the world out of slumber, 
And like a hero goes his way. 


From earth and sea is 
Perceive, 


Behold and see all the works of creation 
That Nature has for us unfurled; 
Does not this plan, this Divine 
Proclaim a Lord of all the 
He is our Maker, of wisdom far seeing, 
And a God of order and of might; 
"Tis He that stirs all the depths of our being! 
"Then come and worship Him aright ! 


Congregational f bymn..... 
N OW thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices! 

Who wondrous things hath done, 

In Whom His world rejoices ; 
Who from our mother's arms 

Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love; 

And still is ours to-day. 


Drapers and Benediction 


Postludium—‘Sun of My Soul" 


$9 of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


we 9 б xw ow э, s» 


his tent at break of day? 


dispensation, 
world? 


2 Oh, may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us! 
ith ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us; 

And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 

And free us from all ills 


In this world and the next. Amen. 


Come near and bless us when we wak 
Ere through the world our way we talk 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


Third Sunday ter Сре Epiphany 


January 23, 1927 


Church of St. Duke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Gregorian 


OCIS „э „ә ^^ эе >® э э „ ЕСЕ ЕЕЕ 


i; CLAP your hands together, all ye people: O sing unto God with the 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


, 
at 4 o'clock voice of melody. | 
For the Lord is high, and to be feared: He is the great King upon all 
the earth. 
Prelude He shall subdue the people under us: and the nations under our feet. 
He shall choose out an heritage for us: even the worship of Jacob, 


whom He loved. : 
5 God is gone up with a merry noise: and the Lord with the sound of 


Beginning at 3,30 Р. М. 
the trump. 
Hosannah! ( Chorus Magnus) 6 O sing praises, sing praises unto our God: O sing praises, sing praises 
ENT ee unto our King. ; 
à | cong IMEEM А ЖАГ Du 7 For God is the King of all the earth: sing ye praises with understanding. 
TOP MERLO repu eL МАШ 8 God reigneth over the heathen: God sitteth upon His holy seat. 
оН Cad 9 The princes of the people are joined unto the people of the God of 
Allegretto... . . Ее ie tans ay Or „коке e > Berw Abraham: for God, which is very high exalted, doth defend the earth, 
Dn b rji, Hao x Jw иы. as it were with a shield. 
ale Prelude on th Hymn ios LE LE Lemm Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
ушейе”.,, Vaughan IF illi As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
RO ; end. Amen. 
LLO MAITLAND F.A.G.0 » Organist 
sson 
nuns . . . 
КООШ пасС...................... Williams 
рг КОЕР, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
ocessíonal T word. 
а у. nm For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
FORWARD! be our Ма уой 4 Qu MO wo Саа Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
ee ie and voices Коше: , 3 үт O'er yon 0798 То be а light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
€ things before us, ; ise the cit Israel. 
Чч Not a look behind; Where our God red Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
us the fiery pillar That fair home is pes As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
WI our army's head; Flash the streets with jn, end. Amen. 
2 ed mum of shrinking yr oe the gates with um 
aptain led? 2 Ows the : : ; 
a rough the desert Shedding joya ing river, EE» Prayers 
rough the toil and feht! Thither : 
Jordan flows bef ‚ Чаны In the Ward thither, 
Sion beams with light рз ge might! gan $o0lo—Grave, Adagio and Allegro (2nd Sonata) . . . Mendelssohn 
Н | Е SIUE Country, PLAYED BY MR. MAITLAND 
2 Glories D ыйы orward into light. 
z lath our cou Mm 00 е det pour ОО a ................. By THE RECTOR 
€ souls that love Him Loudest anth Ud 
em Е 
Bye ы ig "n Bs p and Sp tbem—"''O Gladsome Light"... .. ... ...... Arkhangelsky 
net liath never hear 4; , To the |. ln EE а aise; О GLADSOME Light of the holy glory of the Father, immortal, heavenly, 
or of these hath uttered Blessed Three E rs immortal, holy, blessed Jesus Christ, now that we are come to the 
hought or speech Or word: Be by men and n Une, sun's hour of rest, and the lights of evening 'round us shine, we hymn the 
Forward! marching eastwar d Endless hon аг ae Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, ever Divine. O worthy art Thou at all times 
4; here the heaven is m Weak are br ; to be sung with undefiled tongue, O Son of God. "Therefore all the world 
ill the veil be lifted Г F Dull the songs of ш à созу Thee. 
OrWward into trium ; 
ph! 


Till our faith be sig 
ght. 
Forward into light! Amen, Pitettoryp 


Congregational hymn—32.. . 


SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name 
we raise 

With one accord our parting hymn of 
praise; ч 

We stand to bless Thee еге our worship 


cease, . 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of 
peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this 
approaching night, а 

Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 
dren free, 

For dark and light are both alike to 
Thee. 


Prayers 


Postludium—23 


OUR day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall: 
But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


Guard Thou the lips from sin, the } | 
from shame, 
That in this house have called upo 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout 
earthly life, 

Our balm in Sorrow, and our stg 
strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid 
conflict cease, 

Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal p 


UL E E де; ЖК а, a hgh ae МЕ 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 
The white-robed harpers of the 

Bring ceaseless hymns to The 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Baj 


USHERS 


Mrs, John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


| 


fourth Sunday Hiter Che Epiphany 


January 30, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


4 o'clock | ОЮ ......-.--..- Gas б. ы! Williams 
at 4 o'cloc == сону the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
so ) 
карен ret Ио. the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
BN IP pore zB from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 
1 ite Gothi ud qa it is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 
ООМИИИН Boellmay, For D t P NES de тех Hin: ihyodeHout ай generations, - 
pude E showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
b. Minuet He the imagination of their hearts. iter TO T 
c. Priere He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exa 
D E. | Eos the hungry with good things: and the rich Не hath sent 
| 2. Contralto Solo—‘‘My Redeemer and My Lord" . . . ., Dudley Bug B® empty away. ; t Israel: as He prom- 
| os CU Un DE .-.„............. E hrs ыу Wolstenholm He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servan : 


г 1 forever. 

i to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, 
Gl А TM Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy quM Mud 
ds A was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world withou 


end. Amen. 


Drocesstonal Mymn—422 


| EAD us, O Father, in the paths of 


peace; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go 
astray, 
And doubts appal, and sorrows still 
increase; 
Lead us through Christ, the true and 
living Way. 
2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 


truth ; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we 


grope, 
While passion stains, and folly dims our 
youth, 
And age comes on, uncheered by faith 
and hope. 


ИЛЫ ө ui Me. ы a a а а 


BLESSED is the man that hath not 
nor stood in the way of sinner 

scornful. 

2 But his delight is in the law 
himself day and night. 


з And he shall be like a tree planted by the water- 


forth his fruit in due season. 


4 His leaf also shall not wither: and look, 


prosper. 
5 As for the ungodly, 

which the wind s 
6 Therefore the ungodl 

the sinners in th 
7 But the Lord know 


cattereth away 


€ congregation 
eth the way of 


ungodly shall perish. 
Glory be to the Father, and to 
As it was in the beginning, 
end. Amen, 


is now, 


it is not so with them: but they are like 


y shall not be able to sta 


ntralto 


n shadows of a darksom 
night, 
Only with Thee we journey safely о 


3 
However rough and stee 
may be, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou dee 
. est best, 
Until our lives are perfected in The 
Ame 


p the pat 


Gregori 


walked in the counsel of the ungodly, 
s: and hath not sat in the seat of the 


of the Lord: and in His law will he exercise 


side: that will bring 
whatsoever he doeth, it shall 


the chaff, 
from the face of the earth. 

tand in the judgment: neither 
of the righteous. 


the righteous: and the way of the 


the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 


and ever shall be: world without 


t, O Saviour kind, 
E onse Thee we would Who came to earth the lost to find, 


let us ever near Thee be, 
Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 


ntbem—‘‘As Now the Sun's Declining Rays" 


keed and Prayers 


Solo and Chorus—“O Saviour Sweet” 


O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 


Who died to save us on the tree, 
Our hearts are filled with love to 


Thee, А ' 
O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 


Thee with tender care ГЇЇ cherish, 
Live to Thee, die to Thee; 

Thus I shall not perish, 

But with Thee abide forever, 
Joyfully, peacefully, 

Where life endeth never. 


By THE RECTOR 


X we Ce УТАТ ИЕ МЕС (а Ж УЕ: ›# р. ты, иие x € 


TET Philip James 
A? now the sun's declining rays 
At eventide descend, _ 
E'en so our years are sinking down 
То their appointed end. 


Lord, on the Cross Thine arms were stretched 
То draw the nations nigh; 

O grant us then that Cross to love, 
And in those arms to die. 


То God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost, 

All glory be from saints on earth, 
And from the angel host. Amen. 


Congregational EE s vh Reina 


OW sweet the Name of Jesus sounds 4 Jesus! my Shepherd, Guardian, Frie 
i ar! y Prophet, Priest, and King, 


It soothes our sorrows, heals our wounds, y Lord, my Life, my Way, my E 
And drives away our fear. Accept the Praise I bring. 

2 It makes the wounded Spirit whole, 5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And calms the troubled breast ; And cold my warmest thought : 

"lis manna to the hungry soul, But when I see Thee as Thou art, 


And to the Weary rest, I'll praise Thee as T ought, 


3 Dear Name, the rock on which I build, 6 Till then I would Thy love Proclaip 


My shield and hiding-place, ith every fleeting breath: 
y пете тан treasury, filled And may the music of Thy Name 
ith boundless stores of grace, Refresh My soul in death, Amen, 
Prayers 
IPostinbíum— 642 ШО 8 2 eh eee Dyk 


| 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


(tb Sunday After The Epiphany 


February 6, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


ее 


Processional Hymn—266 
YE watchers and ye holy ones, 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


throu ls 
i it for a well: and the poo 

i h the vale of misery use i 

фо going throug 

at 4 o'clock 


i р f gods 
E Ds P enti to strength: and unto the God of g 
y will Es one of them in Sion. ken, О God of Jacob. - 
) ord God M inr uy Él ew the face of thine anointed. 
O Lor defender: and loo 1 
ld, O God our ts: is better than a thousand. | dels 
For one ET а = Ша kerner in the house of ту God: than to dw 
‘Jy had ra f ungodliness. Ш ve proce and 
EN ооо defence: the Lord will g OS 
EN s and я Бай Be withhold. from ther that by 
worsnip, : 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Harp and Organ 


; t in Thee. 

gody En: blessed is the man that Des Pain i 

О Lord God o ther, and to the Son: and to the T c EET 
ШИ MEN T Gr Glory be to ae ашу is now, and ever shall be: w 
2. Madrigal. a... —— RA T д-р, - «5 Simona it em B. 
О... H. Alexander Matthe 
7 ЛАКИ ; ts n Matthey, E on 

DOROTHY JOHNSTONE BASELER, Harpist 


"o Noble 
T ittis—in Gminor...... arei Pa 
кыы | | E ow lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to 
bh 
Eu : Thy salvation, 

For mine eyes have seen: | Ме the face Gf wil pëople; я 
чац м‹й E E E BE не oe and to be the glory of Thy peop 
Lo be 

) Israel. Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; А { 
Glory be to Cup 5 and ever shall be: world withou 
As it was i , 
; E Amen. 


SEE Lr xo 


) 3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, Ye Patriarchs and Prophets blest, 

aise the glad Strain, Alleluia! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
r Princedoms, powers, e holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
irtues, archangels, angels' choirs, i 


{ АП saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia ! 


Alleluia 
2 O higher than the cherubim, 4 O friends, in ladness let i e rapers 
More glorious than the seraphim, Supernal anthems shine i des ү gno p я 
ead their praises, Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
оп bearer of the Eternal Word, To God the Father, God the Son, 
lost gracious, magnify the Lord. 


duc. A Renie 
' And God the Spirit, Three in One, atp Solo—"L'Angelus Eb" Iu 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Amen, | 


. .. Bv THE RECTOR 
BEEN 2. 2. "e 
. » T ra 
HOW amiable are Thy dwellings. Thou Lord of hosts! - T Is Thy Dwelling Place" ...... 
О My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the itbem—''How Lovely 4 e, O Lord of hosts! For my "sta 
ord: my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. — HOW lovely is Thy кор gu Ma of the Lord: my spal and body 
Yea, the г" а found her ап house, and the swallow a nest. Where H longeth, doe о обы Blest are they that dwell within Thy 
She may lay her young: even Th altars, ОТ, d of i cri ut, yea, for the ; 
aud my God, J ae ai f EE уе го Thy name evermore. 
Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house : they will be alway Praising 
Blessed is the man whose Strength is in thee: 
ways. 


in whose heart are Thy 


ft отр 
^u. 


Congregational oco or MN W eg 


T HE Church's one foundation 3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord 9 еп ѕее һег ѕоге Opprest, 

She is His new creation By schisms rent asunder, 
By water and the word: By heresies distrest ; : 

From heaven He came and sought her Yet Saints their watch are keeping, 
To be His holy Bride; Their cry goes up “How long?” 

With His own blood He bought her, And soon the night of weeping 
And for her life He died. Shall be the morn of song. 

2 Elect from every nation, 4 'Mid toil and tribulation, 
Yet one o'er all the earth, And tumult of her war 

Her charter of salvation, She waits the consummation 
One Lord, one F aith, one Birth; Of peace for evermore: 

One holy Name she blesses, Till with the vision glorious 
Partakes one holy food, Her longing eyes are blest, 

And to one hope she presses, And the great Church victorious 
With every grace endued, Shall be the Church at rest. 


5 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic Sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 
happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. Amen. 


Prayers 
ee Staine 
HOLY Father, cheer our way Holy Saviour, calm our fears 
With Thy love's perpetual ray: When earth's brightness disappears : 
Grant us every closing day Grant us in our later years 
Light at evening-time, Light at evening-time, 
Organist and Сһоїгтазїег..... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
MR SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A, Wilson Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr 
L4 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs, Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Septuagesima Sunday 


February 13, 1927 


мй 


" 


Durch of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


1. Andante from First Organ Sonata... . 
en 
HD NEN > 5-... on oH. Alexander Май 
3. Soprano Solo—''He Hath Sh » E 
dandis "à f E cu СЫ Man" Harry Clay ÉB 
AE dew атаач * o - OLDA 


MILDRED FAAS, Soprano 
TIR SR 


Processional Нрти—73......... 


= + їп A minor eta s ee a cs @- жае |.» э-э * ој се * * » 
doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 


- Saviour. . 
— tevarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

| from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. | 

; mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 


1 showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 


je imagination of their hearts. 
put down t 
mee 


he mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 


d k. : 
d le d the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 


y away. А : 
bering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 


E to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


3 Alleluia cannot always nd. Amen. 


Be our song while here below: 
Alleluia our transgressions анг j 

gno Prayers 
| 


ALLELUIA, song of gladness, 
Voice of joy that cannot die: 
Alleluia is the anthem : 
Ever dear to choirs on high; 
In the house of God abiding 
Thus they sing eternally. 


Make us for a while forego: 
For the solemn time is coming 
When our tears for sin must flow. 


2 Alleluia thou resoundest, 


True Jerusalem and free; 4 Therefore in our hymns we pray 


Alleluia joyful mother, Me us blessed Trinity, VIO 
EU IPTE AT 3 

Meana 4 eM з There to Thee bor pe 
5 exiles now аге we. Alleluia joyfully. Жи. 


КОИ 0.0.0... 
Н $ OU St dw r4 xXx xA Gregor 


O SING unto the Lord a new son 
2 ) g: for He hath d i 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy wd ug pr 


UR, here me, I implore Thee, 
ee alone can peace be found, 
nst sustain and Thou restore me, 
Yer the cares that hover round. 
supplication, 

n me Thy loving eyes; 

g for Thy salvation, 

would fain attain the prize. 


3 The Lord declared His sal Bone EB. <3 

a showed s the v Wie па DE. 2s righteousness hath He openly 
e hath remembered His mercy and truth toward 

th 1 

and all the ends of the world have seen the Men e ш; 


Sh : 
5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and : 
" О Thou Traveler unknown, 


/hom still I hold, but cannot see, 
apany before is gone, 

T am left alone with Thee; 

se all night I mean to stay, 
stle till the break of day. 


6 > Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 
da King mM п PT Dc joyful before the 
E V Ve eve 
d poe seu cei jude te D РЫ nit before 

judge the world: and the People with equity. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning j 
en bien 8 & 15 now, and ever shall be: world without 


ed not tell Thee who I am, 

ery or sin declare; 

hast called me by my name; 

on Thy hands and read it there! 
, I ask Thee, Who art Thou? 
'Thy name, and tell me now. 


Lesson 


CEE ёш 


T otp 


П 


Soprano)— О Кеса. Hear Me"...... o. 


When cares of earth to me seem heavy, 
Heartsore, I seek of Thee relief: 
Thy grace remaineth ever ready 
To soothe my pain, to assuage my grief. 
Hear my supplication, 
Turn on me Thy loving eyes; 
Lord, I long for Thy salvation, 
And would fain attain the prize. 


By THE RECTOR 


—‘‘Come, O Thou Traveler Unknown” .H. Alexander Matthews 


3 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 

Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer! 
Speak, or Thou never hence shall move, 

And tell me if Thy name is Love. 


4’Tis Love! 'Tis Love! Thou diedst 
for me! 
Ihear Thy whisper in my heart. 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 
Pure, universal Love Thou art: 
'To me, to all, Thy mercies move; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


Dow not, oh, T know not, 
hat joys await us there! 


2 They Stand, those halls of Sion, 


ll jubilant with song, 


And bright with many an angel, 


And all the martyr throng. 
€ Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 

€ pastures of the blessed 


re decked in glorious sheen, 


Prayers 


Postiudium—i7... 


HE sun is sinking fast, 
The daylight dies ; 
Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening Sacrifice, 


Organist and Choirmaster 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs, Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


3 There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released, 
е shout of them that triumph, 


in the fight, 
Orever and forever 


4 O sweet and blessed country, 
€ home of God’s elect! 


One sacred Trinity, 
ne Lord divine, 
May I be ever His, 


And He forever mine, 


Н, Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc, 


SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs, Howard Van Keuren 


————»— AA 


Congregational Dymn—45, “God Be rn You”... . |. Toni 


a OD be with you till we meet again! 3 God be with you till we meet agai 
His counsels guide, uphold you, When life's perils thick confound yo 


e 0 
With His Sheep securely fold you: Put His arms unfailing round you: 
God be with you till we meet again! God be with you till we meet again 

Chorus. 


Till we meet! Till we meet! 
Till we meet at Jesus' feet; 
Till we meet! Till we meet! 
God be with you till we meet again! 


2 God be with you till we meet again! 4 God be With you till we meet again] 
"Neath His wings protecting hide you, Keep love's banner floating o'er you, 
Daily manna still divide уоп: Smite death's threatening wave before 
God be with you till we meet again! : 


Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster,.... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. | 


SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


"C"-—— ———À- _ | 


Lent begins this year on March 2, Ash Wednesday 
Easter is Sunday, April 17, 1927 


ee 


First Sunday ín Lent 


March 6, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


i d spare all those who 
Thee, mercifully hear our prayers, an : 
EB E, E— unto Thee; that they, whose consciences у ш aes 
Er Bu pardon may be absolved; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 
г me 


Denitenttal Office 


Intonen By Rev. Jonn W. Norris 


i i on all men, 
E i and merciful Father, who hast compassion up 
^ E not the death of a sinner, but rather Баар Bini 

E. ; 1 1 trespasses ; 1 
4 d; Mercifully forgive us our € 
00 and be ie an i i den of our sins. Thy property is 
i d wearied with the burden t 1 TR 
Изар 1 ineth to forgive sins. Spare us there 
ru ; to Thee only it appertaine doxes 
0 ape Thy people, whom Thou hast redeemed; enter not into judg 
EE o ors il h d miserable sinners; but so turn 
who are vile earth, an i 

pith BE meekly acknowledge our brane and oy араса E 
langer 2 in this world, that we may 
alts make haste to help us in t is w › 
р. E та to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


qThe Minister and the People kneeling, then shall be said by them this Psalm following, 


Psalm 51. Miserere met, Deus. 


H AVE mercy upon me, O God, after Thy great goodness: according to the ти} 
tude of Thy mercies do away mine offences. 
Wash me thoroughly from my wickedness: and cleanse me from my sin. ү 
For I acknowledge my faults: and my sin is ever before me. | 
Against Thee only have I sinned, and done this evil in Thy sight: that Tho 
mightest be justified in Thy saying, and clear when Thou art judged. j 
Behold, I was shapen in wickedness: and in sin hath my mother conceived me. 
But lo, Thou requirest truth in the inward parts: and shalt make me to unders 
wisdom secretly. 
Thou shalt purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean: Thou shalt wash me, and. 
shall be whiter than snow. [ 
ou shalt make me hear of joy and gladness: that the bones which Thou hag 
broken may rejoice. j 
Turn Thy face from my sins: and put out all my misdeeds. 
Make me a clean heart, O God: and renew a right spirit within me. 
Cast me not away from Thy presence: and take not Thy Holy Spirit from те, 
О give me the comfort of Thy help again: and stablish me with Thy free Spirit. 


Be favorable, O 

E Lord, and so shall we be turned. I ; 

| E сое people, who pen to Thee NE Dd ш. an 
; i God, full of compassio Y - * 

EE. cparcet when we de ishment, And in Thy wrath think- 

eat pi t when we deserve punishment, i 

eat p рМ people, good DT e. po bes ion Es 

рот | ion. Hear us, ord, for Thy mer ‚ A 

д 0 ото. look upon us; Through the merits and mediation 


blessed Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen, 


Wh i and to forgive; 
Te iature and property is ever to have mercy, i е 
ES Eur шай petitions; and though we be tied and Ж» bis e bae. 
E let the pitifulness of Thy great mercy loose us; for 

ir S , 


Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, Thou that art the God of my health: EE C Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 


and my tongue shall sing of Thy righteousness, 
Thou shalt open my lips, O Lord: and шу mouth shall show Thy praise. 


is face to shine upon us, 
Е d keep us. The Lord make His 
For Thou desirest no sacrifice, else would I give it Thee: but Thou delightest not E Lord bless us, an 


and be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up His countenance upon us, and 
E. peace, both now and evermore. Amen. 

hou not despise. y 
O be favorable and gracious unto Sion: build Thou the walls of Jerusalem. i T on 
Then shalt Thou be pleased with the sacrifice of righteousness, with the burnt ^: 


2 e. Spohr 


| 2. EBETCRITSTSEEEERO DU & a... % dn 
PPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 


Where Jesus answers prayer; By Satan sorely pressed, 


i ithout, and fears within, 
e humbly fall before His feet, BE bed рсы: 


Minister, Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Answer. Christ have mercy upon us. 
ы Minister. Lord, have mercy upon us. 


О UR FATHER, who are in heaven, Hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom 

come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day our 
daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass 
against us. And lead us not into temptation ; But deliver us from evil. Amen. 


Minister. О Lord, save Thy servants з 
Answer. That put their trust in Thee. 
Minister. Send unto them help from above. 
Answer. And evermore mightily defend them. 
Minister. Help us, O God our Saviour. 
Answer. And for the glory of Thy Name deliver us; be merciful to us sinners, 
for Thy Name’s sake. 
Minister. O Lord, hear our prayer. 
Answer. And let our cry come unto Thee. 


For none can perish there. 


ise i 4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place ; 
oie P That, sheltered near Thy side, 


T my fierce accuser face, 
A E Duo аат eee And tell him, Thou hast died! 


5 O wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as Т, 


i Thy gracious Name. 
Might plead yg  -— 


reed and Prayers / 


Next Sunday, 4 P. M., Exe unod’s “St. Cecelia Mass” 


Solo— (Tenor) "My Soul Is Athirst Lco POM A G 


M* soul is athirst for God, yea, even for the living God; when shall I come 
appear before the presence of God? 
My tears have been my meat day and night while they daily say unto me, Wh 
is now thy God? 
O bring me out of my trouble, 


ОВА 12 c Bv THE Весто 


Our of the woods my Master went, and He was well content; 
Out of the woods my Master came, content with death and shame. 
im last | 


Offertory 
Congregational bymn—85 ...,,,, t... PB 
О JESU, Saviour of the lost, 3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms, 
My rock and hiding-place, €t storms come on amain; P 

By storms of sin and sorrow tost, here danger never, never harms; 

I seek Thy sheltering grace, There death itself is gain, | 
2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry; 4 And when I stand before Thy throne, 

Pursued by foes, I come; And all Thy glory see, 

sinner, save me, or I die; till be my righteousness alone 

An outcast, take me home. To hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


Drapers ano Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster.......... Сз, datu Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


| SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Be 


Second Sunday ín Lent 


March 13, 1927 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Масе of (Magnificat—Hymn 231.............. Oliver 


б GOD, and is Thy table spread, 3 Oh, let Thy table honored be, 

And does Thy cup with love And furnished well with joyful guests ; 
ПМ e'erflow? And may each soul salvation see, 

ier be all Thy children led, 'That here its sacred pledges tastes. 


d let them Thy sweet mercies know. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 


Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 
4 Drawn by Thy quickening grace, O 


1. Serenade. . : 
Pe ad Exe c RARI E M ille il! sacred feast, which Jesus makes, Lord, 
meo Thereisa Green НШ”... G ch banquet of His flesh and blood; In countless numbers let them come; 
END .......... 7°: . > o Gouno се happy he who here partakes pana пе Mer ташаа 
ЗОСЮ Раи, at sacred stream, that heavenly food. The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 
. Solo—‘‘Ava Maria”...... et ели Жз E ias Gounod-Bach | j 
d | h 5 Nor let Thy spreading Gospel rest 
ILDRED FAAS, Soloist | Till through the world Thy truth has run, 
ТШ with this bread all men be blest, 
E Lu EP sis ANT E ў Who see the light or feel the sun. Amen. 
WM (€ мй э а ер onk 
T the Name of Jesus 
A Every knee shall bow, : To pot ee 
pa rae confess Him From the lips of sinners 
" ng of glory now; Unto whom He came, sson 
s the Father’s pleasure Faithfully He bore it ` | 
We should call Him Lord, Spotless to the p 
тушр E one Brought it back victorious 
ighty Word. When from death He passed; | 
2 em His коше оь 4 Bore it up triumphant lace of Runc Dimtttis—‘‘Benedictus’......... Gounod 
prang at once to sight, With it ight, 
кен A | ты \. шн light, PLESSED is He that cometh іп the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 
B E. 8h all ranks of creatures | i 
i 5 i of light, To the central height; i к. 
га * ү он» To the throne of Godhead 
y, ; ' 
an AS heavenly orders, ЕШР v “the P : 
n their great array. Of that perfect fect СЕ 


! 


еей and Drapers 


jn Place of Psalter—‘‘Gloriain Excelsis” m Gounod 
PES eee AT RI e > unod 


GLORY be to God on high, and on earth 
| j peace, d wi 
эң E E we blew Thee, we worship POPE Eur oe 
Cod e Father Eus y great glory, O Lord God, heavenly King, 
ord, the only begotten Son, Jesus Christ: 
God, Son of the Father, that takest away the P оа 


BPlace of Solo—" Agnus Ое?”................ Gounod 


| О LAMB of God, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 


upon us. 
O Lamb of God, that takest away the sins of the world, grant us Thy 


peace. Amen. 


Lesson 3 
MteoS..... 2... ‘Greet А ees By THE RECTOR 
` 


a 


Next Sunday, 3.30 > 


> Service, “Parsifal” 


[ BELIEVE in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 
And of all things visible and invisible : 


Collects and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
SOLOISTS 

Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Bass, William S. Pickard 

| _ USHERS 

| Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 

| Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 

| Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


| Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Service of 


Old-Fashioned Music 


February 27, 1927 
(Sunday before Lent) 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. | 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


E. ly solemn thought 
E. A» o'er and o'er: 
earer home to-day 

Туе ever been before. 


| Father's house, 
т the many mansions be; 
the great white throne, 


Favorite Old Melodies and Hymn Tunes E the crystal sea. 


nd Cbotus— Опе Sweetly Solemn Thought"... .. 


Ambrose 


Nearer the bounds of life, 
ý Where we lay our burdens down; 
Nearer leaving the cross, 

Nearer gaining the crown. 


But, lying darkly between, _ 
‘ Winding adown through the night, 
Is the silent, unknown stream, 
That leads, at last, to the light. 


Sentences and Prayers 


In Place of Psalter—Hymn 470 


A u- „People that on earth do dwell 


ing to the Lord with cheerful 


voice: 


Him serve with fear, His praise forthtell, 


| Come ye before Him and rejoice, 


2 Know that the Lord is God indeed, 


| Without our aid He did us make: 


We are His flock, He doth us feed, 


| Апа for His sheep He doth us take. And shall from age to age endure. 


Lesson 


Тп Place of Magnificat—Hymn 634 


M Y Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
Oh, may Thy will be mine! 

Into Thy hand of love 

I would my all resign; 
Through sorrow, or through joy, 

Conduct me as Thine own, 
And help me still to say, 

My Lord, Thy will be done! 


2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
lf needy here and poor, 
Give me Thy people’s bread, 
Their portion rich and sure. 
The manna of Thy Word 
Let my soul feed upon; 
And if all else should fail, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 


Creed and Drapers 


See Parish 


B 


Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 1 


Mem— ‘Praise Ye the Еа(һег”................. 


4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
2215 mercy is forever sure; Я 
His truth at all times firmly stood, 


3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
hough seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 1 
Grow dim or disappear ; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, 
And sorrowed oft alone, 
If I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! 


4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 

All shall be well for me; 

Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee; 
traight to my home above 
I travel calmly on: 

And sing in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! Amen, 


Helper for announceme 


tes ээ « „ OM e ө е 


nterlude—‘‘Londonderry Ат”......... dos mum 


5 Father, be near when my feet 
Are slipping o'er the brink! 

For it may be I am nearer home, 
Nearer now, than I think. 


..... BY THE RECTOR 


AISE ye the Father! А 
Р ph a heart give thanks to Him! 
Praise ye the Father, | 
Who is ever kind and merciful! _ 
Praise ye the Father, А 
Who noteth every sparrow's fall! 
O King of glory! А 
All the earth proclaim Thy majesty! 


Sing of the Lord, — i ; 
Every voice proclaim His power! 
Who bringeth joy to the world, 
And whose mercy endureth ever! 
He hath made a would, 
the heaven above us! 
гате in His love, Не ruleth the world, 
Arise, and praise ye the Father! 


Praise be to the Father, to the Son, and Holy Spirit! 
Praise Him every nation, . n 

АП the earth shall rejoice in Him! 

Glory to the Lord our King! 

Glory to His everlasting name! 

Let all earth be glad, 

Rejoicing in His love, 

Oh, praise ye the Lord! 


Wine and bread the Grail's Lord changed, 
Which at that last meal were ranged, 
Through His pity's loving tide, 

When He shed for you His gore, 
And His body crucified. \ 


Blood and body which Не offered, 
Changed to food, for you are proffered 
By the Saviour ye revere, 

In the wine which now ye pour, 

And the bread ye eat of here. 


Third Sunday ín Dent 


Take of this bread, change it again, 

Your И E body firing; 

Living and dead, strive might and main 

To work out the Lord's desiring. March 20, 1927 
Take of this wine, change it anew, 
To life's impetuous torrent, 

T Gladly combine, brothers so true, 
To fight as your duty shall warrant. 
Blessed in Love and Believing! 
Blessed Believing! 


(During the meal, of which he has not partaken, Amfortas 
gradually relapses from his state of exaltation; he droops 
his head and presses his hand to the wound. The pages 
assist him into his litter. They bear off Amfortas and the 
shrine in the order in which they came. The knights and 
esquires fall in, and slowly quit the hall in solemn procession.) 


Drapers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
ЫИ ИЕШЕ: козгын О DPI Dorothy Johnstone Baseler. 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


| ше 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


USHERS REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


E ..:........... B | 


1 

A 507000 7 059 o ОСРИРИКНИ - . . Cesar Fran, 
З. Andante from 7th Sonata... ..........2.,... Guill 
4. Two Chorales (From ‘‘Die Meistersinger”)... 2... L.. W ag: | 


PLayeD By EDWARD SHIPPEN BARNES 


Processional Mymn—339 1... French Folkso; 


ET all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and t bli ; 
L . Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in His ee 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. ’ 


King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old 

Lord of lords, in human vesture, in the Body dic ud 

He will give to all the faithful His own Self for heavenly F ood. 
Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way. 


As the Light of Light descendeth from the real f 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the C le о> Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 
Lesson 
Offering 


OO T. vul. uv uu uu uu. -— D ; 
SHEPHERD of souls, refresh and bless 3 We would not live by bread E | 


. Thy chosen pilgrim flock, 
With manna in the wilderness, 
With water from the rock. 


But by that word of grace, 
In strength of which we travel on 
To our abiding place. 


2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak, 4 i i 
As Thou when here below, І PI M a d 
Our souls the joys celestial seek Saviour, abide with x and d 
Which from Thy sorrows flow. Thy table in our heart SN 


5 Lord, sup with us in love di ine; 
Thy body and Thy blood, — 
That living bread, that heavenly wine 

Be our immortal food. Amen. i 


ооо ME Bv THE RECTOR 


Next Sunday, 4 P. 


(Scene—A pillared hall, with a high dome in the center 
over the refectory. Enter the Knights of the Holy Grail, 
who take their stations at the refectory tables.) 


ТНЕ Holy Supper duly 

Prepare we day by day, 

As on that last time truly, 
'The soul it still may stay. 


Who lives to do good deeds 
'This meal forever feeds; 
The Cup his hand may lift 
And claim the purest gift. 


(The assembled knights range themselves at the tables. 
Through the opposite door Amfortas is brought in on a 
litter by esquires and serving brethren; before him march 
the four esquires bearing the draped shrine of the Grail.) 


As, anguished and lowly, His life stream 
spilling for sinners He did offer, 

For the Saviour holy I now, with heart 
free and willing, my blood will 
proffer. 


His body given our sins to shrive, 
Through death becomes in us alive. 


His love endures, the dove upsoars, 
The Saviour’s sacred token: 

Take the wine red, for you it was shed; 
Let Bread of Life be broken! 


(The boys remove the covering from the golden shrine, take 
out an antique crystal cup, from which they also take the 
covering, and set it before Amfortas.) 


“Take My body and eat, take and drink 
My blood; thus be our love remem- 
bered!” 


(While Amfortas bows himself before the Cup in pious 
prayer, an increasing gloom spreads in the hall.) 


“Take and drink My blood, take My 
body and eat; do this and think of 


Me!” 


(Amfortas, with brightened mien, raises the Grail aloft and 
waves it gently about on all sides, blessing the bread and 


wine.) 


cle, “Life of Christ” 


Congregational Dymn—544 


THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, р 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 

Who died to save us all. 


2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains He had to bear, 

But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved! 
And we must love Him, too, 

And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. 


Prayers 


Postludtum—Chorale.. . 


WW EEN life begins to fail me, 

I fear not, 

When pains of death assail me, 
My comfort Thou wilt be. 


Whene'er from 
I seek to find 


Alone Thou wilt not leave me, 
For Thou hast tasted grief. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... 


SOLOISTS 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


aD: Ge еа Ж! @ wol» a е. 5: * * 


3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to make us good, 

That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 


4 There was no other good enough 
'To pay the price of sin, 


He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


Amen. 


having Thee: 


woes that grieve me 
relief, 


.H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Fourth Sunday ín Lent 


March 27, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Hntipbon—“Beside Thy Сйе”............... J. S. Bad 


In Place of Psalm—“‘Christ When a Childs c Trckaibeul 


C 


HRIST, when a child, a garden made, “How wilt Thou weave Thyself a crown, 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


EHOLD, I stand at the door and knock: if any man hear My voice, and 
B open the door, T will come in to him and will sup with him, and he 
with Me. 
J am the Light of the world: he that followeth Me shall not walk in dark- 
ness, but shall have the Light of life, LES. 
Arise, shine, for thy Light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon 


Prelude a 
Beginni t 3.30 P. M. — For the sun shall be no more thy light by day, nor for brightness shall the 
pee М F moon give light unto thee, but the Lord shall be to thee thine ever- 


lasting Light, and thy God thy glory. 


Co ^00 027 О ОО ......... еее нао s eee... СИЛ 

ОЕБС 00... lll. Р ui ONES .. M ed and Prayers 

со. Se ee. a, Сита 

4, Solo—''Gloria" NEU з. КТО UH ик Pul 10 апо Chorus—‘‘The Palms’’ ER Kader б we x, и чё Ru m cm ш AT е Faure 


О 'ER all the way green palms and blossoms gay 
Are strewn to-day in festal preparation, 
Where Jesus comes, to wipe our tears away, 
E'en now the throng to welcome Him prepare. 


WELTZIN BLIX, Soloist 


Chorus. 
Join all and sing, His name declare, 
Let every voice resound with acclamation, 
Hosanna! praised be the Lord! 


BESIDE Thy cradle here I stand, 
Bless Him, who cometh to bring us salvation! 


O Thou that ever livest, 
And bring Thee with a willing hand 
'The very gifts Thou givest. 
сн pe: "tis my mind and heart, 
y soul, my strength, my eve art 
That Thou from me reines X 


2 His word goes forth, and people by His might 
Once more regain freedom from degradation, 
Humanity doth give to each his right, 

While those in darkness find restored the light. 


3 Sing and rejoice, O blest Jerusalem! 
Of all thy sons sing the emancipation! 
Thro’ boundless love the Christ of Bethlehem 
Brings faith and hope to thee for evermore. 


And many roses flourished еге; Now that Thy ro 
: > S ll P | 
кчы them three times a day, "Ye have к Чеп that ihe e à EMEND E uon a xA etm Cal be eee О РУЗИ By THE RECTOR 
re oe кке a garland for His hair. Are left for Me," the Christ-child said. 
E ed ae ae oe Познер They plaited then a crown of thorns, ntbem—“W Vou There” Биг р 
molum e ев іп to share, And laid it rudely on His head; "4 е ете лөп а DOE т: + ч dii. 
And lett the n d. E evry stem, A garland for His forehead made, | W ERE you there when they crucified my Lord? 
garden stript and bare. For roses drops of blood instead. — P Oh! шеш» A au ше то E us 
ere you there when they lai im in the tombr 
Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble. 
Lesson Nifertory 


ee 


Next Sunday, 4 P. infirmation Service 


wae Behold, I Stand at the Door" ......-....- MacDermid 


reed and Prayers 


Recrrative (Tenor) 


d they came to a place named 
semane: and Jesus saith to His 
ples, Sit ye here, while I shall pray. 
St. Mark xiv: 32. 


THE AGONY 


Soto (Bass) 

ould ye not watch with Me one brief 
hour? 

d ye not pity My sorest need? 

| if ye sleep while the tempests lower, 

Surely, My friends, I am lone indeed. 


CHoRUS 

esu, Lord Jesu, bowed in bitter anguish, 
bearing all the evil we have done, 
teach us how to love Thee for Thy 
love; 

us to pray, and watch, and mourn 
with Thee. 


Soro 
Could ye not watch with Me one brief 
hour? 

Did ye not say on Kedron's slope 
Ye would not fall in the tempter's 
^ power? 

Did ye not murmur great words of 
1 hope? 
Could ye not watch with Me? Even so: 
iling in heart, but the flesh is vain. 
Back to Mine agony I must go, 
"Lonely to pray in bitterest pain. 


“Che Crucifírion" 


A MEDITATION 


ON THE 


SACRED PASSION OF THE HOLY REDEEMER 
THE MUSIC BY JOHN STAINER 


Church of St. Luke and The XEpipbany 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, RECTOR 


PALM SUNDAY, 1927 


Jeditation on tbe Sacred Passion 


КЕСІТАТІҮЕ (Tenor and Bass) 
And they laid their hands on Him, and 
took Him, 

And led Him away to the High Priest. 

And the High Priest asked Him, and 
said unto Him, Art Thou the Christ, the 
Son of the Blessed? Jésus said, I am: 
and ye shall see the Son of man sitting 
on the right hand of power, and coming 
in the clouds of heaven. Then the High 
Priest rent his clothes, and saith, What 
need we any further witnesses? Үе 
have heard the blasphemy. And they all 
condemned Him to be guilty of death. 

And they bound Jesus, and carried 
Him away, and delivered Him to Pilate. 

And Pilate, willing to content the peo- 
ple, released Barabbas unto them, and 
delivered Jesus, when he had scourged 
Him, to be crucified. And the soldiers 
led Him away. 

St. Mark xiv: 46, 53, 61-64; xv: 1, 15. 


PROCESSIONAL TO CALVARY 
CHORUS 
Fling wide the gates, for the Saviour 
waits 
To tread in His royal way; 
He has come from above, in His power 
and love, 
To die on this Passion Day. 


His Cross is the sign of a love divine, 
His Crown is the thorn-wreath of woe, 

He bears His load on the sorrowful road, 
And bends ’neath the burden low. 


Soto (Tenor) 
How sweet is the grace of His sacred 


ace, 
And lovely beyond compare; 
Tho’ weary and worn with the merciless 
scorn 
Of a world He has come to spare. 


The burden of wrong that earth bears 
along; 
Past evil, and evil to be— 
All sins of man since the world began, 
They are laid, dear Lord, on Thee. 


CHORUS 
Then on to the end, my God and my 
Friend, 
With Thy banner lifted high! 
Thou art come from above in Thy 
power and love, 
To endure and suffer and die. 


Recitative (Bass) 

And when they were come to the place 
called Calvary, there they crucified 
Him, and the malefactors, one on the 
right hand, and the other on the left. 

St. Luke xxiii: 33. 


Tipmn—359 


In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
АП the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 


When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

Prom the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds new lustre to the day. 


Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
Amen. 


Recitative (Bass) 
He made Himself of no reputat 
and took upon Him the form of a 


vant, and was made in the likeness | 
men: * 


QUARTET OR CHORUS 

^od so loved the world, that He gave 
; only begotten Son, that whoso be- 
eth in Him should not perish, but 
= everlasting life. For God sent not 
оп into the world to condemn the 
rid, but that the world through Him 


ed. 
Б Bk John С, 


E- 


And being found in fashion as а d 
He humbled Himself, and became oba. 
ent unto death, even the death of 
Cross, Philippians її: 7, 8. 


THE MAJESTY OF THE DIVIN 880п 
HUMILIATION 


Soto (Tenor) 

King ever glorious, 

The dews of death are gathering гош 
Thee; 

Upon the Cross Thy foes have boun 
Thee— j 

Thy strength is gone. 


_ RECITATIVE (Tenor and Chorus) 


"Then said Jesus: Father, forgive 
am: for they know not what they do. 
B St. Luke xxiii: 34. 


Duet (Tenor and Bass) 
iftest Thy divine petition, 
E шд zd anguish thro' and 
thro'; ч 
о Thou grievest o'er our lost condition, 
Pleading, “Ah! they know not what 
they do." 


Not in Thy Majesty, 
Robed in Heaven's supremest splendo; 
But in weakness and surrender, 

Thou hangest here. 


| Who can be like Thee? 
Pilate high in Zion dwelling, 
Rome with arms the world compelling 
Proud tho' they be? 


hl twas love, in love's divinest feature, 

assing o'er that dark and murderous 

blot ; 

ng, ееп 
creature, р 

Tho' they slay Thee, опе redeeming 
j spot. 


for each low-fallen 


Thou art sublime! 
Far more awful in Thy weakness, 
More than kingly in Thy meekness, 


Thou Son of God. ! and still Thy patient heart is 


yearning 
Glory and honor: With a love that mortal scarce can 
Let the world divide and take them; ; bear; 


Crown its monarchs and unmake them 


, u in pity, deep, divine, and burning, 
But Thou wilt reign. 2 


Liftest e'en for me Thy mighty prayer. 


Here in abasement, 


i o leadest, e'en for my trans- 
Crownless, poor, disrobed, and bleedin; o Thou ple 


5 


7 ‹ ressions 
There, in glory interceding, ‘Bidding sae, eae up and trust and 
Thou art the King! F live; 


Philippians ii: 7, 8; St. John i: Thou murmurest Thine intercession, 


ea, he knew not—for My sake, for- 
ive. 

RzcrraTwVE (Bass) E" 
And as Moses lifted up the вегреп 
the wilderness, even so must the Son 
man be lifted up; that whosoever 
lieveth in Him should not perish, 
have everlasting life. | 
St. John wi: 14, 15 


There was darkness over all the land. 
- And at the ninth hour Jesus cried with 
ud voice, saying, My God, My God, 
hast Thou forsaken Me? St. John 
26, 27; St. Matthew xxvii: 45; 
t. Mark xv: 34. 


RECITATIVE (Bass) 


Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass 
by? Behold and see if there be any sor- 
row like unto My sorrow which is done 
unto Me, wherewith the Lord hath af- 
flicted Me in the day of His fierce anger. 


Lamentations i: 12. 


THE APPEAL OF THE CRUCIFIED 


CHORUS 


From the throne of His Cross the King 
of grief 0 

Cries out to the world of unbelief : 

Oh! men and women, afar and nigh, 

Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? 


I laid My eternal power aside, , 

I came from the home of the glorified, 
A Babe, in a lowely cave to lie: 

Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? 


I wept for the sorrows and pains of men, 

I healed them, and helped them, and 
loved them—but then _ 

They shouted against Me—Crucify! 

Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? 


Behold Me and see: pierced thro’ and 
thro’ б 

With countless sorrows—and all is for 
you; М 

For you I suffer, for you I die, 

Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? 


Oh! men and women, your deeds of 
shame, 

Your sins without reason and number 
and name; { 

I bear them here оп the cross on high: 

Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? 


Is it nothing to you that I bow My head р 

And nothing to you that My blood is 
shed? 

Oh, perishing souls, to you I cry: 

Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? 


Oh, come unto Me—by the woes I have 
borne, 

By the dreadful scourge, and the crown 
of thorn, 

By these I implore you to hear My cry: 

Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? 


Oh, come unto Me—this awful price, 
Redemption's tremendous sacrifice— _ 
Is paid for you. Oh, why will ye die? 
Is it nothing to you, all ye that pass by? 


Offertory 


Collects and Benediction 


Recessional Mymn—104 .... 


SWEET the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which before the cross I spend; 

Life and health and peace possessing, 
Through the sinner’s dying Friend. 


2 Here I kneel, in wonder viewing 
Mercy poured in streams of blood; 

Precious drops, for pardon suing, 
Make and plead my peace with God. 


3 Truly blessed is the station 
Low before His cross to lie, 

While I see divine compassion 
Pleading in His dying eye. 


КЕСІТАТІҮЕ (Tenor and Chorus) 


After this, Jesus, knowing that 
things were now accomplished, that 
Scripture might be fulfilled, saith, j 
ШИГЫ casters | 

When Jesus therefore had receiyeg 
the vinegar, He said, It is finished, 

Father, into Thy hands I commeng 
My spirit. And He bowed His head 
and gave up the ghost. St. John wig: 
28-30; St. Luke xxiii: 46. 


4 Here I find my hope of heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I gaze; 
Loving much, and much forgiven, 

Let my heart o’erflow with praise, 


5 Lord, in loving contemplation 
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee, 

Till I taste Thy full salvation, 
And Thine unveiled glories see. 


6 For Thy sorrows I adore Thee, 
For the griefs that wrought our peace; _ 
Gracious Saviour, I implore Thee, | 
In my heart Thy love increase. Amen, 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Prelude and Service played by Edward Shippen Barnes 


SOLOISTS 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Baritone, Harold Simonds 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Congregational ®ютп—110................ 
OME, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness; 
God hath brought His Israel 
Into joy from sadness; 
Loosed from Pharaoh’s bitter yoke 
Jacob’s sons and daughters ; 
Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


2 Tis the spring of souls today; 
Christ hath burst His prison, 
And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 
All the winter of our sins 
Long and dark, is flying ү 
From His light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


With the day of splendor, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joys to render; 

Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection. 


Nor the tomb's dark portal, 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
Hold Thee as а mortal; 

But today amidst Thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 

That Thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. Amen, 


Collects and Benediction 


sav a Ew. wor mI Ww ӨММИ 


Sevenfold Hmen........ 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
I-arpistuo eee оаа аана Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


Organist and Choirmaster 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson > 


USHERS 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


3 Now the queen of seasons, bright 


4 Neither might the gates of death, 1 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV, DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


April 17, 1927 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 
: HARP AND ORGAN 


Num Song...:5 ох н ОШОО К DD 2. Label 
Blue de Lune...........- E cae fh ОД - Karg-Elert 
ШО с Нар e ss ss obs Т SEMEL S ev tes s. a bene 
BPanfare. .. .- с А «e+... e+» Harry Rowe Shelley 
Yrocesstonal Йютпї—115................ ... Martin 


2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection light; 

And, listening to His accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 
Our Christ hath brought us over His own “All hail!” and hearing, 
With hymns of victory. May raise the victor strain, 

3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 

Let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph 
And all that is therein; 

Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 

For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. Amen. 


[НЕ day of resurrection! 
Earth, tell it out abroad; 
The Passover of gladness, 
- The Passover of God. 
From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 


In Place of Psalter—‘‘Christ the Lord Is Risen Again" 


CHRIST the Lord is risen again! 
Christ hath broken every chain! 
Hark! the angels shout for joy, 
Singing ever more on high: 
Alleluya ! 


He who gave for us His life, 

Who endured for us the strife, 

Is our Paschal Lamb today! 

We, too, sing for joy, and say: 
Alleluya! 


He who bore all pain and loss, 

Comfortless upon the cross, 

Lives in glory now on high, 

Pleads for us and hears our cry: 
Alleluya! 


Medieval French Mela 


He whose path no records tell, 

Who descended into hell, 

Who the strong man armed hath boune 

Now in highest heaven is crowned, ~ 
Alleluya 


Now He bids us tell abroad 

How the lost may be restored, 

How the penitent, forgiven; 

How we, too, may enter heaven. 
Allel 


Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, today our people feed; 
Take our sin and guilt away, 
That we, too, may sing for aye: 
Alleluya! 


After First Lesson—“Once Upon a Black Friday” 
Provencal Easter Carol 


O NCE upon a black Friday 
Acorns fell from a black tree 

Surrexit Pastor. Bonus. Y 

In that wood near Golgotha, 

Fell they one, and two, and three 

Surrexit Pastor Bonus. i 


Soon these acorns grew to oaks 
Barren, gaunt and stark were they 
Surrexit Pastor Bonus. Y 
No leaves blossomed in these arms 
Only moss grew cold and gray, : 
Surrexit Pastor Bonus. 


Nothing fell from off these limbs 
Other trees dropped seeds and fruits 
Surrexit Pastor Bonus. ) 
Yet a strange thing happened there 
Easter flowers sprang from their roots 
Surrexit Pastor Bonus. Ё 


Next Sunday: | 


er Second Lesson—“‘Alleluia! Christ Is Risen” . . Andre Kopolyoff 


On the steppes the flowers are gleaming, 
Winter's wheat is cool and green, 
March-buds glisten in the valleys, 
Lowlands glow with mossy sheen. 
Peasants on their farms are singing 
As the oxen munch their feed. 
Alleluia! Christ is risen, 
Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


= has gone from all the rivers, 
Cypress trees begin to bloom; 
w the wood-dove coos his spring song, 
sone the days of dark and gloom. 
"ants in the field are planting, 
ing as they drop the seed: 
leluia! Christ is risen, 

ist the Lord is risen indeed! 


eo and Prayers 


atbem—‘‘Christ ТЕЙДЕН scan. Ыла НЫ ds 


] Tu lark at sunrise thrills it high, 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
And through the wood the blackbird pipes 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
Beneath the eaves the swallows cry 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
Throughout the world man's heart proclaims 
'The greeting: Christ is risen! 
And echo answers from the grave, 
In truth, yes, He is risen! Amen. 


. . . Russian Antiphon 


intbem—‘‘Hymn Exultant”...... TEES 


yore of mankind, sing over land and sea! 
| The long, long night is gone from Calvary. 
'The cross, the thong, the thorn; 

The sealed tomb yields up its saintly guest, 
No longer to be burdened and oppressed. 


Heart of mankind, thrill answer to His own! 
So human, yet divine! 

For earthly love He left His heavenly throne, 
For love like thine and mine; 

For love of us, as one might kiss a bride, 

His lifted lips touched death's, all satisfied. 


Soul of mankind, He wakes, He lives once more! 
Oh, soul, with heart and voice—sing! 

The stone rolls slowly from the door! 

Our Lord stands forth. Rejoice! 

О garden-land of song and flowers, 

Our King returns to us, forever ours! 


Offertory 


f Easter Music 


Congregational Юютп—121................. 


Im HE strife is o'er, the battle done; 3 The three sad days are quickly sped, 

The victory of life is won; He rises glorious from the dead; 

The song of triumph has begin T All glory to our risen Head! 
eluia! 


2 The powers of death have done their 4 He closed the yawning gates of hell: 
Worst, The bars from heaven's high portals 

But Christ their legions hath dispersed; fell ; | . 
Let shout of holy joy outburst. Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell! 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 


5 Lord! by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to Thee 
Alleluia! Amen. 


Drapers 


Dostludium—“There Is a Land Beyond the Setting Sun” . 


7s is a land beyond the setting sun, 
A land for every sorrow-laden one, 
Where death is dead and endless life begun. 


. Smieton 


There is a land beyond the gates of morn, 
A land for every hero battle worn; 
Where peace awaits the spirit anguish torn. 


There is a land where balmy breezes blow, 
Where fragrant flowers in fadeless splendor glow, 
Where silver streams in murmuring music flow. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Sunday After Easter 


April 24, 1927 


i (ea ca 
у = 


l 


Church of St. Duke ano The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 
Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 
i, Sane th B Aab. ................ ЖҮР .. . Сш 
2. Minuet..... Ч ee а ыа "aee . Man 
3. Solo—''O Praise the Lord for All His Mercies" ....... Bac 


ДО BOUNTA «95 < 6 ss eee we ... H. Alexander Matthew 
MILDRED FAAS, Soloist 


Processtonal Mymn—118 ..... Е ee СОО О El 


T the Lamb’s high feast we sing 2 Where the Paschal blood is k 
А Praise to our victorious King, Death's dark angel sheathes hi Me | 
Who hath washed из in the tide Israel's hosts triumphant go 3 
Flowing from His pierced side; Through the wave that drowns the foe 
Praise we Him, Whose love divine Praise we Christ, Whose blood was shed 
Gives His sacred blood for wine, Paschal victim, Paschal bread: 1 
Gives His body for the feast, With sincerity and love i 
Christ the victim, Christ the priest. Eat we manna from above. 


3 Mighty victim from the sky, 

x Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light: 
Now no more can death appall, 
Now no more the grave enthrall ; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 
And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. Amen. 


Jin Place of Psalter—‘‘Morn of Веашу”........... ГЯУР. 


Arranged by Н, Alexander Matthews 


ORN of beauty! morn of gladness! Past are the d. 
M . Brightening o'er the sinful earth, Peace and ши, 
Chasing the shades of doubt and sadness, All hail the light of Easter dawning 
.Wakening all to holy mirth. On the darksome world again! : 
Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias 

Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! 


d mourning, 


Lesson 


Тп Place of Magnificat—Three Men Trudging” 


Provencal Easter Carol 


qus men trudging down the road 
From the town of Emmaus, 

Full of doubt and sore bereft, 

Sad men they and dolorous. 

O Rex Christe Gloria. 


Cleophas spoke low with fear, 
'Thomas doubted and denied, 
Didymus tried to believe, 

"Till they saw His pierced side. 
O Rex Christe Gloria. 


When they saw His wounded hands 
'Then they ran with shout and word, 
Telling John and Magdalene 

Of the Christ, the risen Lord. 

O Rex Christe Gloria. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Solo—‘‘I Know that My Redeemer Liveth" a.. s.s assan Handel 
1 KNOW that my Redeemer liveth, and that He shall stand at the latter 


day upon the earth; and though worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh 
shall I see God. For now is Christ risen from the dead, the first-fruits of 


them that sleep. 
JÓÁo0te88......... 2G NEN ы E By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Worthy Is the Lamb”... sse ses essen . . Handel 


W ORTHY is the Lamb that was slain, and hath redeemed us to God 
by His blood, to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honour, and glory, and blessing. Blessing and honour, glory 
and power be unto Him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, 
forever and ever. Amen. 


Offertory 


Congregational Dymn—450 . . . 


AU hail the power of Jesus Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 

And crown Him Lord of all! 


2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Prayers 


Postludium—535......... 


N OW the day is over, 

Night is drawing nigh; 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky; 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's line, 
Whom David, Lord did call; Г 
The God incarnate! Man divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


4 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him who saves you by His grace 
And crown Him Lord of all! Amer 


Jesus, give the weary 
alm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Second Sunday After Easter 


May 1, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS unc Dimittis—inC.... 0... с 


at ue L ED cd lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
Prelude Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 


light to lighten th iles: 
To Era ligt o lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it eee P beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


Processtonal юштп—458..................... Сей 
PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven; 3 Father-like He tends and spares us: 
To His feet thy tribute bring ; Well our feeble frame He knows; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, In His hands He gently bears us, 
Evermore His praises sing: ко: us from all our foes, 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! eluia! Alleluia! T d and Drapers 
Praise the everlasting King. Widely yet His mercy flows. ee Dray 
2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 4 Angels in the height adore Him! 
To our fathers in distress; Ye behold Him face to face; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, Saints triumphant bow before Him! 
Slow to chide, and о to bless: сергеп in from every race. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! eluia! Alleluia! 4 m—''O Praise Ye Сой”, . . ‘ 
Glorious in His faithfulness. Praise with us theGod of grace. Amen, ТОРОУ Tschaikowsky 
PRAISE ye God in the heavens, O praise Him i 
ЮРАШ ӘНИ M V e. ee ee ew a ee e s. Gregorian O Alleluia! Sess SUE 


O SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvelous things. 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 
Himself the victory. 
3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath Не openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 
4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 
5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 
give thanks. 
6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 
giving. 
7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 
Lord, the King. 
8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 
9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 
10 With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


ЕЛЕНИ By THE RECTOR 


Aintbem—"Sing а Song of Praise? .,,,, | John E. Wess 


SING a song of praise; bless the Lord in all His works 


Magnify His Name, and show forth Hj i : 
lips, and with harps. Alleluia. 19 Praise with the songs of pour 


Lesson 


Third Sunday After Easter 


May 8, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV, DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


| 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 


Processional Mymn—523....... Aes н. 
ORWARD! be our watchword, 


Steps and voices joined; 
Seek the things before us, 
Not a look behind; 
Burns the fiery pillar 
At our army's head; — — 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 
By our Captain led? 
Forward through the desert, 
Through the toil and fight 
Jordan flows before us; 
Sion beams with light. 


2 Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 
By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared; 
Eye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard; 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech or word; 
Forward! marching eastward, 
Where the heaven is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
ТШ our faith be sight. 


3 Far o'er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth ; 

That fair home is ours: 


enn n баат 


ї 


(nagnífícat—in A minor................ T. Tertius Noble 


MY soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations, 

He hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—The Twilight Shadows Баа 


TEE twilight shadows fall, 
But do not fear, 
At evening comes the call, 


2 The twilight shadows fall, 
We kneel at peace, 
With Thee, the world, and all. 


-.. David Wood 


Flash the streets with jasper, 
Shine the gates with gold; 
Flows the gladdening river, 
Shedding joys untold, 
Thither, onward thither, 
In the Spirit’s might! 
Pilgrims to your country, 
Forward into light. Amen. 


Psalm—121........ е 


| WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 

3 He will Hot suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 

4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

5 pee bord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 

апа; А 

6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from ай evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


eese eee Gregori, 


“Be of good cheer." 
Though dark the clouds above, 
Trusting our Father's love, 

The sun sets clear. 


l СООР SHEPHERD! theirs, who 
heard Thy call; 
Content to walk with Thee, 
While sunlight stays, when shadows fall, 
And then we could not see, 
Beyond life's evening star 
Into the paling west, 
Where they who followed far 
Have ended now their quest. 


| Offertory 


Our faith increase! 
Truth, hope and love abide, 
Lord, Thou hast satisfied, 

Vain troubling cease! 


3 The twilight shadows fall, 
ife's goal is nigh; 
We soon may hear Thee call, 
"Come up on high." 
Then fades the night away, 
Greet we the perfect day, 
God's cloudless sky. 


Шзевв............... 


Antbem—‘‘Beyond Life's Evening Star" . 


By THE RECTOR 


- . Н. Alexander Matthews 
Good Shepherd! ours, with feet less 
bold 


To choose the way they took; 
Half longing for that distant fold, 

And half afraid to look 
Beyond life's evening star, 

Beyond the things that seem, 
Nor shade nor sunlight are, 

The twilight and the dream! 


Congregational Dymn—485................ Williams 


| LOVE Thy kingdom, Lord, 3 Beyond my highest joy 

The house of Thine abide, I prize her heavenly ways, 

The Church our blest Redeemer saved Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
With His own precious blood. Her hymns of love and praise. 

2 For her my tears shall fall; 4 Jesus, Thou Friend divine, 
For her my prayers ascend; . Our Saviour and our King, 

To her my cares and toils be given, Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Till toils and cares shall end. Shall great deliverance bring. 


5 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Sion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. Amen. 


Prayers 
WOSEMOMMN—25 sco ee ee we ta ee inven bu Parker 
O UR day of praise is done; Around the throne on high, 
The evening shadows fall; Where night can never be, 
But pass not from us with the sun, The white-robed harpers of the sky 
True Light that lightenest all. Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
SOLOISTS 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Fourth Sunday After Easter 


May 15, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Eptpbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Organ Prelude 


Processional Wymn—482.............. 


]* loud exalted strains 3 Now let Thine ear attend 
'The King of glory praise; Our supplicating cries ; 
O'er heaven and earth He reigns, Now let our praise ascend, 
Through everlasting days; Accepted, to the skies; 
But Sion, with His presence blest, Now let Thy Gospel’s joyful sound 
Is His delight, His chosen rest. Spread its celestial influence round, 


4 Here may the listening throng 
And with Thy favor crown Imbibe Thy truth and love; 

This temple as Thy home, Here Christians join the song 
This people as Thy own; Of seraphim above: 

Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show Till all who humbly seek Thy face 


2 О King of glory, come! 


How Gan can dwell with men below. Rejoice in Thy abounding grace. Amen, 


ЮЗАШ SEE OP Ma s «gm Gregorian 


TBE Lord is my Shepherd: therefore can T lack nothing. 
2 He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the 
waters of comfort. 

3 He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteous- 
ness for His Name's sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: Thou 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full, 

6 But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life: and T will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


on n n «Ра 


Munc Dimittis in A minor... ... ... 2s s T. Tertius Noble 


LORD: ы lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to 'Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To E Ben to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Bntbem—“To Thee We Sing”... ............... Arensky 


To Thee we sing, Thy holy name we praise, 
Our hearts to Thee we raise, Lord of Love. 
Our prayer to Thee, O God, we bring. 


MCCS оо джут ee ОЬ LE Bv THE RECTOR 


Hntbem—''O Неагкеп Thow”’............. T. Tertius Noble 


HEARKEN Thou unto the voice of my calling, my Kin ‚ and m 
O God: for unto Thee do I make my prayer. My ees thou ix 
in the morning; early in the morning will I direct my prayer unto Thee; 
I will look up. For Thou art my glory and the lifter up of my head, my 
King and my God. ‘ 


‘Offertorp 


Congregational ®ютп—608........... EV. 


[.97 the voice of Jesus 2 Lo! the voice of Jesus, 
Fondly speaks to all: Heard within the breast, 
He it is Who frees us 'Tells us He will ease us, 
From sin's bitter thrall; Howsoe'er distrest: 
He it is Whose nature, 'Tells us that our sorrow 
Human as our own, For the night may last, 
Pleads for every creature е But а glad tomorrow 
By the Father's throne. Breaks upon us fast. 


3 Lo! the voice of Jesus 
Bids us still endure: 

Seek not what will please us, 
But things just and pure; 

Strive through self-denial 
Upwards to the light, 

Where faith's years of trial 
Shall be lost in sight. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludium........- И Су Mee ыу Sullivan 


[О keep us safe this night, 

Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 

Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Sixteenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 2, 1927 


Church of St. Duke and The Eptpbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE - 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


IDtocesstonal Dymn—387 


КОШ the Lord in glory seated, 

Cherubim and seraphim 

Filled His temple, and repeated 
Each to each the alternate hymn: 

"Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with Thy fullness stored; 

Unto Thee be glory given, 


2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 
Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
"Holy, Holy, Holy," singing, 
"Lord of hosts, the Lord Most High,” 
With His seraph train before Him, 
With His holy Church below, 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 


Munc Dimittis in А minor ............... .. ++» Noble 
LORD: now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 


word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Israel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord.” 


DBAM 84 rur i Se eet hhc nace 


Bid we thus our anthem flow: 


3 “Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with Thy fullness stored; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord.” 
Thus Thy glorious Name confessing, 
With Thine angel hosts we cry: 
“Holy, Holy, Holy,” blessing 
Thee, the Lord of hosts most high. 
Amen. 


O HOW amiable are Thy dwellings: Thou Lord of hosts! 

My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the 
Lord: my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 

Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a nest, where 
she may lay her young: even Thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 


and my God. ә ? E 
Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house: they will be alway praising 
hee. 
Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee: in whose heart are Thy 


ways. 

Who fae through the vale of misery use it for a well: and the pools 
are filled with water. 

They will go from strength to strength: and unto the God of gods 
appeareth every one of them in Sion. 

O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: hearken, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, О God our defender: and look upon the face of thine anointed. 

For one day in Thy courts: is better than a thousand. 

I had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my God: than to dwell in 
the tents of ungodliness. 

For the Lord God is a light and defence: the Lord will give grace and 
worship, and no good thing shall he withhold from them that live 
a godly life. 

O Lord God of hosts: blessed is the man that putteth his trust in Thee. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


e. Gregorian 


1 ОКР, we implore Thee, 

+ Guard us and guide us, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
Now, and for evermore, 

This we humbly pray Thee. 


Lord, in Thy mercy 

Turn our hearts unto Thee, 
And let us ever be 

Full of deep humility. 

Lord God Almighty, 


Guard us and guide us, 
Hear us, we pray Thee, 


when He bloweth a trumpet—hear ye! 
the mountain of the Lord. 
Ye shall have a song, a song in the night. 
That he who sings it, sings it oft again. 
So deep and earnest, yet so sweet and plain. 
They flee like mist before the break of day. 


Thy cares and sorrows all shall pass away. 


Offertory 


Bntbem—“‘Lord, We Implore Тһее”,...... 


O AA 5» а. AEAT 


Antbem—‘‘A Songin the Night” ......... 


BEES all things were in quiet silence, and the night was in the midst 
of her course, the Almighty Word of the Lord came down. 
АП ye inhabitants of the world and dwellers on the earth—see ye! and 


<.. e+» Cesar Franck 


And grant our supplication. Amen. 


.. By THE RECTOR 


Huntington Woodman 


Ye shall have a song, a song in the night, when a holy solemnity is kept; 
with gladness of heart, as when one goeth with a pipe to come unto 
There is a song so thrilling, so far all songs excelling, 
No mortal did invent it, but God by angels sent it, 
The love that it revealeth, all earthly sorrows healeth ; 


When, O my soul, thou learnest this song of songs in earnest, 


Congregational рти —599 . . 


HARE. my soul! it is the Lord; 

"Tis thy Saviour, hear His word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
Speaks to each one, “Lov’st thou Me?” 


2 He delivered thee when bound, 
And when wounded, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


3 Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be; 

Yet will He remember thee. 


Postludium—19 


VNDE. c«m Xel ri ЖЕ] 


aca] M lm оза 


4 His is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


5 We shall see His glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partners of His throne shall be; 
Hear Him asking, “Lov’st thou Me?" 


6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love Thee and adore; . 
Oh, for grace to love Thee more! Amen, 


а "ma. i. © X dw d 


(р that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light; 
Who the day for toil hast given, 
For rest the night: 
May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
'This livelong night. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Seventeenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 9, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional hymn—482 .... 


D loud, exalted strains, | 

The King of glory praise; 

O'er heaven and earth He reigns, 
Through everlasting days; 

But Sion, with His presence blest, 

Is His delight, His chosen rest. 


2 O King of glory, come; 

And with Thy favor crown 
This temple as Thy home, 

This people as Thy own; 
Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show 
How God can dwell with men below. 


Psalm—98.........- n. 


8) m) (» ie. e. © Je э eas а: ww ie "IUE 


3 Now let Thine ear attend 
Our supplicating cries; 
Now let our praise ascend, 
Accepted, to the skies; 
Now let Thy Gospel’s joyful sound 
Spread its celestial influence round. 


4 Here may the listening throng 
Imbibe Thy truth and love; 
Here Christians join the song 
Of seraphim above: 
ТШ ай who humbly seek Thy face 
Rejoice in Thy abounding grace. Amen, 


b И т е es . . Gregorian 


O SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvelous things. 

2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 
Himself the victory. 

3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 
give thanks. 

6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 
giving. 

7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 
Lord, the King. 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 

то With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Eagnificat—im E flat... ke ie moea oe ei 0s . Barnby 


MY soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 
For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. і 
Не hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 
He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 
He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it hs p the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—"‘Bless the Lord, О My Ѕош”.............. Ivanof 


BLESS the Lord, O my soul. 
Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 
Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 


ElooteS8......... S OUS OU EON S RE TEE By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘Save Us, О Гог”................ . . Bairstow 


AVE us, O Lord, waking, 

Guard us sleeping, 
That awake we may watch with Christ, 
And asleep we may rest in peace. Amen. 


Offertory 


Congregational «bumn—50..... $a usd i Si Hopki 


оов, again to Thy deur Name we raise 

With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night; 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life; 
Peace to Thy Church from error and from strife; 
Peace to our land, the fruit of truth and love; 
Peace in each heart, Thy Spirit from above. 


Thy peace in life, the balm of every pain; 

Thy peace in death, the hope to rise again; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludium......... eee n n n n n eee ee. Sullivan 
9 keep us safe this night, 


May angels guard us while we sleep, 
ТШ morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett "Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Eighteenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 16, 1927 


| Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
| THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
| PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Recior 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional Dbymn—422 .. . 


[ EAP us, О Father, in the paths of 
peace; 


3 Lead us, О Father, in the paths 9 


right; 
Blindly we stumble when we wal 


Without Thy guiding hand we go Ж. 
опе, 
ОЕ аы, and sorrows still Involved Je shadows of а darkso 
i ; night, И 
Lead uy EN Christ, the true and Only with Thee we journey safely on, 
living Way. 
2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly 
truth ; : ў rest, К | 
Unhelped by Thee, in errors maze we However rough and steep the pa 
grope, р тау Бе, 
While passion stains, and folly dims our Through jr a sorrow, as Thou deem- 
h . est best, f 
And P ш on, uncheered by faith Until our lives are perfected in Thee, 
and hope. E 
(ono oUUl ee Gregoria 


lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
| Pu ddr Ph even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. ; 
4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. ] 
5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
hi d ; c А 
6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day; neither the moon by night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. | ье. ie 
8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 


&0l0— (Tenor) “О Master, Let Me Walk With Thee” 


H. Alexander Matthews 


О Master, let me walk with Thee 

In lowly paths of service free; 
Tell me Thy secret, help me bear 
The strain of toil, the fret of care: 
Help me the slow of heart to move 
With some clear, winning word of love; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 
And guide them in the homeward way. 


O Master, let me walk with Thee 
Before the taunting Pharisee, 

Help me to bear the sting of spite, 

The hate of men who hide Thy light, 
The sore distrust of souls sincere, 
Who cannot read Thy judgments clear, 
The dullness of the multitude, 

Who dimly guess that Thou art good. 


Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee 
In closer, dearer company, 

In work that keeps faith sweetand strong, 
In trust that triumphs over wrong; 
In hope that sends a shining ray 

Far down the future's broad'ning way; 
In peace that only Thou canst give— 
With Thee, O Master, let me live. 


Hooress..... Re RUE Ой DUE ое <- e.. ee- BY THE RECTOR 


forth for evermore. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: J 
Fe à was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without . 


end. Amen. 


Wesson 


Munc Dimittis in E flat..... 
[ ОЕР, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 


word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
То be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Israel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 
Аз it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 
Creed ano Prayers 


Side te) а нж ess Вато 


Zintbem—"''"The King's Highway" 


KNOW not where the road will lead, 
I follow day by day; 
Or where it ends: I only know 
I walk The King's Highway. 


I know not if the way is long, 
And no one else can say, 

But rough or smooth, uphill or down, 
I walk The King's Highway. 


And some I love have reached the end, 
But some with me may stay ; 

Their faith and hope still guiding me, 
I walk The King's Highway. 


Offertory 


ens. Edward Shippen Barnes 


The way is truth, the way is love, 
For light and strength I pray, 

And through the years of life to God, 
I walk The King’s Highway. 


The countless hosts lead on before, 
I must not fear or stray; 

With them, the pilgrims of all creeds, 
I walk The King’s Highway. 


Through light and dark the road leads on 
Till dawns the endless day 

When I shall know why in this life 
I walk The King’s Highway. 


Congregational ®ютп—329................... Hayne 


TRX kingdom come, O God! 3 When comes the promised time 
Thy rule, O Christ, begin! That war shall be no more, 
Break with Thine iron rod Oppression, lust, and crime, 
The tyrannies of sin! Shall flee Thy face before? 
2 Where is Thy reign of peace, 4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise, 
And purity, and love? And come in Thy great might; 
When shall all hatred cease, Revive our longing eyes, 
As in the realms above? Which languish for Thy sight. 
5 O'er heathen lands afar $ 


Thick darkness broodeth yet: 
Arise, O morning Star, 
Arise, and never set. Amen. 


Drapers 
Postludium—Star of Morn and Еуеп”......... -» + Tilleard - 
TAR of morn and even, Saviour pure and holy, 
Sun of Heaven’s heaven, Lover of the lowly, 
Saviour high and dear, Sign us with Thy sign, 
Toward us turn Thine ear; Take our hands in Thine, 
Through whate’er may come, Take our hands and come, 
Thou canst lead us home. Lead Thy children home! 


eee) = 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson a 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Mineteenth Sunday After Trinity 


October 23, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, РА. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


ОАО E nU rey cen 


Prelude 


ADOLPH VOGEL, ’ Cellist 1 


Processional bhymn—S29. . 


BRIGHILY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
Journeying o’er the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet 


3 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe; 
Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 
In the last dread hour. 


Brightly gleams, etc. 


4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 

Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 


тї Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 
come after. 

13 Кө А God is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto 

eath. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Chopin 
. Bach — Lesson 
Smat mnagnifícat—inG minor... ... sawe s s aa e boe am eah Noble 
MY soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 


For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. ; 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


When the toil is over, 

Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 

Songs that never cease. 


Here with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet: 
Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


Psalm—48..... 


GREAT is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 
even upon His holy hill. 

2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 
palaces as a sure refuge. 

3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 

4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 
cast down. 

5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind, 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

10 Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. 


Brightly gleams, etc. Amen. 


ОЕ EE Gregorian 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 
$0[0—" Prelude," Opus 28, No. 20 
Biooress..c c CEDE e dies lues By THE RECTOR 


Hntbem—"''Blesed Is He" .......... e... Cesar Franck 


BLESSED he who, from earth’s dreams awaking, 
Turns his heart from worldly pride; 

Who every other joy forsaking, 

Of wealth the golden fetters breaking, 

Treasures of heaven spreads around on every side. 

Then when the awful trumpet soundeth, 

Let him rejoice! 

Blessed is he in whom God’s grace and love aboundeth, 

Angels for him heaven’s gates fling open wide. 


ТЕСТОВ р Aroso ouv sree a whe Ya ai сИ Bach 


Congregational bymn—344. . 


NEARER, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee, 

E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 

Still all my song’ shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


2 Though like a wanderer, 
Weary and lone, 

Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone; 

Yet in my dreams I’d be, 


3 There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven: 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Altars ГЇЇ raise; 

So by my woes to be 


Nearer, my God, to Thee, 


Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


Nearer to Thee. 


5 Or if, on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 

Still all my song shall be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Amen. 


| Prayers 


Postludtum—Hymn 17.............. md Fee . . . Irons 


Te sun is sinking fast, 

The daylight dies; 

Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 


One sacred Trinity, 
One Lord Divine, 
May I be ever His, 
And He forever mine. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm 
Mrs. Albert Benson 
Miss Laura Gaul 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Twentieth Sunday After Trinity 


October 30, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal bymn—S19............ Келеа - Morley 


R, blessed Saviour, 3 Great, and ever greater, 
© while we sing, Are Thy mercies here, 
Hearts and voices raising True and everlasting | 

Praises to our King. Are the glories there; 
All we have we offer, Where no pain, or sorrow, 

All we hope to be, Toil, or care, is known, 
Body, soul, and spirit, Where the angel legions 

Ail we yield to Thee. Circle round Thy throne. 


4 Clearer still, and clearer, 
Dawns the light from heaven, 
In our sadness bringing 
News of sins forgiven; 
Life has lost its shadows, 
Pure the light within; 
Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
On a world of sin. Amen. 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam'st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


WD Seite ы Edi cm em T Nou ioa ers Gregorian 


od, for Thy name's sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 

Mr red О Gols and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 

3 For strangers are risen [0 де fe ud tyrants, which have not God 

heir eyes, seek after my soul. 

4 BU Ged is (den helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 

6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy name, O 

Lord: because it is so comfortable, i 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath seen 
is desire upon mine enemies. 

т to the ‘rather, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Munc Dimittis in E fat...) Horatio Parker 
LORD. ps lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To кы v to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


© ж ө ө œo 


Antbem—“As Now the Sun’s Declining Rays" Philip James 
A? now the sun's declining rays 
At eventide descend, 
E'en so our years are sinking down 
То their appointed end. 


Lord, on the cross Thine arms were stretched 
To draw the nations nigh; 

O grant us then that cross to love, 
And in those arms to die. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost, 

All glory be from saints on earth, 
And from the angel host. Amen. 


Address BY THE RECTOR 


"JAntbem-—''Out of Heaven” Frederick Cowen 


O UT of heaven the Lord hath made thee to hear His voice, Be of good 

comfort, arise; He calleth thee, and will bring thee by a way thou 
knowest not. He will lead thee in paths thou hast not known, and darkness 
shall be light before thee. The Lord redeemeth the soul of His servants, 
and none of them that trust in Him shall be desolate. Be of good comfort, 
arise, He calleth thee. The Lord thy God shall bless thee in all that thou 
doest. Blessed shalt thou be in the city, blessed shalt thou be in the field, 
blessed shalt thou be when thou comest in, blessed shalt thou be when thou 
goest out, for the Lord thy God is with thee from this time forth for 
evermore. Amen. / 


Offertory 


b 


Congregational Mypmn—336......... foo ORDEN - Hastings 
Вос of Ages, cleft for me, 2 Should my tears forever flow, 
Let me hide myself in Thee; Should my zeal no languor know, 
Let the water and the blood, All for sin could not atone, 
From Thy side, a healing flood, Thou must save, and Thou alone; 
Be of sin the double cure, In my hand no price I bring, 


Save from wrath, and make me pure. Simply to Thy cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


Prayers 
очор SS EET RI mns Barnby 
New the days is over, Jesus, give the weary 
Night is drawing nigh, Calm and sweet repose; 
Shadows of the evening With Thy tenderest blessing 
Steal across the sky; May our eyelids close. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr 
: Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


First Sunday ín Дорем 


SPECIAL THANKSGIVING OBSERVANCE 


November 27, 1927 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


fProcessíonal fbymn—192 ... 


RAISE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days; 
Bounteous source of every Joy, 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ; 
All to Thee, our God, we owe, 


Source whence all our blessings flow. 


2 All the plenty summer pours, 
Autumn’s rich, o’erflowing stores; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


Tn Place of Psalter...... i 


PRAISE the Lord, for it is a good thing tọ sing praises unto our 
O God: yea, a joyful and pleasant thing it is to be thankful. 
The Lord doth build up Jerusalem: and gather together the outcasts of 


Israel. 


He healeth those that are broken in heart: and giveth medicine to heal 


their sickness. 


O sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving: sing praises upon the harp unto 


our God: 


Who covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth rain for the earth: 
and maketh the grass to grow upon the mountains, and herb for the 


use of men; 


Who giveth fodder unto the cattle: and feedeth the young ravens that call 


upon Him. 


Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem: praise thy God, O Sion. { 
For He hath made fast the bars of thy gates: and hath blessed thy children 


within thee. 


He maketh peace in thy borders: and filleth thee with the flour of wheat. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


SEE MEC текм a tee ae Р Gregorian 


UR fathers’ God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King! 


3 Peace, prosperity, and health; 
Private bliss, and public wealth, 
Knowledge with its gladdening streams, 
Pure religion’s holier beams; 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest, 
May we give Thee of our best; 
And by deeds of kindly love 
For Thy mercies grateful prove; 
Singing thus through all our days 
Praise to God, immortal praise. Amen, 


Creed and Prayers 


ЩООгедды шш... 


Antbem—‘‘Recessional” .... 


Lord of our far-flung battle line, 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine: 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 

Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


2 The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the kings depart 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


Offertory 


їп Place of Magnificat—Hymn 196 


G2 of our fathers, known of old, 


Sa. 5 x ЫЕ э. « . America 


2 Bless Thou our native land! 

Firm may she ever stand 
Through storm and night; 

When the wild tempests rave, 

Ruler of wind and wave, 

Do Thou our country save 
By Thy great might. 


3 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 

On Him we wait; 
Thou Who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 

God save the state! Amen. 


К ра Вү THE RECTOR 


EIS t Bich ide s H. Alexander Matthews 


3 Far-called, our navies melt away, 

On dune and headland sinks the fire; 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 

Is one with Nineveh and Tyre: 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


4 If,drunk with sight of power, we loose 
; Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe, 
Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law: 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


5 For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 

АП valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 

For frantic boast and foolish word, 

Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord. 


Drapers 


Recessional Бюпї—311.................... Jeffery 
NCIENT of days, Who sittest, 3 О Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and 
throned in glory, Saviour, 
To Thee all knees are bent, all voices To Thee we owe the peace that still 
pray; prevails, 
Thy love has blest the wide world's Stilling the rude wills of men's wild 
wondrous story, behavior, 
With light and life since Eden's dawn- And calming passion’s fierce and 
ing day. stormy gales. 
2 O Holy Father, Who hast led Thy 4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 
children giver, 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Thine is the quickening power that 
Cloud, gives increase; 
Through seas dry-shod; through weary From Thee have flowed, as from a 
wastes bewildering; pleasant river, 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts Our plenty, wealth, prosperity and 
are bowed. peace. 


5 O Triune God, with heart and voice adoring, 
Praise we the goodness that doth crown our days; 

Pray we, that Thou wilt hear us, still imploring 
Thy love and favor, kept to us always. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Second Sunday ín Advent 


December 4, 1927 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS — | Жипс®їтїйзїшбөшөг.......... ee 


ОН come, oh come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel; 
'That mourns in lonely exile here, 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, 
And give them victory o’er the grave. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


Processional Hymn—66.... 


at 4 o’clock 


e. eo ee n nnn Ancient Plain-song 
3 Oh come, Thou Dayspring, come and 
cheer 

Our spirits by Thine Advent here; 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 

And death's dark shadows put to flight, 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 


4 Oh come, Thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Amen, 


980% now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Untbem—‘‘God’s Peace is Peace Eternal”. . . ... . ie ee Grieg 


G OD’S peace is peace eternal, 
Here discords all our joys displace; 
We wage a war infernal, 

And gentle mercy finds no place. 
Life is our time of trial now, 

Before the Judge we all must bow, 


God merciful and kind will shield us, 
And from the evil set us free. 

He knoweth when to sin we yield us; 
The path we follow recklessly; 

He will the vilest soul release 
Who turns from sin to heaven’s peace. 


Psalm—67 wie * € s » © ж a arre Че ee .* We. ш « ө ө ө ә е * 


@ ОО be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 

2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


. . « Gregorian 


Lesson 


HODLCeS8. e suave we. oe eek a as ox ca « BY THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Judge Me, OGen um cu sur M endelssohn 


JE me, O God, and plead my cause against an ungodly nation. Oh, 
deliver me from deceitful and unjust men. For Thou art the God of 
my strength; oh, why dost Thou cast me from Thee? Wherefore mourn 
I because the enemy sorely oppresseth me? Send out Thy light and truth, 
Lord; oh, let them lead me, and bring me unto Thy holy hill, and to Thy 
dwelling-place. And then will I go to the altar of God, the God of my 
joy. To God, the God of my gladness and joy. I will praise Thee upon 
the harp, O my God. O my soul, why art thou cast downward, and why 
art thou disquieted within me? Hope in the Lord, O my soul, for I will 
praise Him who is the health of my countenance, and my gracious Lord 
and God. 


Offertory 


Congregational hymn—48...... Е tae ERIS . . . Hassler 
С OME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 3 Born Thy people to deliver, 


Born to set Thy people free; Born a Child, and yet a King, 
From our fears and sins release us; Born to reign in us forever, 
Let us find our rest in Thee. Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
2 Israel's strength and consolation, 4 By Thine own eternal Spirit 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; Rule in all our hearts alone: 
Dear desire of every nation, By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Joy of every longing heart. Raise us to Thy glorious throne. Amen, 
Prayers 
Postludium—9 .......... + E eee ксн ЕЛЬ EE Stainer 
H OLY Father, cheer our way Holy Saviour, calm our fears 
With Thy love's perpetual ray: When earth's brightness disappears: 
Grant us every closing day Grant us in our later years 
Light at evening-time. Light at evening-time. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Third Sunday ín Advent 


December 11, 1927 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal bymn—317................ Ln. Monk 


TESE art coming, O my Saviour! 
Thou art coming, О my King! 
In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 
Well may we rejoice and sing. 
Coming! in the opening east 
Herald brightness slowly swells; 
Coming! O Thou glorious Priest! 
Hear we not Thy golden bells? 


3 Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We are witnesses for this; 
While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Earnest of our coming bliss; 
Showing not Thy death alone, 
And Thy love exceeding great, 
But Thy coming, and Thy throne, 
All for which we long and wait. 


4 Thou art coming; we are waiting, 
With a hope that cannot fail; 
Asking not the day or hour, 
Resting on Thy word of power, 
Anchored safe within the veil. 
Time appointed may be long, 
But the vision must be sure, 
Certainty shall. make us strong, 
Joyful patience can endure. Amen. 


2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way; 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 

All our hearts could never say; 
What an anthem that will be, 

Music rapturously sweet, 
Pouring out our love to Thee, 

At Thine own all-glorious feet. 


Psalm—46.......... ле ы рар M videri Ы Gregorian 


(99 is our hope and strength: a very present help іп trouble. 
2 "Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved: and though 
the hills be carried into the midst of the sea; 
3 Though the waters thereof rage and swell: and though the mountains 
shake at the tempest of the same. 
4 'The rivers of the flood thereof shall make glad the city of God: the holy 
place of the tabernacle of the Most Highest. 
5 God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be removed: God 
shall help her, and that right early. 
6 The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are moved: but God hath 
showed His voice, and the earth shall melt away. 
7 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 
8 O come hither, and behold the works of the Lord: what destruction He 
hath brought upon the earth, 
9 He maketh wars to cease in all the world: He breaketh the bow, and 
snappeth the spear in sunder, and burneth the chariots in the fire. 
10 Be still then, and know that I am God: I will be exalted among the 
heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth. 
11 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; А 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Ee НИН 


Magnificat in B fat. Oe es be sc ee Stanford 


М” soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 
For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 
He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 
He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 
He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Darp Solo—‘‘Chanson” .......... oig slots Ot le Hasselmans 


Dorotuy JoHNSTONE BAsELER, Harpist 


Woddress..... Ра Б лон eu By THE RECTOR 


Hntbem—'"To Whom Then Will Ye Liken God?" . Horatio JV. Parker 


T9 whom then will ye liken God? Ог what likeness will ye compare 

unto Him? Have ye not known? have ye not heard? hath it not 
‘been told you from the beginning? Have ye not understood from the 
foundations of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? 
It is He that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that stretcheth out the 
heavens as a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that 
bringeth the princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of the earth as vanity 

To whom then will ye liken Me? saith the Holy One. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? There is 
no searching of His understanding. Не giveth power to the faint; and to 
them that have no might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His Holy Name forever. Amen. 


Oilertory— Meditation”. ........--...... Nemerowshi 


DorotHy JOHNSTONE BASELER, Harpist 


Congregational Hymn—417........... . . . Scotch Psalter 
O GOD of Bethel, by Whose hand 3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Thy people still are fed; Our wandering footsteps guide; 

Who through this weary pilgrimage Give us each day our daily bread, 
Hast all our fathers led: And raiment fit provide. 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now pre- 4 Oh, spread Thy sheltering wings 
sent around, 
Before Thy throne of grace: Till all our wanderings cease, 
God of our fathers, be the God And at our Father’s loved abode 
Of their succeeding race. Our souls arrive in peace! 


5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 

And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. Amen. 


Prayers 


Mostludtum—Hymn 19... ....... we we m IA Hopkins 


(ро that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light, 
Who the day for toil has given, 
For rest the night: 
May Thine angel guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This live-long night. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Fourth Sunday ín Advent 


PRE-CHRISTMAS SERVICE 


December 18, 1927 


| Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional bhymn—43... 


REJOICE, rejoice, believers! 
And let your lights appear ; 
The evening is advancing, 
And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is arising, | 
And soon He will draw nigh: 
Up! pray, and watch, and wrestle! 
At midnight comes the cry. 


2 See that your lamps are burning; 
Replenish them with oil; 
Look now for your salvation, 
The end of sin and toil. 
The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go meet Him as He cometh, 
With alleluias clear. 


Тп Place ot Psalter— 


“Апа the Glory of the Lord" 


DA LO Sct he. S vun Greenland 


3 O wise and holy virgins, 
Now raise your voices higher, 
Until in songs of triumph 
Ye meet the angel choir. 
The marriage-feast is waiting; 
The gates wide open stand; 
Up, up, ye heirs of glory! 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 


4 Our hope and expectation, 
O Jesu, now appear; 

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 
O’er this benighted sphere! 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth’s redemption, 
And ever be with Thee! Amen. 


et ELO еа И жуа - Handel 


AND the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 


together ; 


For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


Lesson 


Tn Place of tDagnífícat— 
Contralto Recitative, Air and Chorus............. Handel 


Вена, а virgin shall conceive and bear a Son, and shall call His name 
Emanuel, God with us. 

O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, get thee up into the high mountain: 

О thou that tellest good tidings to Jerusalem, lift up thy voice with strength ; 

lift it up, be not afraid; say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your God! 


pe shine, for thy light is come, and the glory of the Lord is risen upon 
thee. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo—(Tenor) “Comfort Ye My People” 


(PORT ye My people, saith your God; 
Speak ye comfortably to Jerusalem, and cry unto her, that her warfare 
is accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned. 

The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, 

“Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make straight in the desert a highway 
for our God.” 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill made low; the 
crooked straight and the rough places plain. 


Address 


Anthem..... 


Soprano Recitative and Chorus 


П were shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their 

flocks by night. And lo! the angel of the Lord came upon them, and 
the glory of the Lord shone round about them, and they were sore afraid. 
And the angel said unto them, "Fear not, for behold I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people; for unto you is born this 
day, in the city of David, а Saviour, which is Christ the Lord." And sud- 
denly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising 
God, and saying, "Glory to God in the highest, and peace on earth, good 
will towards men." 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, 4 Pmas Carol Service 


a | WENN ще б - — 1 a о E 


Congregational HDymn—319. . 


THOU didst leave Thy throne and Thy 
kingly crown, 
When Thou camest to earth for me; 
But in Bethlehem's home was there 
found no room 
For Thy holy Nativity. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


2 Heaven's arches rang when the angels 
sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree; 
But in lowly birth didst Thou come to 
earth, 
And in great humility. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
'There is room in my heart for Thee. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Pee oe ae fe carly Cy le) 


. . . Matthews 


3 The foxes found rest, and the birds 
had their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son 
of God, 
In the desert of Galilee. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


4 Thou camest, O Lord, with the living 
word, 
That should set Thy people free; 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown 
of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
Thy cross is my only plea. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 
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Christmas Carol Service 


4.00 P. M., DECEMBER 25, 1927 


Processional. Hymn 51............ Mendelssohn 
Sentences 
When the Sun Had Sunk to Rest. ....... French 


First Lesson 


The Joyful Morn Is Breaking...... Old French 
(Adapted by Edward Shippen Barnes) 


Second Lesson 


The Holly and the Ivy...... Rutland Boughton 
Creed and Prayers 

Jesu! Thou Dear Вав Hayti Carol 
Address 

The Three ойр e EE Colin Taylor 
Offertory 

Congregational Hymn 49........ Adeste Fideles 
Prayers 


I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day....Danish 


—— 


1. Wark, tbe Herald Angels Sing 


1 Hark! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled! 


2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem! 


3 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb. 


4 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell; 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! 


5 Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 


6 Risen, with healing in His wings, 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 


Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 


Amen. 


REPETITION CAROL SERVICE NEXT SUNDAY 


2. When tbe Sun Mad Sunk to Rest 


1 When the sun had sunk to rest, 
O’er the cold and wintry plain, 
Angel hosts were manifest, 
Singing in a joyful strain. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


2 In the fields, beside their sheep, 
Shepherds, watching through the night, 
Hear, amid the silence deep, 
Those sweet voices, clear and bright. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


3 In the city white and fair, 
Christ, the King of kings, doth lie; 
And the lowly shepherds there 
To His manger-throne draw nigh. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


4 Joyful hearts with one accerd 
Spread the tidings far and wide; 
Born to us was Christ the Lord, 
At this happy Christmas tide. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


REPETITION CAROL SERVICE NEXT SUNDAY 


3. The 3oytful Morn ils Breaking 


1 The joyful morn is breaking, 
The brightest morn of earth; 
Through all creation waking 
The Joy of Jesus’ birth. 

His star above is glistening 
Where Jesus cradled lies, 
And all the earth is listening 

The carol of the skies. 


2 High strains of praise are swelling 
From angel hosts on high, 
And one soft voice is telling 
Glad tidings from the sky; 
Tidings of free salvation, 
Of peace on earth below; 
Through every land and nation 
The blessed words shall go! 


3 His children’s songs shall name Him 
In many a tongue today; 
His Church shall yet proclaim Him 
To people far away; 
Till idols fall before Him, 
Till strife and wrong shall cease, 
Till all the earth adore Him, 
The eternal Prince of Peace! Amen. 


REPETITION CAROL SERVICE NEXT SUNDAY 


4. The Dolly and tbe ivy 


1 The holly and the ivy, 
When they are both full grown, 
Of all the trees that are in the wood 
The holly bears the crown. 
The rising of the sun, 
And the running of the deer, 
The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


2 The holly bears a blossom 
As white as the lily flower; 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
To be our sweet Saviour. 
The rising of the sun, 
And the running of the deer, 
The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


оо 


The holly bears a berry 

As red as any blood 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
For to do us sinners good. 

The holly bears a prickle 

As sharp as any thorn 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
On Christmas Day in the morn. 


4 The holly bears a bark 
As bitter as any gall 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
For to redeem us all. 
Oh, the rising of the sun, 
And the running of the deer, 
The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


REPETITION CAROL SERVICE NEXT SUNDAY 


REPETITION CAROL SERVICE NEXT SUNDAY 


5. Fesu, Thou Dear Babe Divine 


1 Jesu! little Babe so fair, 
Jesu! in the manger there, 
Angels guard Thy sleep. 
And Thy mother o’er Thy crib 
Tenderly her watch doth keep, 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 


2 Jesu! Shepherds saw the light, 
Jesu! in the sky so bright, 
Heard the angels tell 
That the Son of God hath come down 
From heaven on earth to dwell, 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 


3 Jesu! Wise Men came from far, 
Jesu! guided by the star; 
Humbly Thee they sought, 
Gold and incense sweet, rich gifts, 
From the East to Thee they brought. 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 


4 Jesu! come we now to Thee, 
Jesu! lowly bend the knee; 
We Thy grace implore; 
Lord, we, too, with childlike hearts, 
At the manger Thee adore. 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 


6. Сре Three Sbips 


1 As I went up the mountain side 
The sea below me glittered wide, 
And eastward, far away, I spied 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
The three great ships that take the tide 
On Christmas Day in the morning. 


2 Ye have heard the song, how these must ply 
From the harbours of home to the ports of the sky! 
Do ye dream none knoweth the whither and why 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
The three great ships go sailing by 
On Christmas Day in the morning? 


[33] 


Yet as I live, I never knew 

That ever a song could ring so true, 

Till I saw them break through a haze of blue 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 

And the marvellous ancient flags they flew 
On Christmas Day in the morning! 


REPETITION CAROL SERVICE NEXT SUNDAY 


4 From the heights above the belfried town 
I saw that the sails were patched and brown, 
But the flags were aflame with a great renown 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day, 
And on every mast was a golden crown 
On Christmas Day in the morning. 


сл 


The sun and the wind they told me there 
How goodly a load the three ships bear, 

For the first is gold and the second is myrrh, 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day; 

And the third is frankincense most rare, 

On Christmas Day in the morning. 


6 They have mixed their shrouds with the golden sky, 
They have faded away where the last dreams die. 
Ah yet, will ye watch, when the mist lifts high 
On Christmas Day, on Christmas Day? 

Will ye see three ships come sailing by 
On Christmas Day in the morning? 


REPETITION CAROL SERVICE NEXT SUNDAY 


7. © Come, All De Fatthful 


1 Oh, come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
Oh, come ye, oh, come ye to Bethlehem! 
Come and behold Him born the King of angels: 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 


2 God of God, Light of light, 
Lo! He abhors not the virgin’s womb; 
Very God, begotten, not created: 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, etc. 


3 Sing, choirs of angels, sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 
Glory to God in the highest ! 

Oh, come, let us adore Him, etc. 


4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning! 
Jesus, to Thee be glory given! 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, etc. Amen. 


8. 1 Heard tbe Bells on Christmas Day 


1 I heard the bells on Christmas Day, 
Their old familiar carols play, 
And wild and sweet the words repeat, 
Of peace on earth, good-will to men. 


2 Till ringing, singing, on its day, 
The world revolved from night to day 
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 
Of peace on earth, good-will to men. 


REPETITION CAROL SERVICE NEXT SUNDAY 


My DEAR FRIENDS: 


I am well aware that no words can do 
justice to the Anniversary of that first day in 
Christendom when there was so much joy 
above that Heaven could not contain it; when 
it burst in brightness on the Earth; when 
there was such an overtone of gladness in the 
Sky that very men heard angels sing. And 
yet every one wants to do something, which is 
the reason I have framed this little missive to 


convey this message of the season now returning 
—of Glad Tidings and Good Will. 


Davip M. STEELE. 


Christmas, 
1927. 


A Word In Passing 


Strangers are INVITED to all our services. 


There is a service similar to this EVERY Sunday 
afternoon. 


There are organ, harp, violin or vocal prelude, interlude 
and postlude at ALL services. | 


The full CHOIR of today is in attendance on all 
Sundays. 


The Rector makes the address at these services. 


The words of the anthems form the THEMES of the 
addresses. 


The church seats comfortably a THOUSAND people. 


All seats are UNRESERVED at these afternoon 


services. 


Why not come NEXT SUNDAY ?—and the NEXT? 


A Rew Wear Resolution 


“I will come to church REGULARLY on Sunday 
afternoons every Sunday." 


Epipbany Carol Service 


Church of St. Duke ano Сре Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


January 8, 1928 


Processtonal bhymn—62... . 


FROM the eastern mountains 
Pressing on they come, 
Wise men in their wisdom, 
To His humble home; 
Stirred by deep devotion, 
Hasting from afar, 
Ever journeying onward, 
Guided by a star. 
Light of Light, that shineth 
Ere the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near, and lighten 
Every heart of man. 


2 There their Lord and Saviour 
Meek and lowly lay, 
Wondrous Light that led them 
Onward on their way, 
Ever now to lighten 
Nations from afar, 
As they journey homeward, 
By that guiding Star. 
Light of Light, etc. 


3 Thou Who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain, 
Who dost now in glory 
O'er all kingdoms reign, 
Gather in the heathen 
Who in lands afar 
Ne'er have seen the brightness 
Of Thy guiding Star. 
Light of Light, etc. 


4 Gather in the outcasts, 
All who've gone astray, 
Throw Thy radiance o'er them, 
Guide them on their way: 
Those who never knew Thee, 
Those who’ve wandered far, 
Lead them by the brightness 
Of Thy guiding Star. 
Light of Light, etc. Amen. 


Catalontan Wativity Song 


РАТУЕ A IS yy ex Spanish 

(A. D. 1600) 
S December's frosty King went his way unwilling, 
While the fragrant hope of Spring every heart was filing, 

Then within a garden fair grew a blossom wondrous rare, 

From a rose-tree fine, from a tree divine, 

From a rose, from a tree, from a rose-tree tender, 

Rich in virgin splendor. 


God the Father sent the night which this world enshrouded, 
Darkness fell, and veiled the sight; mortal eyes were clouded. 
Then at midnight came a glow never seen on earth below: 
Came a star so white, came a star so bright, 

Oh, so white, oh, so bright was the starlight beaming, 

'"Midst the radiance gleaming. 


Guided by the wondrous ray, came three wise men holy, 

Where the Prince of Heaven lay in a manger lowly, 

Bringing Him, with joy untold, frankincense and myrrh and gold, 
To the Holy Child, to the mother mild, 

To the Child undefiled, in the arms of Mary, 

Blessed Virgin Mary. 


Praise the day with joy and mirth, love and exaltation, 

When our Saviour came to earth, bringing man salvation! 
Humble though our gift may be, come we now on bended knee, 
With a heart so pure, with a heart so true, 

With a pure, with a true, with a deep emotion: 

All our heart’s devotion! 


Wesson 
Tbe March of the Three Rings........... Old Provencal 


TES highway beheld at break of day 
Three Eastern kings go by upon their journey. 
This highway beheld at break of day 
Three Eastern kings go by in rich array. 
With courage high all their guards passed by, 
Their knights-at-arms, with the squires and the pages, 
With courage high all their guards passed by, 
With gilded armor shining like the sky. 


Wondering then, I watched the mighty men, 

I stood amazed as the knights were passing, 
Wondering then, I watched the mighty men, 

And as they passed, I followed them again. 

They journeyed far to the guiding star 

That shone where Jesus was lying in a manger, 
And far away where the Christ Child lay 

They found the shepherds come to watch and pray. 


Gaspard old had brought a gift of gold, 

He said, “My Lord, Thou art the King of glory.” 
Gaspard old gave Christ his gift of gold, 

And that this Child would conquer death he told. 
Then incense sweet at the Christ Child's feet 

King Melchior placed, saying, “Thou art God of armies. 
Although He lies here in humble guise, 

This little Child is God of earth and skies." 


=> > >> > = 
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Creed and Prayers 


Sleep, Holy Babe... 


SLEEP, holy Babe! In slumber lie 
Upon Thy mother's breast; 
Her gentle arms enfold Thee, 
Her wondering eyes behold Thee 
In calm and peaceful rest. 


Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie, 
Тһе angels wing their flight, 

They bow in love before Thee, 

They praise Thee, and adore Thee, 
And watch Thee through the night. 


Address 


The Sbepberos Had an Angel... 


HE shepherds had an angel, 
The wise men had a star, 
But what have I, a little child, 
To guide me home from far, 
Where glad stars . sing together, 
And singing angels are? 


2 Lord Jesus is my guardian, 
So I can nothing lack; 

The lambs lie in His bosom 
Along life's dangerous track, 
The wilful lambs that go astray, 
He, bleeding, bringeth back. 


Offertory 


Congregational Dymn—65 .. 


S with gladness men of old 

Did the guiding star behold; 
As with joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to Thee. 


2 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed, 
There to bend the knee before 


Him Whom heaven and earth adore: 


So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy seat. 


Drapers and Benediction 


Sevenfold Amen......... 


кое TR Н. Alexander Matthews 


Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie, 
The Magi prostrate fall, 

And precious gifts they bear Thee, 

The King supreme declare Thee, 
Beside a lowly stall. 


Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie, 
'The hosts of heaven and earth 
Still lay their gifts before Thee, 
Still worship and adore Thee, 
And praise Thy wondrous birth. 


3 Lord Jesus is my guiding star, 
My beacon light in heav’n; 

He leads me step by step 
Along the path of life, uneven; 

He, true Light, leads me to that land 
Whose day shall be as seven. 


4 My star, Christ, watches me, His little 
lamb; 
Cares for me day and night, 
'That I may be His own in heaven. 
So angels, clad in white, 
Shall sing their glory 
For my sake in the height. Amen. 


3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare, 

So may we with holy joy, 

Pure and free from sin's alloy, 

All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ! to Thee, our heavenly King. 


4 Holy Jesus! every day 

Keep us in the narrow way; 

And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. Amen. 


К а s eee een бл 


Second Sunday After The Epiphany 


January 15, 1928 


TUUM ae ee 


Church of St. Duke ano The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 
| 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal бютп—519.................... Morley 
SAVIOUR, blessed Saviour, 3 Great, and ever greater, 
Listen while we sing, Are Thy mercies here, 
Hearts and voices raising True and everlasting 
Praises to our King. Are the glories there; 
All we have we offer, Where no pain, or sorrow, 
All we hope to be, Toil, or care, is known, 
Body, soul, and spirit, < Where the angel legions 
All we yield to Thee. Circle round Thy throne. 
2 Nearer, ever nearer, 4 Clearer still, and clearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, Dawns the light from heaven, 
Deep in adoration In our sadness bringing 
Bending low the knee: News of sins forgiven; 
Thou for our redemption Life has lost its shadows, 
Cam'st on earth to die; Pure the light within ; 
Thou, that we might follow, Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
Hast gone up on high. On a world of sin. Amen. 
Psalm — 08 а ау, Е S LE. Gregorian 


O SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvelous things, 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 
Himself the victory. 
3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 
4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 
5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 
give thanks. 
6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 
giving. 
7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 
Lord, the King. 3 
8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 
9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
_ the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 
10 With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Munc Dímíttís in F............... . . - Coleridge Taylor 


L ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be а light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; { 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Warp $olo—''Cantilene". .......... less 2s... Zamara 
POLES Os. chose wane aye vos ae REIR а” ui By THE RECTOR 
Hntbem—‘‘There Shall a Star Come Forth’........ Mendelssohn 


ee shall a star from Jacob come forth, and a sceptre from Israel 

rise up, and dash in pieces princes and nations. As bright the star of 
morning gleams, so Jesus sheddeth glorious beams of light and consolation! 
Thy Word, O Lord, radiance darting, truth imparting, gives salvation; 
Thine be praise and adoration. 


Offertoto— Autumn" . ................... Mendelssohn 
Congregational «Domn—345 ........... ...... Mason 
M Y faith looks up to Thee, 3 While life's dark maze I tread, 

Thou Lamb of Calvary, And griefs around me spread, 
Saviour Divine! Be Thou my Guide! 
Now hear me while I pray; Bid darkness turn to day, 
Take all my guilt away; Wipe sorrow’s tears away; 
Oh, let me from this day Nor let me ever stray 
Be wholly Thine! From Thee aside! 
2 May Thy rich grace impart 4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
Strength to my fainting heart, When death’s cold, sullen stream, 
My zeal inspire! Shall o’er me roll, 
As Thou hast died for me, Blest Saviour, then in love, 
Oh, may my love to Thee Fear and distrust remove; 
Pure, warm and changeless be, Oh, bear me safe above, 
A living fire. A ransomed soul! Amen, 
Prayers 
EcsuDERUMm-—12 а... Monk 


ABIDE with me: fast falls the eventide; 

The darkness deepens: Lord, with me abide! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


Third Sunday After The Epipbany 


January 22, 1928 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


iDrocesstonal hymn—397.... 


О the joy and the glory must be, 

Those endless Sabbaths the blessed 
ones see! 

Crowns for the valiant, to weary ones 


тез; 
God shall be all, and in all ever blest. 


2 What are the Monarch, His court, and 
His throne? 

What are the peace and the joy that 
they own? 

Oh, that the blest ones, who in it have 
share, 

АП that they feel could as fully declare! 


INCLUDES CERE TOR ICECEORILOS 


E MENT Sog ee Ancient Plainsong 


3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
Vision of peace, that brings joy ever- 


more; 

Wish and fulfilment can severed be 
ne'er, 

Nor the thing prayed for come short of 
the prayer. 


4 There, where no troubles distraction 
can bring, 

We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing, 

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices 


of praise 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. 
Amen. 
Эшле eI ay pees SIC Ge Gregorian 


HOW amiable are Thy dwellings: Thou Lord of hosts! 
My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the 
Lord: my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 
Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a nest, where 
she may lay her young: even Thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 


and my God. Р 

Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house: they will be alway praising 
Thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee: in whose heart are Thy 
ways 


Who going through the vale of misery use it for a well: and the pools 
are filled with water. 

They will go from strength to strength; and unto the God of gods 
appeareth every one of them in Sion. 

O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: hearken, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God our defender: and look upon the face of thine anointed. 

For one day in Thy courts: is better than a thousand. 

I had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my God: than to dwell in 
the tents of ungodliness. 

For the Lord God is a light and defence: the Lord will give grace and 
worship, and no good thing shall he withhold from them that live 
a godly life. 

O Lord God of hosts: blessed is the man that putteth his trust in "Thee. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


EA 


miuncoinittigiE.:...-..:t m m m e n J. E. West 


[980 now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To he light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 
Antbem—‘‘In Heaven "UT ыдык peak vo Norwegian Folksong 


N heaven above, in heaven above, 
Where God, our Father, dwells: 
How boundless there the blessedness! 
No tongue its greatness tells: 
There, face to face and full and free, 
For ever, ever more we see 
Our God, the Lord of hosts. 


In heaven above, in heaven above, 
What glory deep and bright! 

The splendor of the noonday sun 
Grows pale before its light: 


The heavenly light that ne'er goes down, 
Around whose radiance clouds ne'er frown, 
Is God, the Lord of hosts. 


MOOLS .. aces A IR xS етл By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Father, Once More Within Thy Holy Place" 


Н. Alexander Matthews 


pon once more within Thy holy place 
We bring the sins which, kneeling, we confess, 
Not worthy yet to look upon Thy face, 

Yet loath to rise until Thy hand doth bless. 


Father, once more within Thy house of hope 
We turn from sin to find a glad release; 

In Thy forgiveness there is strength to cope / 
With all that robs the spirit of Thy peace. 


Father, once more within Thy house of prayer 
We kneel before Thee at the open way; 

And leaving both our hopes and burdens there, 
We wait till Thou shalt teach us how to pray. 


Father, once more within Thy house of praise 

We bring our gifts to- Thee, from whom they came; 
We lift our hearts, and our hosannas raise 

To welcome Him, who cometh in Thy name. 


Offertory 


Congregational fbymn—535 . . 


Now the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh; 

Shadows of the evening 

Steal across the sky; 


2 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 


3 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee; 
Guard the sailors tossing 

On the deep, blue sea. 


4 Comfort every sufferer, 


Watching late in pain; 
Those who plan some evil 
From their sins restrain. 


5 Through the long night-watches, 


May Thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 


6 When the morning wakens, 


Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludtum—18........ ЖИ УЛ ey a ‚ж 2s Baker 


n praise to Thee, my God, this night, Oh, may my soul on Thee repose, 

For all the blessings of the light; And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Keep me, oh keep me, King of kings, Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
Beneath Thine own almighty wings. To serve my God when I awake. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS / 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Miss May Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Fourth Sunday After The Epiphany 


January 29, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 

i PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional bymn—458 . . . 


PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven; 
To His feet thy tribute bring; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! f 
Praise the everlasting King. 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 


Psaltis аар 


3 Father-like He tends and spares us; 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Widely yet His mercy flows. 


4 Angels in the height adore Him! 
Ye behold Him face to face; 
Saints triumphant bow before Him! 
Gathered in from every race. 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Praise with us the God of grace. Amen. 


Wa Mu ir ndi Mares Gregorian 


HOW long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 


hide Thy face from me? 


2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart: 
how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 
3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 


not in death; 


4 Lest mine enemy say, I have prevailed against him: for if I be cast down, 
they that trouble me will rejoice at it. | | 

5 But my trust is Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 

6 I will sing of the Lord, because He hath dealt so lovingly with me: yea, 
I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


cM Av EE J. E. West 
M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 


For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised-to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 
Solo (Tenor)—‘‘Come, Ye Children". .........., - . s Sullivan 


N° chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but grievous; 
nevertheless, afterward it yieldeth the peaceable fruit of right- 
eousness; for whom the Lord loveth, He chasteneth, and scourgeth every 
son whom He receiveth. 
Come, ye children, and hearken unto me, I will teach you the fear 
of the Lord. Lo! the poor crieth, and the Lord heareth him, yea, and 
saveth him out of all his trouble. 


л ee By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—"‘Saviour, Thy Children Keep”. ....... . Sullivan 


SAVIOUR, Thy children keep, Blest be Thy holy name 
The day is dying, For calm at even. 
And guard us while we sleep, O may we rest on Thee! 
On Thee relying. Our sins forgiven. 
The glad light of day dies Thou art our Hope and Shield! 
In golden glory: Our joy in sadness. 
Close Thou our wearied eyes Faith hath Thy love revealed 
From life’s sad story. Through this day's gladness. 
The day is past and gone, 
Night gathers slowly ; 
Thou ever blessed One 
Now keep us holy! 
Calm be our rest tonight 
While earth reposes: 
Be ours the realms of light, 
When this life closes! 


Offertory 


Congregational fbpmn—344 .. 


N EARER, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee, 

E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


2 Though like a wanderer, 
Weary and lone, 

Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone; 

Yet in my dreams I'd be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


Prayers 


Postludium—23 ........ 


UR day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall; 


But pass not from us with the sun, 


True Light that lightenest all. 


3 There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven: 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Altars I'll raise; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Amen. 


NC EA Ro ES ES es o Parker 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm 
Mrs. Albert Benson 
Miss Laura Gaul 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Septuagesima Sunday 


February 5, 1928 


Church of St. Duke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal hymn—73...........-......... Haydn 
ALLELUIA, song of gladness, 3 Alleluia cannot always 
Voice of joy that cannot die; Be our song while here below; 


Alleluia our transgressions 
Make us for a while forego: 

For the solemn time is coming 
When our tears for sin must flow. 


Alleluia is the anthem 
Ever dear to choirs on high; 
In the house of God abiding 
Thus they sing eternally. 


4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee, 
True Jerusalem and free; Grant us, blessed Trinity, 

Alleluia, joyful mother, At the last to keep Thine Easter 
All thy children sing with thee; In our home beyond the sky; 

But by Babylon’s sad waters There to Thee forever singing 
Mourning exiles now are we. Alleluia joyfully. Amen. 


2 Alleluia, thou resoundest, 


Box oo I әл Те IM eas cu T Gregorian 


THE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 
is none that doeth good. 
3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 
4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there, is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 
5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 
6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee; thou hast put them to confusion, because 
God hath despised them. 
7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity? 
8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Enc Dimittis in Bhat... ааа cess ea rs a Stanford 


[pons ^ad lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, i 

Which Thou hast prepared : before the face of all people; 

To x — to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now; and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


HAntbem—‘‘Doubt Not Thy Father's Care? ............ Elgar 


IDOUPT not thy Father's care; Night comes: the soul is dark; 
For every grief He finds relief, All joy is dead, all gladness fled, 
And answers every prayer. And life has missed its mark. 
Night comes: the sun is lost; Then Thou, the wounded soul, 

He doth provide, in the heavens wide, In that sad hour, with healing power 
The gleam of a starry host. Dost touch, and makest whole. 


нету PM E Bv THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘'Go Down, Great Sun” ........ J. Sebastian Matthews 


G9 down, great sun, into thy golden west, 

'The day is done, the hours of labor past; 

The night's dark shadows deepen all around; 
The day is over, rest has come at last. 


And so our life to eventide draws nigh, 

Our days of change their course have almost run; 
And soon the storms of winter will be past, 

And then comes summer, and the unsetting sun! 


And in that holier world of joy and peace 
Our sun shall rise upon a land so blest, 

That none in this dark world have words to tell 
How great the joy of that pure heavenly rest. 


Offertory 


Congregational ibyomn—481 . . 


Fa every stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat: 

"Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
'The oil of gladness on our heads, 

A place than all beside more sweet: 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. 


Prayers 


i 


Postludium "~ | 


| 
„ТҮҮ а 
AM .“, 


в а wer ete 


"Xe mu m an et d. TUO AC Hastings 


3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 

Where friend holds fellowship with 
friend; 

Though sundered far, by faith they meet 

Around one common mercy-seat. 


4 There, there, on eagles’ wings we soar, 

And time and sense seem all по more; 

And heaven comes down, our souls to 
greet, 

And glory crowns themercy-seat. Amen. 


men get... Sullivan 


1 keep us safe this night, 

Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
ТШ morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Sexagesíma Sunday 


February 12, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 
Processional ©ютп—311.................... Jeffery 
ANCIENT of days, Who  sittest, 3 O holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and 
throned in glory, Saviour, 
To Thee all knees are bent, all voices To Thee we owe the peace that still 
pray; prevails, 
Thy love has blest the wide world's Stilling the rude wills of men's wild 
wondrous story, behavior, 
With light and life since Eden's And calming passions fierce and 
dawning day. stormy gales. 
2 О holy Father, Who hast led Thy 4 О Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 
children Giver, 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Thine is the quickening power that 
Cloud, gives increase: 
Through seas dry-shod; through weary From Thee have flowed, as from a 
wastes bewildering; pleasant river, 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and 
are bowed. peace. Amen. 
За СЕ 7 у es ушшш аа в Gregorian 


G OD is our hope and strength: a very present help in trouble. 
2 Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved: and though 

the hills be carried into the midst of the sea; 

3 Though the waters thereof rage and swell: and though the mountains 
shake at the tempest of the same. 

4 The rivers of the flood thereof shall make glad the city of God: the holy 
place of the tabernacle of the Most Highest. 

5 God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be removed: God 
shall help her, and that right early. 

6 The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are moved: but God hath 
showed His voice, and the earth shall melt away. 

7 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

8 O come hither, and behold the works of the Lord: what destruction He 
hath brought upon the earth, 

9 He maketh wars to cease in all the world: He breaketh the bow, and 
snappeth the spear in sunder, and burneth the chariots in the fire. 

10 Be still then, and know that I am God: I will be exalted among the 
heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth. 

11 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


@aonificatinC............. ... . H. Alexander Matthews 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 
For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 
He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 
He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 
He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as Не prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


&olo—(Tenor) “Ве Thou Faithful Unto Death" ..... Mendelssohn 


BE thou faithful unto death, and I will give to thee а crown otf life. 
Be not afraid, My help is nigh. 


Шогебв........... Amin c ыу By THE RECTOR 


AUntbem—‘Turn Back, О Мап”. . Arranged from tbe Genevan Psalter 


by Gustav Holst 


TURN back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways. 

Old now is Earth, and none may count her days, 
Yet thou, her child, whose head is crowned with flame, 
Still wilt not hear thine inner God proclaim, 

' “Turn back, О Man, forswear thy foolish ways." 


Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise, 
Age after age their tragic empires rise. 

Built while they dream, and in that dreaming weep. 
Would man but wake from out his haunted sleep 
Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 


Earth shall be fair, and all her people one, 

Nor till that hour shall God's whole will be done. 
Now, even now, once more from earth to sky 
Peals forth in joy man's old undaunted cry, 
“Earth shall be fair, and all her folk be one!” 


Offertorp— (Harp Solo) “Рпеге”............ „.. Hasselman 


Congregational fbpmn—199 . . 


О GOD of love, О King of peace, 
Make wars throughout the world 
to cease; 
The wrath of sinful man restrain, 
Give peace, O God, give peace again! 
2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told; 


Remember not our sin’s dark stain, 
Give peace, O God, give peace again! 


Drapers and Benediction 


Dresden Amen 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O 
Lord? 

Where rest but on Thy faithful Word? 

None ever called on Thee in vain, 

Give peace, O God, give peace again! 


4 Where saints and angels dwell above, 

АП hearts are knit in holy love; 

Oh, bind us in that heavenly chain! 

Give peace, O God, give peace again! 
Amen. 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Quinquagesima Sunday 


RUSSIAN MUSIC SERVICE 


February 19, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 
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EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional hymn—311... 


REE crowned with light, imperial 
Salem, rise! 


Exalt thy towering head and lift thine - 


eyes! A 
See heaven its sparkling portals wide 
display, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day. 


2 See a long race thy spacious courts 
adorn: 

See future sons, and daughters yet 
unborn, й Е 

In crowding ranks on every side arise, 

Demanding life, impatient for the skies. 


Sor DUO CO TS C E TEE 17/2 


3 See barbarous nations at thy gates 
attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temple 


bend: 

See thy bright altars thronged with 
prostrate kings, 

While every land its joyous tribute 
brings. 


4 The seas shall waste, the skies to- 
smoke decay, 

Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt 
away; 

But fixed His word, His saving power 

remains; 

Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah 

reigns. Amen. 


In Place of Psalter—‘“‘Bless the Lord, О My Sou? ..... Ivanof 


BLESS the Lord, O my soul. 


Creed and Prayers 


Hntbem—‘'O Gladsome Light”............... Arkhangelsky 


O GLADSOME Light of the holy glory of the Father, immortal, heavenly, 

immortal, holy, blessed Jesus Christ, now that we are come to the 
sun’s hour of rest, and the lights of evening ’round us shine, we hymn the 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, ever Divine. O worthy art Thou at all times 
to be sung with undefiled tongue, O Son of God. Therefore all the world 
doth glorify Thee. 


PIOOLESS:. а.а... censeo ө ж ж э» у ж ә е BY ТИ RICTOR 


Hntbem—"O Lord Со4”................ ‚.. Tschesnokoff 


О LORD GOD, hear Thou my prayer, help Thou me, and give ear to 

my prayer. Daily do I worship Thy great name and Thy power. 
Thou alone canst help me. О send me Thy peace and love; O protect me, 
my God. Let me never stray, O my Saviour. Leave me not, O God of 
my salvation. I will sing to the Lord as long as I live, and praise Thy 
great name while I have my being. Hear my prayer; help Thou me, and 
give ear to my prayer. Glory to Thee. 


Offertory 


Congregational Dymn—17................. Bortniansky 


B ЛОПЕ, breathe an evening blessing, 2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; "Though the arrows past us fly, 
Sin and want we come confessing; Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 


Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 


'Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 
Though the night be dark and dreary, 


We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 
Be Thou nigh, should death o'ertake us; 


Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 


Wesson 
Ти Place of tiDagnítícat—''O Praise Ye God” ..... Tschaikowsky 
O PRAISE ye God in the heavens, O praise Him in the earth beneath. 
Alleluia! 


Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 
Services in this Church throughout Lent, begins this week. 
Preacher, Thursday evening, February 23rd, at 8 P. M. 
Bishop George W. Davenport, of Easton (Maryland). 


Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 
Thou art He Who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 


Jesu then our refuge me, 
And in Paradise awake us, 
There to rest in peace with Thee. 


3 Father, to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign; 
Saviour, Who hast slept our sleeping, 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine; 
Blessed Spirit, brooding o'er us, 
Chase the darkness of our night, 
Till the perfect day before us 
Breaks in everlasting light. Amen. 


Drapers and Benediction 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at 4 o'clock. 
Next Sunday, February 26th, Penitential Office Chanted with 
Choir; Evening Prayer, Anthem and Address. Other services 
with dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one. 


First Sunday ín Dent 


PENITENTIAL OFFICE 


February 26, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Penitential Office 
Іхтомер BY Rev. JoHn W. Norris 
rhe Minister and the People kneeling, then shall be said by them this Psalm following. 


Psalm 51. Miserere mei, Deus. 


HAYE mercy upon me, О God, after Thy great goodness: according to the multi- 

tude of Thy mercies do away mine offences. 

Wash me thoroughly from my wickedness: and cleanse me from my sin. 

For I acknowledge my faults: and my sin is ever before me. 

Against Thee only have I sinned, and done this evil in Thy sight: that Thou 
mightest be justified in Thy saying, and clear when Thou art judged. 

Behold, I was shapen in wickedness: and in sin hath my mother conceived me. 

But lo, Thou requirest truth in the inward parts: and shalt make me to understand 
wisdom secretly. 

Thou shalt purge me with hyssop, and I shall be clean: Thou shalt wash me, and I 
shall be whiter than snow. 

Thou shalt make me hear of joy and gladness: that the bones which Thou hast 
broken may rejoice. 

Turn Thy face from my sins: and put out all my misdeeds. 

Make me a clean heart, O God: and renew a right spirit within me. : 

Cast me not away from Thy presence: and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me. 

O give me the comfort of Thy help again: and stablish me with Thy free Spirit. 

Then shall I teach Thy ways unto the wicked: and sinners shall be converted unto 
Thee. 

Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, Thou that art the God of my health: 
and my tongue shall sing of Thy righteousness. 

Thou shalt open my lips, O Lord: and my mouth shall show Thy praise. 

For Thou desirest no sacrifice, else would I give it Thee: but Thou delightest not 
in burnt offerings. 

The sacrifice of God is a troubled spirit: a broken and contrite heart, O God, shalt 
Thou not despise. 

O be favorable and gracious unto Sion: build Thou the walls of Jerusalem. 

Then shalt Thou be pleased with the sacrifice of righteousness, with the burnt 
offerings and oblations: then shall they offer young bullocks upon Thine altar. 

‘Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without end. Amen. 


Minister. Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Answer. Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Minister. Lord, have mercy upon us. 


OUR FATHER, who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy Name. Thy kingdom 
come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day our 
daily bread. And forgive us our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass 
against us. And lead us not into temptation; But deliver us from evil. Amen. 


Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 
Services in this Church throughout Lent. Preacher this 
Thursday evening, March Ist, at eight o'clock, 
Bishop Frank William Sterret, of Bethlehem (Penna.). 


Minister. О Lord, save Thy servants; 

Answer. That put their trust in Thee. 

Minister. Send unto them help from above. 

Answer. And evermore mightily defend them. 

Minister. Help us, O God our Saviour. 

Answer. And for the glory of Thy Name deliver us; be merciful to us 
sinners, for Thy Name’s sake. 

Minister. O Lord, hear our prayer. 

Answer. And let our cry come unto Thee. 


LORD, we beseech Thee, mercifully hear our prayers, and spare all those who 
confess their sins unto Thee; that they, whose consciences by sin are accused, 
by Thy merciful pardon may be absolved; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 


O MOST mighty God, and merciful Father, who hast compassion upon all men, 
and who wouldest not the death of a sinner, but rather that he should turn 
from his sin, and be saved; Mercifully forgive us our trespasses; receive and com- 
fort us, who are grieved and wearied with the burden of our sins. Thy property 
is always to have mercy; to Thee only it appertaineth to forgive sins. Spare us 
therefore, good Lord, spare Thy people, whom Thou hast redeemed; enter not 
into judgment with Thy servants, who are vile earth, and miserable sinners; but 
so turn Thine anger from us, who meekly acknowledge our vileness, and truly 
repent us of our faults, and so make haste to help us in this world, that we may 


ever live with Thee in the world to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


URN Thou us, O Good Lord, and so shall we be turned. Be favorable, O 
Lord, be favorable to Thy people, who turn to Thee in weeping, fasting, and 
praying. For Thou art a merciful God, full of compassion, long-suffering, and 
of great pity. Thou sparest when we deserve punishment, And in Thy wrath think- 
est upon mercy. Spare Thy people, good Lord, spare them. And let not Thine 
heritage be brought to confusion. Hear us, O Lord, for Thy mercy is great, And 
after the multitude of Thy mercies look upon us; Through the merits and mediation 
of Thy blessed Son, Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


O GOD, Whose nature and property is ever to have mercy, and to forgive; 

Receive our humble petitions; and though we be tied and bound with the chain 
of our sins, yet let the pitifulness of Thy great mercy loose us; for the honor of 
Jesus Christ, our Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 


C Lord bless us, and keep us. The Lord make His face to shine upon us, 
and be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up His countenance upon us, and 
give us peace, both now and evermore. Amen. . 


Lesson 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 

o’clock. Next Sunday, March 4th, Annual Service by Musical 

Clubs of the University of Pennsylvania. Other services with 
dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one. 


‘bynin—652 


APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 

Where Jesus answers prayer; 

There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there. 


2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh; 

Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, О Lord, am I. 


ва DE UR IN TU ce ах ч, e 


Spobr 


3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed, 

By war without, and fears within, 
I come to Thee for rest. 


4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place; 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 

I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him, Thou hast died! 


5 Oh wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 

That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious Name. 


Creed and Prayers 


Solo (Soprano)—‘‘O Saviour, Hear Ме”....., 


O SAVIOUR, hear me,I implore Thee, 
In Thee alone can peace be found, 
Thou canst sustain and Thou restore 
me, 

Whate’er the cares that hover round. 
Hear my supplication, 

Turn on me Thy loving eyes; 
Lord, I long for Thy salvation, 

And would fain attain the prize. 


Amen. 


When cares of earth to me seem heavy, 
Heartsore, I seek of Thee relief: 
Thy grace remaineth ever ready 
To soothe my pain, to assuage my 
grief. 
Hear my supplication, 
Turn on me Thy loving eyes; 
Lord, I long for Thy salvation, 
And would fain attain the prize. 


MNOCCsG... ose жие...» oe he ewe +11. BY THE RECTOR 
Anthem- ‘Save Us, © Lord” .. s eai оаа. а Bairstow 
SAVE us, O Lord, waking, 
Guard us sleeping, 
'That awake we may watch with Christ, 
And asleep we may rest in peace. Amen. 
Offertory 
Congregational ©ютп—85............. л: m Wilson 


О JESU, Saviour of the lost, 
My rock and hiding-place, 

By storms of sin and sorrow tost, 
I seek Thy sheltering grace. 


2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry; 
Pursued by foes, I come; 

A sinner, save me, or I die; 
An outcast, take me home. 


Prayers and Benediction 


3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms, 
Let storms come on amain; 

There danger never, never harms; 
There death itself is gain. 


4 And when I stand before Thy throne, 
And all Thy glory see, 

Still be my righteousness alone 
To hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


Preaching Misston 
Bishops’ Crusade 


first Thursday in Dent 
February 23, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


Rev. АтвЕвт Н. Lucas 
а Rev. CHARLES E. ТОКЕ 
Committee 
Rev. GRANVILLE TAYLOR 
Rev. CHARLES J. HARRIMAN 


Mymn—196 


ОЧЕ fathers' God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
То Thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King! 


2 Bless Thou our native land! 
Firm may she ever stand 
"Through storm and night; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do Thou our country save 
By Thy great might. 


3 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 
On Him we wait; 
Thou Who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 


God save the state! 


Amen, 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


Lesson 


jipmn—143 


JESUS calls us, o'er the tumult 
Of our life's wild, restless sea; 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, "Christian, follow Me." 


2 As of old, Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake, 

"Turned from home and toil and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 


3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store; 
From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, “Christian, love Me more.” 


4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
“That we love Him more than these.” 


5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, make us hear Thy call; 


Creed and Collects 


E FED and still the evening hour, 
Softly light fades in the west, 

In the Father's loving care 

All the world doth sink to rest. 


2 Through the turmoil of the day 
May we, with Thy presence blest, 
Spite of doubt and pain and tears, 
In Thy love serenely rest. 


Prayers and Benediction 


waymn—11 


UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born care arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour’s breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 


E Jintbem-— 'Hushed and Still the Evening Hour"... . . - .. . Nageli 
3 Grant us strength through faith and 


love, 
Strength to follow Thy behest, 


That, through faithful service done, 


We may win the promised rest. 


4 Guide us, Father, through the years, 


Send whate’er Thou deemest best, 


Till within Thy loving care 


At the last we sink to rest. 


Sermon...... . .. Tue Вт. Rev. Grorce W. Davenport, D.D. 


Bishop of Easton (Maryland) 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned today the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin: 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 

With blessings from Thy boundless 
store; 

Be every mourner’s sleep tonight 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us whenwewake, 


Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 
Amen. 


косын с. > = 45 —— ANNE L 
Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 
Services in this Church throughout Lent. Preacher next 


Thursday evening, March Ist, at eight o'clock. Bishop 
Frank William Sterret, of Bethlehem (Penna.). 


Ere thro' the world our way we take, 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Amen. 


Abide with me when night is nigh, 
- For without Thee I dare not die. 


Special Services. every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o'clock. Next Sunday, March 4th, Annual Service by Musical 
Clubs of the University of Pennsylvania. Other services with 
dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one. 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Annual Service 


by the 


Musical Clubs 


of the 


University of Pennsylvania 


assisted by the 


Men of The Choir 


Under the direction of 


Н. ALEXANDER МАТТНЕҮЅ, Mus. Doc. 


Sunday, March 4, 1928 


FOUR Р.М. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 Р. М. 


Fugue in E flat (St. Anne) (Organ)... ............2.. Bach 
Gavotte (Violin, "Сео, Оггап)................... Leclair 
Clairde Lune (Organ). bea ЭЕ II. 2. s Elert 
Andante Cantabile (from String Quartet).......... Tschaikowsky 


Organist, Roperr M. Harry, Fine Arts, '29 
Violinist, Herman GorpPERG, College '30 
"Cellist, Cartes HENDERSON, JR., College '31 


Processtonal Mymn—516................... Sullivan 


ONWARD, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle 
See His banners go. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 


2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory! 
Hell's foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise! 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 


3 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
All one Body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! Amen. 


Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 
Services in this Church throughout Lent. Preacher this 
Thursday evening, March 8th, at eight o'clock, 
Bishop Philip Cook of Delaware (Wilmington). 


Prayer of Thanksgiving........... Folksong of Netherlands 


W E gather together to ask the Lord’s blessing, 

He chastens and hastens His will to make known; 

The wicked oppressing cease them from distressing, , 
Sing praises to His name, He forgets not His own. 


Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, 
Ordaining, maintaining His kingdom divine, 

So from the beginning the fight we were winning; 
Thou, Lord, wast at our side, the glory be Thine! 


We all do extol Thee, Thou Leader in battle, 

And pray that Thou still our Defender wilt be. 
Let Thy congregation escape tribulation: 

Thy name be ever praised! O Lord, make us free! 


Messon........... ee NS vers Rev. Joun R. Hart, Рн.р. 
EX5oremue Себ... ............ а ГУ Райно 


DOREMUS te, Christe, et benedici- We adore Thee, Christ, and we bless 
А mus tibi: quia per sanctam crucem Thee: for by Thy holy cross Thou hast 
tuam redemisti mundum. Qui passus  redeemed the world. O Lord, who hast 
es pro nobis, Domine, miserere nobis. suffered for us, have mercy upon us. 


Creed and Prayers 


ШОО (?СеПо)—“Апозво”....................... Bach 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o'clock. Next Sunday, March 11th, Gounod's St. Cecelia Mass. 
Excerpts, including the Credo. Other services with 
dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one. 


Mil: c "M 


Hntbem—''Were You Тһеге?”........ enn n nsns Burleigh 


WERE you there when they crucified my Lord? 
Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble. 

Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb? 
Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble. 


Offertory 


Congregational bymn—46c. . 


Now thank we all our God, 
With heart and hands and voices! 
Who wondrous things hath done, 
In whom His world rejoices ; 
o from our mother’s arms 
Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love; 
And still is ours today. 


Prayers 


Postludium—“‘Sun of My Soul” 


gu of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


WC, a ЕЕ ТИТА Nun Danket 


2 Oh, may this bounteous God 

Through all our life be near us! 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blessed peace to cheer us; 
And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed. 
And free us from all ills 

In this world and the next. Amen. 


Neq oec marge ier sib ae idl ы 0n Ritter 


Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


Warp $olo—''Nocturne? ......... QUAE D el E Tschaikowsky 


TENDEESO 15g ra a а а IT BARES ЕН By THE RECTOR 


FANT Eilers (Sanctus o V ooo EAM rs e A AE PEDI айла 


H OLY, Holy, Holy, Lord God of hosts, heaven and earth are full of Thy 
glory. Glory be to 'Thee, O Lord Most High. Amen. 


Offertory 


Drapers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


МАЕ 0074 3901 Л А DIAAN Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 
SOLOISTS 

Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 

'Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Bass, William S. Pickard 
USHERS 

Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 

Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs, Howard Van Keuren 


Third Sunday in Lent 


March 11, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


Processional ÀiHipmn—518 ..... 


AT the name of Jesus 

Every knee shall bow, 

Every tongue confess Him 
King of glory now; 

"Tis the Father's pleasure 
We should call Him Lord, 

Who from the beginning 
Was the mighty Word. 


2 At His voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight, 
Al the angel faces, 
АП the hosts of light, 
Thrones and dominations, 
Stars upon their way, 
АП the heavenly orders, 
In their great array. 


at 4 o'clock 


JUL Ver e TURN EA v der ec: Monk 


3 Humbled for a season, 
То receive а Name 
From the lips of sinners, 
Unto whom He came, 
Faithfully He bore it 
Spotless to the last, 
Brought it back victorious, 
When from death He passed; 


4 Bore it up triumphant, 
With its human light, 
Through all ranks of creatures, 
To the central height; 
To the throne of Godhead, 
То the Father's breast, 
Filled it with the glory 
Of that perfect rest. Amen. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Agnus Dei? · ** ........ . . . Gounod 
LAMB of God, that takest away the sins of the world, have mercy 


upon ts. 


О Lamb of God, that takest away the sins of the world, grant us Thy 


peace. Amen. 


First Lesson 


Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 
Services in this Church throughout Lent. Preacher this 


Thursday evening, 


March 15th, at eight o’clock, 


Bishop Granville G. Bennett of Duluth (Minnesota). 


Яп Place of (Magntficat—Hymn 359 .............. Conkey 


R the cross of Christ I glory, 3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; Light and love upon my way, 

All the light of sacred story From the cross the radiance streaming, 
Gathers round its head sublime. Adds new lustre to the day. 


2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, By the cross are sanctified ; 

Never shall the cross forsake me: Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Joys that through all time abide. 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. Amen. 


Second Lesson 


tn Place of Munc Dimittis—‘‘Credo”...... <... o.. Gounod 


1 BELIEVE in опе God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 
And of all things visible and invisible: 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God; Begotten 
of His Father before all worlds, God of God, Light of Light, Very God of 
very God; Begotten, not made; Being of one substance with the Father; 
By whom all things were made: Who for us men and for our salvation 
came down from heaven, And was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the 
Virgin Mary, And was made man: And was crucified also for us under 
Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was buried: And the third day He rose 
again according to the Scriptures: And ascended into heaven, And sitteth 
on the right hand of the Father: And He shall come again, with glory, to 
judge both the quick and the dead; Whose kingdom shall have no end. 

And I believe in the Holy Ghost, The Lord, and Giver of Life, Who 
proceedeth from the Father and the Son; Who with the Father and the 
Son together is worshipped and glorified; Who spake by the Prophets: 
And I believe one Catholic and Apostolic Church: I acknowledge one 
Baptism for the remission of sins: And I look for the Resurrection of the 
dead: And the life of the world to come. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o’clock. Next Sunday, March 18th, Annual Service of Music 
from Hebrew Sources. Other services with 


dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one. 


Preaching Mission 
Bishops’ Crusade 


Third Cbursoap in Lent 
March 8, 1928 


Church of St. Duke апо The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Rev, ALBERT Н. Lucas 
Committee | Rev. СнАкгЕз E. TUKE 

REV. GRANVILLE TAYLOR 

Rev. CHARLES J. HARRIMAN 


Congregational Hymn-—452 


(CHILDREN of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing! 

Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, 

Glorious in His works and ways! 


2 We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod: 
They are happy now, and we 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light! 
Sion’s city is in sight: 
There our endless home shall be, 


There our Lord we soon shall see, 


4 Fear not, brethren; joyful stand 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesus Christ, your Father's Son, 
Bids you undismayed go on. 


5 Lord, obediently we ко, 

Gladly leaving all below ; 

Only Thou our Leader be, 

And we still will follow Thee. Amen. 


Confession, Absolutton, Collects 


Lesson 


Hymn—506 


O FT in danger, oft in woe, 

Onward, Christians, onward go: 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the Bread of life. 


2 Let your drooping hearts be glad: 
March in heavenly armor clad: 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 


Creed and Collects 


3 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 

Soon shall every tear be dry; 

Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 


4 Onward then to battle move, 
More than conquerors ye shall prove; 
"Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. Amen. 


eee S O oO 8 


Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, 
Services in this Church throughout Lent. 


Six Thursday Night 
Preacher next 


Thursday evening, March 15th, at eight o'clock, 


Bishop Granville G. Bennett of Duluth 


(Minnesota). 


itbem—''O Saviour of the World”... l., _......, - - Goss 


| SAVIOUR of the world, who by Thy Cross and precious blood hast 
| redeemed us, save us and help us, we humbly beseech Thee, O Lord. 


Amen. 


о os wa we ee у Tue Кт. Rev. Рнилр Соок, D.D. 
Bishop of Delaware (Wilmington) 


FAITH of our fathers! living still, 
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword: 
O how our hearts beat high with joy 
Whene’er we hear that glorious word: 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death. 


‚ Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free: 
How sweet would be their children’s fate 
If they, like them, could die for Thee! 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death. 


Faith of our fathers! faith and prayer 
Shall keep our country true to Thee; 
And through the truth that comes from God, 
Our land shall then indeed be free. 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
4 We will be true to thee till death. 


4 Faith of our fathers! we will love 

| Both friend and foe in all our strife, 

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 
By kindly deeds and virtuous life. 

Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 

We will be true to thee till death. Amen. 


Benediction 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o'clock. Next Sunday, March 11th, Gounod’s St. Cecilia Mass. 
н Excerpts, including the Credo. Other services with 


dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one. 


Hintbem—''OnJordan's Banks”... - - - Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruc h 
ON Jordan's banks the Arab's camels stray, 
On Zion's hill the false one's votaries pray; 

The Baal's adorer bows on Sinai's steep, 

Yet there, even there, O God, Thy thunders sleep! Fourth Sunday in Lent 
There, where Thy finger scorch’d the tablet stone, 
There, where Thy shadow to Thy people shone, 
Thy glory shrouded in its garb of fire, 
Thyself, Thyself none living see and not expire! 


O in the lightning let Thy glance appear, 

Sweep from his shivered hand the oppressor’s spear! 
How long by tyrants shall Thy land be trod, 

How long Thy temple worshipless, O God! 


March 18, 1928 
Offettorp—''Kol Nidrei^ ........ LL Ancient Hebrew Melody 


Congregational HMymn—“The Lord's My Shepherd" . . Martyrdom 
TAE Lord's my Shepherd, Ill not 3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark 


want, vale, 

He makes me down to lie Yet will I fear no ill; 

In pastures green; He leadeth me For Thou art with me, and Thy rod 
The quiet waters by. And staff me comfort still. 

2 My soul He doth restore again; 4 A table Thou hast furnished me 
And me to walk doth make In presence of my foes; 

Within the paths of righteousness, My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
E'en for His own name's sake. And my cup overflows. 


5 Goodness and mercy all my life 
Shall surely follow me; 

And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. Amen. 


Collects and Benediction E 


Sigue ———MM—— —ÓMM— eei a 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


SOLOISTS PHYA PA. 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr i a А, 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal Hymn—460. ........... 


e Hebrew Melody 


1770 
3 There dwells the Lord, our King, 
The Lord, our Righteousness, 
Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 
'The Prince of Peace; 
On Sion's sacred height 
His kingdom He maintains, 
And, glorious with His saints in light, 
Forever reigns. 


THE God of Abraham praise, 
Who reigns enthroned above; 
Ancient of everlasting days, 
And God of love: 
Jehovah, great I AM, 
By earth and heaven confest, 
I bow and bless the sacred Name, 
Forever blest. 


2 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend, 

I shall, on angel wings upborne, 
'To heaven ascend: 

I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 

And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 


4 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high: 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham's God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays; 
АП might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. Amen. 


In Place of psaltet—" By Cool Siloam's Shady Rill” 


Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill 
The lily must decay; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 


BX cool Siloam's shady rill 

How fair the lily grows! 

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon’s dewy rose! 


First Lesson 


Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 
Services im this Church throughout Lent. Preacher this 
Thursday evening, March 22nd, at eight o'clock, 
Bishop Charles Fiske of Central New York. 


ice of (Magnificat—“O Weep for Those" Ancient Hebrew Melody 
Arranged by Max Bruch 
О WEEP for those that wept by Babel’s sream, 
Whose shrines are desolate, whose land а dream! 
Weep for the harp of Juda's broken shell, 
Mourn, where their God hath dwelt the godless dwell! 
And where shall Israel lave her bleeding feet? 
And when shall Zion's songs again seem sweet? 
And Juda's melody once more rejoice 
The hearts that leap'd before its heavenly voice? 
Tribes of the wand'ring foot and weary breast, 
How shall ye flee away and be at rest? 


The wild dove hath her nest, the fox his cave, 
Mankind their country, Israel but the grave. 


eed ano Prayers 


| Place of $olo—'"The Sun Goes Down” . Ancient Hebrew Melody 


sun goes down, the shadows rise, 
— The day of God is near its close; 
he glowing orb now homeward flies, 

\ gentle breeze foretells repose. 
crown our work before the night: 
1 the eve let there be light. 


2 While still in clouds the sun delays, 
Let us soar up to heaven; 

That love may shed its peaceful rays, 
New hope unto our souls be given. 

Oh, may the parting hour be bright; 

In the eve let there be light. 


3 And when our sun of life retreats, 
When evening shadows round us hover, 

Our restless heart no longer beats, 
And graveward sinks our earthly cover, 

We shall behold a glorious sight: 

In the eve there shall be light. 


-..... BY THE RECTOR 


Address.. 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 

o'clock. Next Sunday, March 25th, Annual Confirmation 

Service. Rt. Rev. Julius Walter Atwood, D. D. 
Other services with dates on Lenten Cards. 


Preaching Mission 


Bishops’ Crusade 


fourth Thursday in Dent 
March 15, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


Rev. ArsERT Н. Lucas 
А Rev. CHamrEs E. Токе 
C tt : 
са Rey. GRANVILLE TAYLOR 
Rev. CHARLES J. HARRIMAN 


Congregational Hypmn— 363 


О LAMB of God, still keep me 
Near to Thy wounded side! 

"Tis only there in safety 
And peace I can abide. 

What foes and snares surround me! 
What doubts and fears within! 

The grace that sought and found me 
Alone can keep me clean. 


3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee, 
With rapture, face to face; 
One-half hath not been told me 
Of all Thy power and grace: 
'Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
The wonders of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 
Of all Thy saints above. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


Lesson 


Wymn—412 


TH King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am His, 

And He is mine forever. 


2 Where streams of living water flow, 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 


3 Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 

And on His shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 


Creed and Collects 


Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 

Services in this Church throughout Lent. 

Thursday evening, March 22nd, at eight o'clock, 
Bishop Charles Fiske of Central New York. 


—— Bennett 
2 ’Tis only in Thee hiding 
I feel my life secure, 
Only in Thee abiding, 
'The conflict сап endure; 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O'er every hateful foe; 
'Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its care and woe. 


OD is a Spirit, and they that worship Him must worship in spirit 
and in truth. For the Father seeketh such to worship Him in spirit 


‚ .. e. THE Вт. Rev. GRANVILLE G. BENNETT 
Bishop of Duluth (Minnesota) 


Amen. 


ymn—335 


J ESU, Lover of my soul, 
У Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
“While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on Thee is stayed; 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 


5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And, oh, what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 


6 And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house forever. Amen. 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
‘o'clock. Next Sunday, March 18th, Annual Service of Music 
from Hebrew Sources. Other services with 
dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one. 


Preacher next 


Fifth Sunday ín Dent 


March 25, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Confírmation Service 


Processional Мютп—509....... «CC T u BIR 


S OLDIERS of Christ, arise, 4 From strength to strength go on, 


And put your armor оп; \ Wrestle and fight and pray; 
Strong in the strength which God Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
supplies And win the well-fought day. 


"Through His eternal Son. 


5 That having all things done, 


2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, And all your conflicts past 


And in His mighty power; 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 


Is more than conqueror. And stand complete at last. 


6 To God, the Father, Son, 


3 Stand then in His great might, 
And Spirit ever blest, 


With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. Be endless praise addressed. Amen, 


Creed and Prayers 


Lesson 


Q2 Uc TENET 


JESUS calls us; o'er the tumult 3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of our life's wild, restless sea, Of the vain world's golden store; 

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth: From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, "Christian, follow Me." Saying, "Christian, love Me more.” 


2 As of old Saint Andrew heard it 4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
By the Galilean lake, Days of toil and hours of ease, ' 
"Turned from home, and toil and kindred, Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. "That we love Him more than these." 


5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, make us hear Thy call, 

Giye our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen. 


Bisbop’s Confirmation Address 


zoo ee ci 7 7] 


Bishops' Crusade— Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 
Services in this Church throughout Lent.  Preacher this 
Thursday evening, March 29th, at eight o'clock, 
Bishop Charles E. Woodcock, of Kentucky. 


Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, | 


The One in Three, the Three in One, | 


in Thy mercy 
| our hearts unto Thee, 
let us ever be. 
П of deep humility. 


m—‘‘Lord, We Implore Thee". . . ... eee Cesar Franck 


90, we implore Thee, 
Guard us and guide us, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 

Now, and for evermore, 
'This we humbly pray Thee. 


Lord God Almighty, 

Guard us and guide us, 

Hear us, we pray Thee, 

And grant our supplication. Amen. 


З m 41198 Greater 


pou Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 


And lighten with celestial fire. 


2 Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 


3 Thy blesséd unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 


4 Enable with perpetual light 
The dullness of our blinded sight. 


5 Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
With the abundance of Thy grace. 


6 Keep far our foes, give peace at home: 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come. 


7 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee of both to be but One, 


8 That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song: 


9 Praise to Thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
clock. Next Sunday, April Ist, Four Passion Motets, by 
chael Haydn. Other services with dates on Lenten Cards. 


Confirmation 


Roster of Candidates 


By Кт. Rev. JuLiUs WALTER ATwooD, D.D 


(Of Arizona, retired) 


Harvey Thomas Calvert, William McIntyre Clark, Walter Andrew Danielson, 


Mary Edna Dickson, John Thomas G 
Pierce Hespell, Mary Elizabeth Klopp, 
Lawler, Florence Elizabeth McIlvaine, Joseph McLain, William Henry McNeill 
"Thomas William Moorhead, May Slusher Morris, James Fleming Orr, Thomas 
Ray, John Rossi, John Lane Smith, Elizabeth Crawford Smith, Frederick 
Thomas Stolzer, Elizabeth Cox Woodward, Mary Wendell Woodward, Sophie 


Zurbach. 


Collects and Benediction 


Recessional bymn—615..... 


O JESUS, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou forever near me, 
My Master and my Friend! 
I shall not fear the batttle 
If Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my guide. 


2 Oh, let me feel Thee near me! 
The world is ever near; 

I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear; 

My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within; 

But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 


——— M ——  ——MM————ÀMÀMÀÀ 008 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


raham, Charles Haines, Jr., Franklin 
Mary Bryden Koster, Amy "Theodosia 


3 Oh, let me hear Thee speaking 
In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will! 
Oh, speak to reassure me, 
'To hasten or control! 
Oh, speak, and make me listen, 
"Thou guardian of my soul! 


4 O Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
Oh, give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend! Amen, 


Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Preaching Mission 
Bishops’ Crusade | 


Fifth Thursday in Dent 
March 22, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Rev. Apert H. Lucas 
; Rev. CHARLES Е, TUKE 
Committ s 
wo Rev. GRANVILLE TAYLOR 
Rev. CHARLES J. HARRIMAN 


Congregational Mymn—252 


TFE morning light is breaking; 
The darkness disappears; 

The sons of earth are waking 
To penitential tears; 

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 
Brings tidings from afar, 

Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Sion's war. 


2 See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 

While sinners now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour's blessing, 
A nation in a day. 


3 Blest river of salvation! 
Pursue thy onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home; 
Stay not till all the holy 
Proclaim “The Lord is come!" Amen. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


Lesson 


Wymn—491 


HE Church’s one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 
She is His new creation 
By water and the word: 
From heaven He came and sought her 
To be His holy Bride; 
With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 


2 Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; 
One holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued. 


3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore opprest, 

By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distrest; 

Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, “How long?” 

And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 


4 'Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 

She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore; 

Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 

And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


AVIOUR, Thy children keep, 
The day is dying, 

And guard us while we sleep, 
On Thee relying. | 

e glad light of day dies 

n golden glory: _ 

"Thou our wearied eyes 
‘From life's sad story. 


n—344 


[ B ER, my God, to Thee, 
i Nearer to Thee, 
Е'еп though it be a cross 
КО That raiseth me: 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


2 Though like a wanderer, 
Weary and lone, 

Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone; 

Yet in my dreams I'd be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee. 


em—‘‘Saviour, Thy Children cr Am Sullivan 


Blest be Thy holy name 
For calm at even: 

O may we rest on Thee! 
Our sins forgiven. 

'Thou art our Hope and Shield! 
Our joy in sadness. 

Faith hath Thy love revealed 
Through this day's gladness. 


The day is past and gone, 
Night gathers slowly ; 

Thou ever blessed. One, 
Now keep us holy! 

Calm be our rest tonight, 
While earth reposes: 

Be ours the realms of light, 
When this life closes! 


. . . THE Rr. Rev. CHARLES FISKE 


Bishop of Central New York 


3 There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 

Al that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Altars ГЇЇ raise; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


5 Or if on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 

Still all my song shall be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 


Nearer to Thee. Amen. 


5 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace, that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. Amen. 


Benediction 

(0 ooo AO — AE .быз..  — ыш 
Bishops’ Crusade—Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Night 
Services in this Church throughout Lent. Preacher next 
Thursday evening, March 29th, at eight o’clock, 
Bishop Charles E. Woodcock, of Kentucky. 


[Preaching Mission 
Bishops’ Crusade 


Sirth Thursday ín Lent 
March‘29, 1928 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Rey. ArBERT Н. Lucas 
Committee REV. CHARLES E. TUKE 
| V. GRANVILLE TAYLOR 
Rey. CHARLES J. HARRIMAN 


Congregational THymn—249 
О SION haste, thy mission high ful- 


filling, dition 
То tell to all the world that God is The souls for whom the Lord Е 
Light; life laid down; 
That He who made all nations is not Beware lest, slothful to fulfill 
willing mission, i 
One soul should perish, lost in shades Thou lose one jewel that should de 
of night: His crown. 


Publish glad tidings, 
Tidings of peace ; 

Tidings of Jesus, J 
Redemption and release. 


Publish, etc, 


nation 
2 Behold how many thousands still are 


lying move, is love: 
Bound in the darksome prison-house Tell how He stooped to save His 10 
of sin, і 


- creation, 
With none to tell them of the Saviour’s 
live above. 


dying, 
Or of the life He died for them to Publish, etc, 


win. 
Publish, etc. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


Lesson 


Hymn—508 


AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb? 

And shall I fear to own His cause, I'll bear the cross, endur 

Or blush to speak His name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


5 Thy Saints, in all this 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 


In robes of victory throu 
To help me on to God? 


The glory shall be Thin 


Creed and Collects 


` 


That God, in whom they live a 


4 Sure I must fight if I woul 
Increase my courage, Lord 


glorious war, 

Shall conquer, though they die; | 

, They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


е. 


3 "Tis Thine to save from peril of y 


4 Proclaim to every people, tongue ап 


And died on earth that man тїгї 


п reign; 


e the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thy armies shine 
gh the skies, 


Amen, 


Benediction 


EN Sad is My Soul”. .......... mcr 


i death in fullness of sorrow; therefore watch ye 
E. E os е» Me; for behold My betrayer appeareth before 
Я mere ‘il will flee and leave Me, and I shall suffer, I shall suffer for your 
k E. the hour is now approaching, the hour when the Son of man is 
et ayed into the hands, the hands of sinners. 


Michael Haydn 


Тне RT. Rev. CHARLES E. Woopcock, D.D. 
Bishop of Kentucky 


AITH of our fathers! living still, 
Е In spite of dungeon, fire and sword: 
O how our hearts beat high with joy 
Whene'er we hear that glorious word: 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death. 


Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free: 

How sweet would be their children’s fate 
If they, like them, could die for thee! 

Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 

We will be true to thee till death. 


Faith of our fathers! faith and prayer 
Shall keep our country true to Thee; 

And through the truth that comes from God, 
Our land shall then indeed be free. 

Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 

We will be true to thee till death. 


ith of our fathers! we will love s 
Eos friend and foe in all our strife, 
And preach thee, ‘too, as love knows how, 

By kindly deeds and virtuous life. 

Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death. Amen. 


Offertory 


Congregational hymn—544 


THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 


2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains He had to bear, 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved! 
And we must love Him, too, 

And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. Amen. 


Collects and Benediction 


= a M 


Organist and Choirmaster..... 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


3 He died, that we might be forgi 
He died to make us good, 

That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 


4 There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 


Contralto, Marguerite С. Barr 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Sunday Before Easter 


(PALM SUNDAY) 


April 1, 1928 


Church of St. Duke and The XEpípbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


Palm Sunday Service 


at 4 o’clock 


Processional THpmn—90 


At glory, laud, and honor, 
To Thee, Redeemer, King! 
To whom the lips of children 

Made sweet hosannas ring. 


2 Thou art the King of Israel, 
Thou David’s royal Son, 

Who in the Lord’s name comest, 
The King and blesséd One. 


All glory, etc. 


3 The company of angels 
Are praising Thee on high; 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 


All glory, etc. 


Яп Place of IDsaltet—''Are Ye Come With Swords and With Staves’ 


RE ye come with swords and with staves for to take Me here, with 
swords and staves, as against any thief? Daily I sat in the temple ii 4 
teaching, and never laid ye hold on Me, and now with scourges do ye drive 
Me on unto crucifixion. And when they were come to Jesus to take Him, 
and laid their hands upon Him, then said He to them: Daily I sat in the 
temple teaching, and never laid ye hold on Me, and now with scourges do 


ye drive Me on unto crucifixion. 


Annual Easter Carol Ser 


-e ot @agntficat—‘‘Sad is My Soul Unto Death” 
- А Michael Haydn 


D is My soul unto death in fullness of sorrow; therefore watch ye 
А and tarry now beside Me; for behold My betrayer appeareth be- 
Ye all will flee and leave Me, and I shall suffer, I shall suffer for 
2ке. Lo, the hour is now approaching, the hour when the Son of 
is betrayed into the hands, the hands of sinners. 


/ 


4 The people of the Hebrews | ano Prayers 


With palms before Thee went: 
Our praise and prayers and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 


All glory, ete, 


5 To Thee before Thy passion 
They sang their hymns of praise: 
To Thee, now high exalted, 
Our melody we raise. 
All glory, ete. 


ylace of $0l0—‘‘Now Are Mine Eyes Grown Dim," Michael Haydn 


AT OW are Mine eyes grown dim with tears, dim from despairful weeping; 
N forthe Lord, He hath forsaken Me, He who was my comforter. Be- 
jd Me, all ye people here; was e'er sorrow that compareth with this My 
rrow? All ye people, ye who pass on the highway, hearken to me, and 
6 Thou didst accept their praises; ld Me. 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 


Al glory, etc. | 
2... .. BY THE RECTOR 


Michael Науат 
ntbem—‘‘Our Shepherd is Оерапед,'!......... Michael Haydn 


OUR Shepherd is departed, of life the fountain; when He was taken, 
the sun was obscur'd in heav'n. For by Him was overcome, who the 
first тап had led into captivity. This very day the portals and keys of 
death are by our Lord and Saviour defeated. The very gates of hell He 
_ destroyeth, He alone hath accomplish'd Satan's overthrow. 


lay, April 8th, at 4 P. M. 


Children’s Service 


Wednesday 
Holy Week 


Five o'cloch 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
Pbiladelpbta, Pa. 


Rev. David M. Steele, D.D., Rector 


Processtonal—with Flags —526, Litany for Children 


Thy throne on high, When we lie asleep at night, 
E bright blue sky, Ever may Thy angels bright 
^ a us with loving eyes, Keep us safe till morning light: 
Es Holy Jesus. Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
Нут —516 ves may be divine, May we grow from day to day, 
O NWARD, Christian soldiers, 3 Like a mighty army еейз of Tum per hine, eA o o TEM 
Marching as to war, Moves the Church of God; ones be wholly ? Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
With the cross of Jesus Brothers, we are treading us, Holy Jesus. , 
Going on before! Where the saints have trod; ou with us every day Jesus, Son of God most high, 
Christ, the royal Master, We are not divided, ES ork and in our play, Who didst in the manger lie, 
mre d dis foe; СШ es eden E learn and when we pray: к: проп Ше чс я die: 
RN M Suis one and фон Bs tar s Holy Jesus 
Onward, Christian soldiers, Onward, etc. 


Marching as to war. 


о and Prayers 
With the crsos of Jesus i 


Going on before! 4 Crowns and thrones may perish, А =“ = 1 » 
Kingdoms se and ул J ress: Picture Stotp— "Christ Entering Jerusalem 

2 At the sign of triumph But the Church of Jesus 

Satan's host doth flee; Constant will remain; 4 
On, then, Christian soldiers, Gates of hell can never pers 

On to victory! 'Gainst that Church prevail; f^ LORD GOD, our Heavenly Father, who in our Baptism hast made us 
Hell's foundations quiver We have Christ's own promise, 3 members of Christ, children of God and inheritors of the Kingdom 

At the shout of praise; And that cannot fail. Heaven, grant that we may always be glad to confess the faith of Christ 
Brothers, lift your voices, Onward, etc. : 


4 ifed, and manfully to fight under His banner against sin, the world 
І | the devil. May we always believe Thy Holy Word, obediently keep 
y commandments, and continue Christ's faithful soldiers and servants 
unto our life's end. Amen. | 
GOD, our Heavenly Father, keep us, we pray Thee, from all evil 
thoughts and wrong actions. Strengthen us against every temptation, 
e us truthful and obedient, thoughtful and kind in all our ways, 
gent in work and pure in heart and life, through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. \ e B 
| ALMIGHTY FATHER, receive, we pray ee, our prayers an 
О praises. Forgive our wandering thoughts and all that Thou hast seen 
amiss in this our service, through Jesus Christ our Lord. oe 
i to shine upon 
HE Lord bless us, and keep us. The Lord make His face 
em and be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up His countenance upon 
us, and give us peace, both now and evermore. Amen. 


Loud your anthems raise! 
Onward, etc. 


Psalter—23 


HE Lord is my Shepherd; I shall not want. 


2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the 
still waters. 


-= 


3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name’s sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy staff they com- 
fort me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies: thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life: and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 


1 ; i Thy hand has led me 
US, tender Shepherd, hear me; 2 All this day Thy ne, 
Bless Thy little lamb tonight; And I thank Thee for Thy се} 4 
hrough the darkness be Thou near me, Thou hast warmed me, clothed an 


" і rning light. fed me: Р 
EE os P$ Listen to my evening prayer! 


3 Let my sins be all forgiven; 
Bless the friends I love so well: 
Take us all at last to heaven,, 
Happy there with Thee to dwell. 
Amen. 


WMesson—St. Matthew 5: 1-17 


Easter 
Carol Service 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


April 8th, 1928 


Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 
HARP AND ORGAN 


EE ORE NITET saaa s ama Pr 
ЕТ ЕНЕ РЕ ЛА) 
SO dou SNNT Fe PD tas aR КУ" onn » Meale 


rocessional ©итт—115................... Martin 


Е day of resurrection! 2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
Earth, tell it out abroad; That we may see aright 
Passover of gladness, The Lord in rays eternal 


he Passover of God. Of resurrection light; 
m death to life eternal, And, listening to His accents, 
From earth unto the sky, May hear so calm and plain 


Jur Christ hath brought us over His own “All hail!” and hearing, 
With hymns of victory. May raise the victor strain. 
3 Now let the heavens be joyful, . 
Let earth her song begin, 
The round world keep high triumph 
And all that is therein ; 
Let all things seen and unseen 
'Their notes together blend, 
For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. Amen. 


Ти Place of Psalter—‘“Christ the Lord is Risen Again” 


(CHRIST the Lord is risen again! 
Christ hath broken every chain! 
Hark! the angels shout for joy, 
Singing ever more on high: 
Alleluya ! 


He who gave for us His life, 

Who endured for us the strife, 

Is our Paschal Lamb today! 

We, too, sing for joy, and say: 
Alleluya! 


He who bore all pain and loss, 

Comfortless upon the cross, 

Lives in glory now on high, 

Pleads for us and hears our cry: 
Alleluya ! 


After First Lesson—‘Once Upon a Black Friday" 


Q NCE upon a black Friday 
Acorns fell from a black tree, 

Surrexit Pastor Bonus. 

In that wood near Golgotha, 

Fell they one, and two, and three, 

Surrexit Pastor Bonus. 


3 Nothing fell from off these limbs, 
Other trees dropped seeds and fruits, 
Surrexit Pastor Bonus. 

Yet a strange thing happened there, 
Easter flowers sprang from their roots, 
Surrexit Pastor Bonus. 


After Second Lesson—“‘Alleluia! Christ is Risen" . . Andre Kopolyoff 


[ CE has gone from all the rivers, 
Cypress trees begin to bloom; 
Now the wood-dove coos his spring song, 
Gone the days of dark and gloom. 
Peasants in the field are planting, 
Singing as they drop the seed: 
Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


On the steppes the flowers are gleaming, 
March-buds glisten in the valleys, 
Peasants on their farms are singing 


Alleluia! Christ is risen! 


Medieval French Mel 


He whose path no records tell, 
Who descended into hell, 

Who the strong man armed hath boy 
Now in highest heaven is crowned, — 


Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we, too, may enter heaven, 
Allel 


Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, today Thy people feed; 
Take our sin and guilt away, 
That we, too, may sing for aye: 
\ Alleluy; 


Provencal Easter Сат 


2 Soon these acorns grew to oaks, 
Barren, gaunt and stark were they, 
Surrexit Pastor Bonus. 1 
No leaves blossomed in these arms, 
Only moss grew cold and gray, 
Surrexit Pastor Bonus. 


Winter's wheat is cool and green, 
Lowlands glow with mossy sheen, 
As the oxen munch their feed: 


Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


Next Sunday: 


“He is Risen’ -...... : 


| risen! He is risen! . 

1 it out with joyful voice: 

s burst His three days' prison, 
the whole wide earth rejoice: 
conquer'd, man is free, 

has won the victory. 


e, ye sad and fearful-hearted, 
h glad smile and radiant brow: 
‚ long shadows have departed; 
is woes are over now, 

the passion that He bore: 

nd pain can vex no more. 


bem-— Christ Triumphant”.......... 


Ditertoty 


5 no Prayets 


. «+... Old French Melody 
Arranged by Edward Shippen Barnes 


3 Come, with high and holy hymning, 
Chant our Lord's triumphant lay; 
Not one darksome cloud is dimming 
Yonder glorious morning ray, 

Breaking o'er the purple east, 
Symbol of our Easter feast. 


4 He is risen! He is risen! 
He hath opened heaven's gate: 
We are free from sin's dark prison, 
Risen to a holier state; 
And a brighter Easter beam 
On our longing eyes shall stream. 


... Bv THE RECTOR 


sev. -Pietro Yon 


REJOICE, good Christians, raise the strain, 
The Crucified is risen: К 
The soldier guard was all in vain, 
The Lord hath burst His prison. 
Seal, napkin, earthquake, moon by night, 
Bear witness, with the angels bright, 
То Jesu's resurrection, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! А 
This holiest day, sing high, sing low, 
And let the merry anthems flow. 
Benedicamus Domino, Alleluia! 


O mighty Conqueror in the strife, 
Thine enemies be scattered: Р 
Thy springing forth from death to life 
The gates of hell hath shattered: 

From Pharaoh’s yoke this victory 
Hath set Thy captive people free: 
Hosanna in the highest. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! ? 
This holiest day, sing high, sing low, 
And let the merry anthems flow. 
Benedicamus Domino. Alleluia! 


Easter Music 


Congregational bpmn—110.... ........... ET 
COME, ye faithful, raise the strain 3 Now the queen of seasons, bright 


Of triumphant gladness; With the day of splendor, 
God hath brought His Israel With the royal feast of feasts, 
Into joy from sadness; Comes its joys to render; 
Loosed from Pharaoh’s bitter yoke Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Jacob’s sons and daughters; Who with true affection 
Led them wtih unmoistened foot Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Through the Red Sea waters. Jesus’ resurrection. 3 \ 
2"'Tis the spring of souls today; 4 Neither might the gates of death, 
Christ hath burst His prison, Nor the tomb's dark portal, 
And from three days' sleep in death Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
As a sun hath risen; Hold Thee as a mortal; 
All the winter of our sins But today amidst Thine own 
Long and dark, is flying Thou didst stand, bestowing 
From His light, to Whom we give 'That Thy peace which evermore 
Laud and praise undying. Passeth human knowing. Amen, 


Collects and Benediction 


SCVENTOIO AMEN а ааа ааъ <... . КИИ 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Congregational Dymn—132. .............. Duke Str 


UR Lord is risen from the dead; 
Our Jesus is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 


2 There His triumphal chariot waits, 

And Angels chant the solemn lay: 4 
“Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates,” 

Ye everlasting doors, give way. 


3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene; 
He claims those mansions as His right; 

Receive the King of glory in. 


4 Who is the King of glory, Who? 
'The Lord, that all His foes o'ercame, 

The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 
Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Marguerite Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs, Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs, Howard Van Keuren 


Sunday After Easter 


April 15, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


L 


econd 2Lesson— "Alleluia! Christ is Risen” . . Andre Kopolyoff 


"gone from all the rivers, On the steppes the flowers are gleaming, 
ess trees begin to bloom; Winter's wheat is cool and green, 
"wood-dove coos his spring song, March-buds glisten in the valleys, 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


ie days of dark and gloom. Lowlands glow with mossy sheen. 
jn the field are planting, Peasants on their farms are singing 
at 4 o'clock g as they drop the seed: As the oxen munch their feed: 
Christ is risen! Alleluia! Christ is risen! — 
4 the Lord is risen indeed! Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


ice of &0l0—''A Joyous Easter Song" . .. .. ... Traditional 


m us be exceeding glad, 2 His stripes shall heal us from our sin, 


Processional hymn—118.................. 


At the Lamb’s high feast we sing 2 Where the Paschal blood is pour hearts no longer need be sad, His cross forgiveness for us win, 
Praise to our victorious King, Death's dark angel sheathes his swor elujah, Hallelujah. Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 

Who hath washed us in the tide Israel's hosts triumphant go th o'ercome the tomb's dark His resurrection from the grave, 

Flowing from His peirced side; Through the wave that drowns the foe, night, From death and hell our souls shall save, 

Praise we Him, Whose love divine Praise we Christ, Whose blood was shed is bathed in Easter light, Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 

Gives His sacred blood for wine, Paschal victim, Paschal bread; elujah, Hallelujah. 

Gives His body for the feast, With sincerity and love ў Р 

Christ the victim, Christ the priest. Eat we manna from above. 3 Then let us sing a joyous lay, 


Christ our dear Lord is risen to-day, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 

And all mankind in Him new-born 

May share the resurrection morn, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah. 


3 Mighty victim from the sky, 

Hell's fierce powers beneath Thee lie; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light: 
Now no more can death appall, 

Now по more the grave enthrall ; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 

And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. Amen. 


EXHymn Exukant"...... оаа. ‚.. Clokey 


NICE of mankind, sing over land and sea! 
The long, long night is gone from Calvary. 
The cross, the thong, the thorn; 

The sealed tomb yields up its saintly guest, 
No longer to be burdened and oppressed. 


Tn Place of Psalter—“‘Christ is Risen”... .. . . a 


TEE lark at sunrise thrills it high, 

'The greeting: Christ is risen! 

And through the wood the blackbird pipes 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 

Beneath the eaves the swallows cry 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 

Throughout the world man's heart proclaims 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 

And echo answers from the grave, 
In truth, yes, He is risen! Amen. 


Heart of mankind, thrill answer to His own! 
So human, yet divine! 

For earthly love He left His heavenly throne, 
For love like thine and mine; 

For love of us, as one might kiss a bride, 

His lifted lips touched death's, all satisfied. 


Soul of mankind, He wakes, He lives once more! 
Oh, soul, with heart and voice—sing! 

'The stone rolls slowly from the door! 

Our Lord stands forth. Rejoice! 

O garden-land of song and flowers, 

Our King returns to us, forever ours! 


Attet First Lesson—‘‘Morn of Beauty”. . . 


M ORN of beauty! morn of gladness! Past are the days of tears and mourning. 
_ Brightening o’er the sinful earth, Peace and joy alone remain, i 
Chasing shades of doubt and sadness, All hail the light of Easter dawning 
. Wakening all to holy mirth, On the darksome world again! 
Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! 
Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Second Sunday After Laster 


April 22, 1928 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS BittisinEfRa .............. ‚2. Tertius Noble 
! RD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
rd. 
Т E. eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
hich Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
o be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Israel. 
be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional »mn—519........... ca ya a БОЯ ү s it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
А E . Amen. 
SAVIOUR, blessed Saviour, 3 Great, and ever greater, p di 
Listen while we sing, Are Thy mercies here, 
Hearts and voices raising True and everlasting A 
Praises to our King. Are the glories there; о and Prayers 
All we have we offer, Where no pain, or sorrow, E 
oe we uo to be, Toil, or care, is known, | 
АП vo yield AA “Gide Pound Thy ы bem—‘‘As Now the Sun’s Declining Кауз”...... Philip James 
, he sun's declining rays 
2 Nearer, ever nearer, 4 Clearer still, and clearer, реет = 
Christ, we draw to Thee, Dawns the light from heaven, А суеш descend, ined 
Deep in adoration In our sadness bringing Я To m Ee Óh ln a a 
Bending low the knee: News of sins forgiven; мнен Евай, 
T Š à 2 
p EU ey RE bh Lord, on the cross Thine arms were stretched 
Thou, that we might follow, Thou hast shed Thy radiance eee satiny Ad love 
H high. i i : | 
ast Бопе Bp on hig On a world of sin. Amen. And in those arms to die. 
'To God the Father, God the Son, 
Wee. Ga tee Se ae у. naala И Gregor: And God the Holy Ghost, 


All glory be from saints on earth, 


O SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvellous things, And from the angel host. Amen. 


2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 
Himself the victory. 

3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly — | 
showed in the sight of the heathen. | 0 09, MEE NM By THE RECTOR 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: | 1 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 
give thanks. i 

6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 
giving. 

7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 
Lord, the King. 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 

10 With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with eq 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


| itbem— "There Shall Be No More Night" ..... David D. Wood 


AND he showed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, pro- 
4% ceeding out of the throne of God and of the Lamb. In the midst of 
the street thereof and on either side of the river, was there the tree of life, 
and the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the nations. There shall 
Бе no more curse, nor pain, nor death. But the throne of God and of the 
- Lamb shall be therein; and His servants shall serve Him, and they shall 
see His face. There shall be no night there: and they need no lamp, nor 
light of the sun, for the Lord God shall give them light; and they shall 
reign for ever and ever. 


Lesson ffertory 


Postludium—535 .. . 


Congregational bymn—344 


NEARER, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee, 

E’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


2 Though like a wanderer, 
Weary and lone, 

Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone: 

Yet in my dreams I’d be, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


Prayers 


New the day is over, 

Night is drawing nigh, 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky; 


Organist and Choirmaster..... 


3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that Thou sendest me 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me, 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 


4 Then with my waking though 
Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 
Altars ГЇЇ raise; 

So by my woes to be 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. Amen. 


Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 
With 'Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Congregational bymn—32. |. 


SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear name 
we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of 
praise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship 
cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word 
of peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this 
approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into 


light; 

From harm and danger keep Thy chil- 
dren free, 

For dark and light are both alike to 
Thee. 

Drapers, Benediction 


Dresden Amen 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


ГЕ 
TT IE 7. 


3 Grant us Thy peace upon our ho 
ward way; 1 
With Thee began, with Thee shall | 
the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hea 
from shame, р 
That in this house have called проп Т 
name. 


April 29, 1928 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout о 
earthly life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay 
strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid ох 
conflict cease, 

Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peac 
Amen, 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Third Sunday After Easter 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm 
Mrs. Albert Benson 
Miss Laura Gaul 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Church of St. Duke and The EBpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


[ 
EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


TA wt ect n s s s «Matthews 


at 4 o'clock AY a . тешу the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
or He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
| г behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 
Processional ути—482................. .. 8 He that is шу hath кд н me: and holy is His name. 
; : 3 His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 
NCIENT of days, Who sittest, 3 О Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace е hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
throned in glory, Я Saviour, the imagination of their hearts. 
To E knees are bent, all voices To жин owe the peace that | He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
Thy love has blest the wide world's Stilling the rude wills of men's wild cad 
wondrous story, havior, [ 


He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
With light and life since Eden's dawn- And 


empty away. 
ing day. 


Не remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
ry be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


s it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


calming  passion's fierce | 
stormy gales, | 


2 О Holy Father, Who hast led Thy 4 О Holy Ghost, the Lord and the T 
children giver, 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Thine is the quickening power 4 
Cloud, gives increase: 
Through seas dry-shod; through weary From Thee have flowed, as from 
wastes bewildering; pleasant river, [ 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, 
are bowed. peace. Amen. 


‘eed апо Prayers 
WSalt—48) а ааыа 


(GREAT is the Lord, and highly to be 
even upon His holy hill. 

2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 
palaces as a sure refuge. 

3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 

4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 
cast down. 

5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, . 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. ` 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world’s end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

10 Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 


praised: in the city of our God, 


(Tenor) —'"My Hope is in the Everlasting’. ....... . Stainer 


М“ hope is in the Everlasting, that Не will save you; and joy is come 
unto me from the Holy One, because of the mercy which sliall soon 
_ соте unto you from the Everlasting, our Saviour. I sent you out with 
mourning and weeping. But God will give you to Me again with joy and 
gladness forever. 


E oM Suc ec MN SEEMS: Bv THE RECTOR 
of Thy judgments. 
11 Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 
12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that — 
come after. 1 
13 uero bd is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto ir tbem—''Worthy Isthe Lamb”....... ТРОС Handil 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without E s is the Lamb that was slain, and hath redeemed us to God 

end. Amen. by His blood, to receive power, and riches, and wisdom, and 
strength, and honor, and glory, and blessing. Blessing and honor, glory 
and power be unto Him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, 
for ever and ever. Amen. 


Lesson 


Fourth Sunday After Easter 


May 6, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional tbymn—544. . . . 


О Н, what the joy and the glory must 
be 


Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones 
see! 

Crown for the valiant, to weary ones rest, 

God shall be all, and in all ever blest. - 


2 What are the Monarch, His court, and 
His throne? 

What are the peace and the joy that 
they own? 

Oh, that the blest ones, who in it have 


share, 
All that they feel could as fully declare! 


Psalm—121 


I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. | 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 


not sleep. 


4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. - 
5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 


hand; 


6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 


keep thy soul. 


8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 


forth for evermore. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


o . а 


©... . Ancient Plain | 


3 Truly Jerusalem name we that sh 
Vision of peace, that brings joy e 
more; 
Wish and fulfillment can severed 
ne’er, 
Nor the thing prayed for come shor 
the prayer. 


4 There, where no troubles distract 
can bring, ; 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall si 
While for Thy grace, Lord, their voi 
of praise 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. Am 


2 Gregori 


mine 


ed and 


bem—‘ 


REGS Cs. ss ew Sow we ee mm ш. H.4lex. Matthews 


eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 


hich Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
› be а light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
E israel. 

огу be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

is it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Prayers 


BONWisdom ae x xw ns Rae aw es 


O WISDOM! Spirit of the Holy God, 


ntbem—‘‘Falls Now the Even” ........ 


F4 


Effulgent glory of eternal light, 
Thou orderest all things, O divinest Might, 
Strong Wisdom, Spirit of the Holy God. 


O Sovereign Lord, Thou Master of man’s soul, 
Inspire, we pray Thee, by Thy human name, 
Man’s feeble will with Love’s perpetual flame, 

And hold the wheels of life with strong control. 


O steadfast Spirit of the Holy God, 
O come, be near us, guide us day by day, 
With saving hand along Thy marvelous way, 
Fair Wisdom, Spirit of the Holy God. 


BW 4.) * (ww yt oe 


LLS now the even, sea and heaven rest, 

From every belfry sounds the vesper bell, 
Lingering, it echoes, “Cease from daily toil, 
And lift thy heart above!" its praises swell. 
Yea, e'en the hosts of heaven are bending now 
With palmy staves before the Father's throne, 
And through the rosy clouds one seems to hear 
Angelic anthems' solemn strains and heavenly clear. 
O holy worship which fills each heart 

With thankful joy, yet strangely, gently awes! 
O holy, sacred yearning, which upwards 

Swiftly on the wings of prayer to heaven soars! 
In gentle tears dissolves each bitter grief, 

And into joyful anthem softly pours. 

Kneel we adoring, while the bells are pealing, 
And smile the earth and sky, their concord sealing. 


'ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


Tertius Noble 


Congregational Dymn—192. 


Al hail the power of Jesus’ Name! 
Let angels prostrate fall; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from His altar call: 


Extol the Stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Prayers 


Postludium............ 


L ORD, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we "sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


4 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Organist and Choirmaster..... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


3 Hail Him, the Heir of David's. 
Whom David, Lord did call; 

The God incarnate! Man divine! 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Hail Him who saves you by His 
And crown Him Lord of all! 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Congregational bymn—143 .... 


ESUS calls us; o’er the tumult 
Of our life’s wild, restless sea, 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 
Saying, “Christian, follow me.” 


2 As of old Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake, 

Turned from home and toil and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 


5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, make us hear Thy call, 

Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludtum—Hymn9....... 


H9LY Father, cheer our way 
With Thy love's perpetual ray: 
Grant us every closing day 
Light at evening-time. 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


eet ө ә е $ e $ ө a o О 


3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store: 
From each idol that would keep u 
Saying, "Christian, love Me mor 


4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, . 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasy: 
“That we love Him more than th 


Holy Saviour, calm our fears 

When earth’s brightness disappear 

Grant us in our later years 
Light at evening-time. 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Fifth Sunday After Easter 


May 13, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


{ ў 
EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal—Hymn 422... . 
L EA us, O Father, in the paths of 
peace; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go 
astray, 
And doubts appall, and sorrows still 
increase; 
Lead us through Christ, the true and 
living Way. 
2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 
truth; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze 
we grope, 
While passion stains, and folly dims our 
youth, 
And age comes on, uncheered by faith 
and hope. 
рвайпп—54.............. 


SAVE me, O God, for Thy name’s sake: and avenge me in Thy strength, 
2 Hear my prayer, O God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth, 
3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul. 
4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 
5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 
give Thee, and praise Thy name, O 
Lord: because it is so comfortable, 
7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath seen 


6 An offering of a free heart will I 


his desire upon mine enemies, 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Mee ee ee C. Lee Williams 
Y soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
_ my Saviour. А 
He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
‘behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 
r He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations, 
> hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
e imagination of their hearts. 

th put p the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
id meek. 
e hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. — 
e remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
lory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


s it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


3 Lead us, О Father, in the paths 


right; 
Blindly we stumble when we 
alone, 
ионы. du shadows of a darkso D and Prayers 
night, p- 
Only with Thee we journey safely ( 


m—"'The Twilight Shadows Fall’. . . 


HE twilight shadows fall, 
1 But do not fear, 


‚.„.. David D. Wood 


The twilight shadows fall, 


4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heaven We kneel at peace 


rest, evening comes the call With Thee, the world and all. 
However rough and steep the ра e of good cheer." Our faith increase! . 
may be, ough dark the clouds above, Truth, hope and love abide, 
"Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deeme sting our Father's love, Lord, Thou hast satisfied 
best, | The sun sets clear. Vain troubling cease! 
Until our lives are perfected in The 


The twilight shadows fall, 
Life’s goal is nigh; 

We soon may hear Thee call, 
“Come up on high.” 

Then fades the night away, 

Greet we the perfect day, 
God’s cloudless sky. 


ae . . . - By THE RECTOR 
ithem—‘‘Come, O Thou Traveler Unknown," H. Alexander Matthews 


ТЕ, О Thou Traveler unknown, 
hom still I hold, but cannot see, 

прапу before is gone, 

I am left alone with Thee; 

Thee all night I mean to stay, 

wrestle till the break of day. 


ed not tell Thee who I am, 

isery or sin declare; 
f hast called me by my name; 
k on Thy hands and read it there! 
Who, I ask Thee, Who art Thou? 
me Thy name, and tell me now. 


3 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 

Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer! 
Speak, or Thou never hence shalt move, 

And tell me if Thy name is Love. 


4 "Tis Love! ’Tis Love! Thou diedst 
for me! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 
Pure, universal Love Thou art: 
To me, to all, Thy mercies move; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


Congregational Hymn—374 . 


Cees Him with many crowns, 
The Lamb upon His throne; 

Hark! how the heavenly anthem drowns 
All music but its own: 

Awake, my soul, and sing 
Of Him Who died for thee, 

And hail Him as thy matchless King 
Through all eternity. 


2 Crown Him, the Son of God 
Before the worlds began; 

And ye who tread where He hath trod, 
Crown Him the Son of man; 

Who every grief hath known 
That wrings the human breast, 

And takes and bears them for His own, 
That all in Him may rest. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Dresden Amen 


Organist and Choirmaster..... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


3 Crown Him the Lord of Life, 
Who triumphed o’er the grave 
And тозе victorious in the strife’ 
For those He came to save; 
His glories now we sing 
Who died and rose on high, 
Who died eternal life to bring, 
And lives that death may die, 


Sunday After Ascension Day 


4 Crown Him of lords the Lord, 
Who over all doth reign, 

Who once on earth, the Incarnate Wor 
For ransomed sinners slain, 

Now lives in realms of light, 
Where saints with angels sing 

Their songs before Him day and 
Their God, Redeemer, King. 


May 20, 1928 


Contralto, Marguerite C. Barr 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 

Miss Marguerite Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


{ 
EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS. 


at 4 o'clock 


poimittísinBfüat ........... ‚... C. Lee Williams 


_ ОЕР, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
| word. 


or mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 
ich Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 


Го be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Т — Israel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


Processional bymn—128 .. . 


i is it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
AIL the day that sees Him rise З Lo! the heaven its Lord гесеї es, end. Amen. 
To His Throne above the skies; Yet He loves the earth He leaves; 
Christ, the Lamb for sinners given, Though returning to His throne, 
Enters now the highest heaven. йд Still He calls mankind His own, — 
Alleluia. А lle] 


2 There for Him high triumph waits ; 4 See! He lifts His hands above; 

Lift your heads, eternal gates ; See! He shows the prints of love; 20 апо Prayers 
He hath conquered death and sin; Hark! His gracious lips bestow 

Take the King of Glory in. Blessings on His Church below. 


Alleluia. 


tbem—“Let Not Your Heart Be Troubled” ... Myles B. Foster 


| ET not the heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid; ye believe in God, 
L believe also in Me. In My Father's house are many mansions: I go 
repare a place for you, that where I am, there ye may be also. In My 
er' house are many mansions, if it were not so, I would have told 

Let not your heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid ; ye believe in 
God, believe also in Me. For My yoke is easy, and My burden is light. 
Come unto Me, O come, ye that labour, ye that are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest. . 


co | .....у.... ENG E D 


THE earth is the Lord's, and all that therein is: the compass of the 
world, and they that dwell therein. E 
2 For he hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods, 
3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in his 
holy place? 1 
4 Even he that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift | 
up his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbour. 


5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the 1 
God of his salvation. 


6 This is the generation of them that seek him: even of them that seek thy 
face, O Jacob. 


7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates: and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors and 
the King of glory shall come in. 


8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord, strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. 


9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who is this King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of 
glory. 


BEEN E E E + =йезл TA By THE RECTOR 


ntbem—‘‘King, All Glorious” ................ J. Barnby 


KING. all Glorious, Lord of Hosts Almighty, Thou art reveal’d, in victory. 
ў O'er the worlds of Light ascended. We pray Thee, leave us not com- 
fortless, but send the great Father's promise, the Father's promise on us, 


Lesson the Spirit of truth, Thy Spirit. King all glorious, Lord Almighty. 


Congregational Hymn—397 . . 


О Н, what the joy and the glory must 
be, 

Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones 
see! 

Crown for the valiant, to weary ones 
rest; 

God shall be all, and in all ever blest, 

2 What are the monarch, his court, and 
his throne? 

What are the peace and the joy that they 
own? > 

Oh, that the blest ones who in it have 


share, 
All that they feel could as fully declare! 


Dresden Amen 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


HO SIDE E Ancient Plain 


4 


3 Truly Jerusalem name we that ; 
Vision of peace, that brings joy 
more; UM 
Wish and fulfilment can severed he, 
Nor the thing prayed for come sho 
the prayer. 1 


‘Eighteenth Sunday after Trinity 


4 There, where no troubles distra 
can bring, ] 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shal 
While for Thy grace, Lord, their 
of praise i 
Thy blessed people eternally raise, 


October 7, 1928 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal Mymn—S510...... 


3 Go forward, Christian soldier! 
Nor dream of peaceful rest, 
Till Satan’s host is vanquished, 
And heaven is all possessed; 
Till Christ Himself shall call thee 
To lay thine armor by, 
And wear in endless glory 
The crown of victory. 


O forward, Christian soldier, 
Beneath His banner true, 
The Lord Himself, thy Leader, 
Shall all thy foes subdue. 
His love foretells thy trials, 
He knows thine hourly need, 
He can with bread of heaven 
Thy fainting spirit feed. 


4 Go forward, Christian soldier! 
Fear not the gathering night: 
The Lord has been thy shelter, 
The Lord will be thy light. 
When morn His face revealeth, 
Thy dangers all are past; 
O pray that faith and virtue 
May keep thee to the last! Amen. 


2 Go forward, Christian soldier! 
Fear not the secret foe; 

Far more o’er thee are watching 
Than human eyes can know: 

Trust only Christ, thy Captain; 
Cease not to watch and pray; 

Heed not the treacherous voices 
That lure thy soul astray. 


Psalm—53.......... 


THE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. А 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 

is none that doeth good. 

3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 

5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 

6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee: thou hast put them to confusion, because 
God hath despised them. 

7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity! 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; | 
As it was іп the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


ie. Stanford 


ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

lor mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

ich Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

o be a I to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Jory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost; 

s it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


0s » Mendelssohn 


VE people, rend your hearts, and not your garments, for your trans- 
Ш  gressions the Prophet Elijah hath sealed the heavens through the 
word of God. I therefore say to ye, Forsake your idols, return to God; 
for He is slow to anger, and merciful, and kind and gracious, and 
penteth Him of the evil. 


ГЕ with all your hearts ye truly seek Me, ye shall ever surely find Me. 
Jl Thus saith our God. 

Oh! that I knew where I might find Him, that I might even come before 
[ His presence. 


nmortal, Invisible, God Only Wise....... Eric H. Thiman 


[MMORTAL, invisible, God only wise, 

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise. 


Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 

Thy Justice like mountains high soaring above 

Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 


To all, life Thou givest to both great and small; 
In all life Thou livest, the true Life of all; 

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
And wither and perish, but nought changeth Thee. 


Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
All laud we would render: O help us to see 
"Тіѕ only the splendor of light hideth Thee. 


Aineteenth Sunday after Trinity 


October 14, 1928 


Church of St. Duke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV, DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Processtonal Hpmn—505...... ............. 


YS AU A RN ыз м ажы ш шя». нана а 


Lesson 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS | ИИО... ...г. 5.2.5... . . Coleridge Taylor 


at Á o'clock A Y soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 

[V my Saviour. 

пог He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

‘or behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

тог He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed, strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 

the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 

ў and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


FIGHT the good fight with all thy might, 
Christ is thy strength, and Christ thy right; 
Lay hold on life, and it shall be 
Thy joy and crown eternally. 


2 Run the straight race thro’ God’s good grace, 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face; 
Life with its way before us lies, 
Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 


3 Cast care aside, lean on thy Guide; 
His boundless mercy will provide; 
Trust, and thy trusting soul shall prove 
Christ is its life, and Christ its love. 


‘eed and Prayers 


4 Faint not nor fear, His arms are near; 
He changeth not, and thou art dear; 
Only believe, and thou shalt see 


That Christ is all-in-all to thee. Amen. ide Me Under tbe Shadow of Thy Wings” 


Н. Alexander Matthews 


HIDE me under the shadow of Thy wings, O Lord, and give Thine 
angels charge concerning me. That I may lie down in peace and take 


G REAT is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, ge 
my rest. For it is Thou, Lord, only, that makest me to dwell in safety. 


even upon His holy hill. 
2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 


palaces as a sure refuge. jg | jg. = М ЛА ы  ...._.................. THE 
3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. Bv RzcTOR 
4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 

cast down. А А r А 
5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon а woman іп her travail. atbem—‘‘The King’s Highway"... ..... Edward Shippen Barnes 


6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

10 Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. 

11 Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 


KNOW not where the road will lead, The way is truth, the way is love, 

I follow day by day; For light and strength I pray, 
г where it ends: I only know And through the years of life to God, 
I walk The King’s Highway. I walk The King's Highway. 


know not if the way is long, 'The countless hosts lead on before, 
And no one else can say, I must not fear or stray; 

ut rough or smooth, uphill or down, With them, the pilgrims of all creeds, 
I walk The King's Highway. I walk The King's Highway. 


me after. ' 
13 For this God is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto And some I love have reached the end, Through light and dark the road leads on 
death. But some with me may stay ; Till dawns the endless day 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; ‘heir faith and hope still guiding me, When I shall know why in this life 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without I walk The King's Highway. I walk The King's Highway. 


end. Amen. 


Congregational Hymn—493 (New Hymnal) ...... - . df Sud 


Master, let me walk with Thee 

In lowly paths of service free; 
Tell me Thy secret, help me bear 
'The strain of toil, the fret of care: 


2 Help me the slow of heart to move 
With some clear, winning word of love; 
'Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 
And guide them in the homeward way. 


Prayers 


Postludium 3Hpmn—425. . . .. 


THov art the Way, to Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee; 

And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


3 Teach me Thy patience; still with The 
In closer, dearer company, 

In work thatkeeps faith sweet and stro: 
In trust that triumphs over wrong; 


4 In hope that sends a shining ray 
Far down the future’s broad’ning way 
In peace that only Thou canst give— 
With Thee, O Master, let me live, 


Courteville 


Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 
Grant us that way to know, 

That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. Amen. 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Congregational Hpmn—489 (New Hymnal)......... I. Mas 


LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Jesus’ love; 
The fellowship of Christian minds 

Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour united prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one; 
Our comforts and our cares, Р 


5 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free; 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Throughout eternity. 


Prayers 


Postludtum—‘‘Sun of My Soul" . 


SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
То hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


ЖЛЕ ТИЛГАТ oe Vien 


3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we at death must part, 
Not like the world’s, our pain; 

But one in Christ, and one in heart, 
We part to meet again. 


Twentieth Sunday after Trinity 


October 21, 1928 


Come near and bless us when we wak 
Ere through the world our way we take 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal рти —529 . . . 


BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 
Journeying o’er the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet 

Here with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet: 


Ко, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 

word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Ж Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


3 All our days direct us 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe; 
Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 
In the last dread hour. 
Brightly gleams, et 
reed and Drapers 
4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 


СОВ іа G minor ..............: 22998 Noble 


liben — God's Peace Is Peace Ёсетпа!”............. Grieg 


Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


Ss. e esa RA unu a dos n w mh ink mw ee В 


О HOW amiable are Thy dwellings: Thou Lord of hosts! 
My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the 
Lord: my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 
Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a nest, where 
she may lay her young: even Thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 


Jesus in His beauty 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc. 


and my God. 

Blessed m they that dwell in Thy house: they will be alway praising 
Thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee: in whose heart are Thy 


ways. 

Who going through the vale of misery use it for a well: and the pools 
are filled with water. : 

They will go from strength to strength: and unto the God of gods 
appeareth every one of them in Sion. 

О Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: hearken, О God of Jacob. 

Behold, О God our defender: and look upon the face of Thine anointed. 

For one day in Thy courts: is better than a thousand. 

I had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my God: than to dwell in 
the tents of ungodliness. 

For the Lord God is a light and defence: the Lord will give grace and 
worship, and no good thing shall he withhold from them that live 
a godly life. 

O Lord God of hosts: blessed is the man that putteth his trust in Thee. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


^ OD'S peace is peace eternal, 


God merciful and kind will shield us, 


Апа gentle mercy finds no place. 


J Here discords all our joys displace ; And from the evil set us free. 


He knoweth when to sin we yield us; 
The path we follow recklessly; 

{е is our time of trial now, He will the vilest soul release 

Before the Judge we all must bow, Who turns from sin to heaven's peace. 


le wage a war infernal, 


A Uc c RR By THE RECTOR 


РЕШ огр". 2.22... 85 ee ee ee cs Geoffrey Shaw 


O BROTHER man! fold to thy heart thy brother; 
Where pity dwells, the peace of God is there; 
To worship rightly is to love each other, 
Each smile a hymn, each kindly deed a prayer. 


Follow with reverent steps the great example 
Of Him whose holy work was “doing good;” 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father’s temple, 
Each loving life a psalm of gratitude. 


Then shall all shackles fall; and the stormy clangour 
Of wild war music o’er the earth shall cease; 

Love shall tread out the baleful fire of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace! 


Congregational Яути—261. ........ idet Sees. ES. 


ESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


3 People and realms of every tong 
Dwell on His love with sweetest som 
And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on His name, 


2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


4 Blessings abound where'er He rei 
The prisoner leaps to burst his cha 
The weary find eternal rest, 


j Y 
And all the sons of want are blest, 


i 
5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 


Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Sevenfold Amen 


do sel е Wn ий" ТТ Жом чш а са (в зра ea л Їй 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm 
Mrs. Albert Benson 
Miss Laura Gaul 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Qwenty-tírst Sunday after Trinity 


October 28, 1928 


ge 


A ЖЕМ. CN 
«me ya y 


Church of St. Duke ano The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV, DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS ^ 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal JAymn—311 


NCIENT of days, Who sittest, 3 О holy Jesus, Prince of Peace an 
throned in glory, Saviour, 
To Thee all knees are bent, all voices To Thee we owe the peace that st 
pray; prevails, 
Thy love has blest the wide world's Stilling the rude wills of men’s 
wondrous story, behavior, 
With light and life since Eden’s And calming passion’s fierce 
dawning day. stormy gales. 


^ 


2 O holy Father, Who hast led Thy 4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 


children Giver, 

In all the ages, with the Fire and , 

Cloud, gives increase; 

Through seas dry-shod; through weary From Thee have flowed, as from 
wastes bewildering; pleasant river, 

'To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts 

are bowed. peace. Amen. 


ОТОО MES. Fee ok и зле. „ЖМ Gregoriar 


(5 OD is our hope and strength: а very present help in trouble. 
2 Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved: and though 
'the hills be carried into the midst of the sea; 

3 Though the waters thereof rage and swell: and though the mountains 
shake at the tempest of the same. 

4 The rivers of the flood thereof shall make glad the city of God: the holy 
place of the tabernacle of the Most Highest. 

5 God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be removed: God 
shall help her, and that right early. 

6 The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are moved: but God hath 
showed His voice, and the earth shall melt away. 

7 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

8 O come hither, and behold the works of the Lord: what destruction He 
hath brought upon the earth, 

9 He maketh wars to cease in all the world: He breaketh the bow, and 
snappeth the spear in sunder, and burneth the chariots in the fire. 

10 Be still then, and know that I am God: I will be exalted among the 
heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth. 

11 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Thine is the quickening power ha: 


Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and 


E 


Offertory 


HoDrtess . 
Bnthem—‘‘Turn Back, О Man" .. Arranged from the Genevan Psalter 


agnificat ME д» a Sa ek me oe ОЙ Н. Alexander Matthews 


ЛЛУ soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
M my Saviour. ў { 
For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

or behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. | 
e hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 
не hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 

empty away. м 3 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
i ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 3 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


reed апо Prayers 


lolíest, Breatbe An Evening Blessing. . . George C. Martin 


J OLIEST, breathe an evening blessing 3 Tho’ destruction walk around us, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 

sin and want we come confessing, 

- Thou canst save, and Thou canst heal. 


2 Tho' the night be dark and dreary, 
- Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 
Thou art He who, never weary, 

— Watches where Thy children be. 


Though the arrow past us fly, 
Angel guards from Thee surround us, 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 


4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us 
And our couch become our tomb, 

May the morn in heav’n awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


AR ite et Lag a A t ata By THE RECTOR 


by Gustav Holst 
To back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways. 
Old now is Earth, and none may count her days, 
Yet thou, her child, whose head is crowned with flame, 
Still wilt not hear thine inner God proclaim, 
“Тигп back, О man, forswear thy foolish ways." 


Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise, 
Age after age their tragic empires rise. 

Built while they dream, and in that dreaming weep. 
Would man but wake from out his haunted sleep 
Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 


Earth shall be fair, and all her people one, 

Nor till that hour shall God's whole will be done. 
Now, even now, once more from earth to sky 
Peals forth in joy man's old undaunted cry, 
"Earth shall be fair, and all her folk be опе!” 


Twenty-third Sunday after Trinity 


November 11, 1928 


Church of St. Duke ano The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


\ 
EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


T HE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
1 nothing lack if I am His, 

And He is mine forever. 


at 4 o'clock 


2 Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, 


Processional )Hymn—491. .. ... е ое ИИ Wesle pith food celestial feedeth. 


HE Church’s one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord; 


3 Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 
And on His shoulder gently laid, 


3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore opprest, 


4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 


5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And O! what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 


6 And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 


She is His, new creation 
By water and the word: 

From heaven He came and sought her 
To be His holy Bride; 

With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 


2 Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation, 
One Lord, one Faith, one Birth; 
One holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued. 


Psalm—67........ Же ate 


(59D be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 


2 That Thy way may be known u 
all nations. 


3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth h 
God, shall give us His blessin 


pon earth: Thy saving health among 


By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distrest; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, | 
Their cry goes up, “How long?” 
And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song, 


| 


4 'Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 

She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore: 

Til with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


NT UEM enn « Gregorian 


er increase: and God, even our own 


7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Next Sunday, 3.30 P.M., Special Program of Schubert’s Music: In 


And home, rejoicing, brought me. Within Thy house forever. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


“Benedictus Qui Venit”... l...a asnan oana: Gounod 
BLESSED is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 
highest. 
BIOOTESS ............. . . By Rev. Gzoncz C. Forty, D.D. 
ШИГ рейз—“Сгедо””....................4...- Gounod 


I BELIEVE in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 

And of all things visible and invisible: 

And in one Lord Jesus Christ, the only-begotten Son of God; Begotten 
of His Father before all worlds, God of God, Light of Light, Very God of 
very God; Begotten, not made; Being of one substance with the Father; 
By whom all things were made: Who for us men and for our salvation 
came down from heaven, And was incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the 
Virgin Mary, And was made man: And was crucified also for us under 
Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was buried: And the third day He rose 
again according to the Scriptures: And ascended into heaven, And sitteth 
on the right hand of the Father: And He shall come again, with glory, to 
judge both the quick and the dead; Whose kingdom shall have no end. 

And I believe in the Holy Ghost, The Lord, and Giver of Life, Who 
proceedeth from the Father and the Son; Who with the Father and the 
Son together is worshipped and glorified; Who spake by the Prophets: 
And I believe one Catholic and Apostolic Church: I acknowledge one 
Baptism for the remission of sins: And I look for the Resurrection of the 
dead: And the Life of the world to come, Amen. 


the Centennial of His Death. Choral and Instrumental Features. 


Congregational Hymn—148 . 


O GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home. 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


Prayers 


Postludium—23........ 


O UR day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall; 


But pass not from us with the sun, 


True Light that lightenest all. 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the nigh 

Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guide while life shall las 

And our eternal home. Amen, 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Twenty-fourth Sunday after Trinity 


November 18, 1928 


Schubert Hnniversary 


Church of St. Duke and The Epipbanp 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


` 
Instrumental Prelude | ntbem—“‘Rest in Реасе”....... eee eo о. Franz Schubert 


EST in peace, O Souls Immortal, J 
3.40 Р.М. R Who have passed on through Death’s portal, 
1. Andante un poco mosso from Trio in B flat. Out of this world’s care and strife 

Violin, "Cello, Organ 


Into heaven's NES D " 4 
“ Sleep with God, О faithful-hearted, 
2. 'Cello Solo—''Death and the Girl" р 
3. Sonata іп B flat . . 


NEED ЩЩ 


Rest in peace, O Souls departed. 

АП earth's strivings now are stilled, 

All earth's longings now fulfilled; | 
In His heaven's prepared place, | 
Ye who see Him face to face, | 
In the Father’s love approved, | 
Rest in peace, O Souls beloved. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Ptocessional Hypmn—266...... ~~” Ancient Melo 


A watchers and ye holy ones, 3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, Ye patriarchs and prophe 


Creed and Prayers 


ts blest, | 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! | 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, Powers, Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, Mnstrumental Qrío—' Ave Мапа”............... Schubert 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, All sai 


eas nts triumphant, raise the song. 
eluia! 


Alleluia! 
2 O higher than the cherubim, 4 О friends, in gladness let us si 2 Song . THE RECTOR 
More glorious than the seraphim, Supernal adiret echoing, E Щ1%5.................... Bie 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
irum bearer of the а Word, То God the Father, God the Son, 
ost gracious, magnify the Lord. And God the S irit, Three in One, і ч 
Alleluia! p Alleluia! A Hntbem—''TheOmnipotence? . ........... ... . . . Schubert 
ЖИ . і hovah, the Lord, for heaven and earth testify to His great 
sopen Fiz Lora i Му lx LEE "+ + Franz Schik Bes Ps dad А the fierce raging storm, in the torrent's loud 
TER A e E Shepherd: thundering roar. Great is Jehovah the Lord! Mighty is His pow’r! ’Tis 
shall not want, i 


He is my Shepherd; 
I shall not want. 
He maketh me to rest in green pastures: 
He leadeth me beside still waters. 

He giveth peace unto my soul: 
He leadeth me in paths of goodn 


heard in the rustling of leaves in the forest, seen in the waving of golden 
fields, in loveliest flowers’ gaudy array; 'tis seen in myriad stars of heaven - 
fierce it sounds in the thunder's loud roll, and flames in the lightning's 
brightly quivering flash. Yet clearer thy throbbing heart to thee proclaims 
Jehovah's pow'r, the Lord God Almighty. Look thou, praying, to heav'n, | 
and hope for grace and for mercy. Great is Jehovah the Lord! 


hadows, 
No evil will I fear: for Thou art still with me | RATS 
Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. 


T me in presence of mine enemies: 
est; my cup runneth over. 

Yea, surely peace and mercy all my life shall follow me: 

And I will dwell with God for evermore. 


Interlude—Entr’ Acte Music from Rosamund . . . ... ... Schubert i 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, 4 P. M., Special Se horal Art Society of Philadelphia 


Congregational їйютп—397.. 


О Н, what the joy and the glory must 
b 


e, 

"Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones 
see! 

Crown for the valiant, to weary ones 
rest; 

God shall be all, and in all ever blest. 

2 What are the monarch, his court, and 
his throne? 

What are the peace and the joy that they 
own? 

Oh, that the blest ones who in it have 


share, 
АП that they feel could as fully declare! 


Drapers and Benediction 


Dresden Amen 


3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore 
Vision of peace, that brings joy ever- 
more; 4 


Wish and fulfilment can severed be 
ne'er, 

Nor the thing prayed for come short of 
the prayer. 


sing, 
While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices 
of praise 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 
Violin, Alexander Zenker 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 
"Cello, Adolph Vogel 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV, DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


Sunday Mext before Hovent 


November 25, 1928 


The Choral Art Society 
Substituting for the Regular Choir 


Н. ALEXANDER MaTTHEWS, Mus. Doc. 


Choirmaster-Director 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal Hymn—311... 


NCIENT of days, Who  sittest, 
throned in glory, 
'To Thee all knees are bent, all voices 


pray; 
Thy love has blest the wide world’s 
wondrous story, 
With light and life since  Eden's 
dawning day. 


2 O holy Father, Who hast led Thy 
children 


In all the ages, with the Fire and 
Cloud 


Through seas dry-shod; through weary 


3 O holy Jesus, Prince of Peace E 


Saviour, | 

To Thee we owe the peace that still 
prevails, 

Stilling the rude wills of men's wild 

behavior, 1 


And calming passion’s fierce and 
stormy gales. ^" 


4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 
Giver, 

Thine is the quickening power that 

gives increase; 

From Thee have flowed, as from a 


L 


ecd and Prayers 


rpus Embpnigtt..:...-e93 Ое К ос 5. . . Peter Warlock 


ULLY, lulay. 

'The faucon hath borne my make away. 
He bare him up, he bare him down, 

He bare him into an orchard brown. 

In that orchard there was a hall, 

That was hanged with purple and pall. 
And in that hall there was a bed: 

It was hangéd with gold so red. 

And in that bed there lithe a knight, 
His woundés bleeding day and night. 
By that bedside there kneeleth а may, 
And she weepeth night and day. 

By that bedside there standeth a stone: 
Corpus Christi written thereon. 


Wrl dc dd. LE. . . . BY THE RECTOR 


wastes bewildering; 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Ave Maria" 


HAL. O Virgin Mother, 
Bearer of God, holy Mary, 


pleasant river, 


Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and 
are bowed. peace. 


Amen. 


Full of grace; the Lord is with thee: 


Hail, O Virgin, Mother of God, 
Holy Mary, full of grace. 


Blessed art thou among women, 


And blessed is the fruit of thy womb; 


For thou hast brought forth 


The Saviour, who redeem'd our souls. 


Lesson 


In Place of Magnificat— 


""Hosanna to the Son of David’. ..... . Thomas Weelkes 


HOSANNA, Hosanna, to the Son of David. 


Blessed be the King that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna. 


Thou that sittest in the highest heavens, 
Hosanna in excelsis Deo. 


Sergei Rachmaninoff 


OD is with us! 

О ye nations understand; 
mit yourselves, 

For God is with us! 


Give ear, all ye far countries! 

Gird yourselves, and ye shall be broken 
in pieces; 

"Take counsel together, and it shall come 
to nought; 

Speak the word, and it shall not stand. 


Neither fear ye their fear, nor be afraid ; 

Sanctify the Lord God of hosts Himself, 
and let Him be your fear; 

_Не shall be for a sanctuary; 

I will wait upon the Lord, and I will 
look for Him. 


Offertory 


Bntbem—‘‘God is With Оз”.......... 


God is with us! 

О ye nations understand; 
Submit yourselves, 

For God is with us! 


ios + а ew » vn»muüs 


Behold, I, and the children whom the 
Lord hath given me! 

The people that walked in darkness have 
seen a great light; 

They that dwell in the land of the 
shadow of death, 

Upon them hath the light shined. 


For unto us a Child is born, unto us a 
Son is given; 

And the government shall be upon His 
shoulder ; 

Of the increase of His government and 
peace 

There shall be no end. 


And His name shall be called 
Wonderful, Counsellor, 

The Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, 
The Prince of Peace. 


Congregational Нютп—261............... 


JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 


Drapers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


USHERS 


Mrs, John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


"e 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest son; 
And infant voices shall proclaim ^ 
Their early blessings on His name, 


4 Blessings abound where'er He reig ns 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chaing 
The weary find eternal rest, 


And all the sons of want are blest, 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Congregational Hypmn—196........... TDI. 
UR fathers’ God, to Thee, 2 Bless Thou our native land! 


Author of liberty, Firm may she ever stand 
To Thee we sing: Through storm and night; 
Long may our land be bright When the wild tempests rave, 
With freedom’s holy light; Ruler of wind and wave, 
Protect us by Thy might, Do Thou our country save 
Great God, our King! By Thy great might. 


3 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 

On Him we wait; 
Thou Who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 

God save the state! 


Prayers and Benediction 


Sevenfold Amen *-- o o tt te et ee 

Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
SOLOISTS 

Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 
USHERS 

Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 

Miss Laura Gaul Mrs, Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


First Sunday in Hodvent 


Special Thanksgiving Observance 


December 2, 1928 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 4 Place ot Magnificat: bhymn—418 


-\ GOD, our help in ages past, 4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
J Our hope for years to come, 


, Are like an evening gone; " 
at 4 o'clock Jur shelter from the stormy blast Short as the watch that ends the night |" 
^ And our eternal home: Before the rising sun. | 
4 | Under the shadow of Thy throne 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, ll 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Bears all its sons away; d 
Sufficient in Thine arm alone, They fly, forgotten, as a dream | 
And our defense is sure. Dies at the opening day. \ 
| Before the hills in order stood, 6 O God, our help in ages past, Tii 
Processtonal #юшп—192.................... Kocher i P. earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come, "n 
; я Е from everlasting Thou art God, Be Thou our guide while life shall last, | | 
РЕАТ5Е to God, immortal praise, 3 Peace, prosperity, and health ; ^ To endless years the same. And our eternal home. Amoni |, 
For the love that crowns our days; Private bliss, and public wealth, |I 
Bounteous source of every joy, Knowledge with its gladdening streams, || 


Pure religion's holier beams: Treed апо Drapers 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 


Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


Let Thy praise our tongues employ ; 
All to Thee, our God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow. 


Тп Place of $olo—"'Prayer of Thanksgiving” 


Folk-Song of The Netherlands 
WE gather together to ask the Lord's blessing, 
He chastens and hastens His will to make known ; 
'The wicked oppressing cease them from distressing, 
Sing praises to His Name, He forgets not His own. 


2 АП the plenty summer pours; 
Autumn’s rich, o'erflowing stores ; 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 


4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest, | 

May we give Thee of our best; i 

And by deeds of kindly love 

For Thy mercies grateful prove; 

Singing thus through all our days, 

Praise to God, immortal praise. Amen. Е Ө А жеу 

Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, 
Ordaining, maintaining His kingdom divine, 

So from the beginning the fight we were winning, 
"Thou, Lord, wast at our side, all glory be Thine! 


We all do extol Thee, Thou Leader in battle, 
And pray that Thou still our Defender wilt be. 

Let Thy congregation escape tribulation: | 
Thy name be ever ргаіѕ і! О Lord, make us free! 


Ше Or аА Е NR S By THE RECTOR i 


Antbem—‘‘Land of Hope and Glory” - · - • • · - . - - - Edward Elgar | 
— MN Land of Hope, thy hope is 


Tn Place of Psalter 


О PRAISE the Lord, for it is а good thing to sing praises unto our 
God: yea, a joyful and pleasant thing it is to be thankful. 

The Lord doth build up Jerusalem: and gather together the outcasts of 
Israel. 

He healeth those that are broken in heart: and giveth medicine to heal 
their sickness. "A | 

O sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving: sing praises upon the harp unto 
our God: 

Who covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth rain for the earth: 


PR «ebd uus d ttn n n n S Gregorian 


Thy fame is ancient as the days, 


and maketh the grass to grow upon the mountains, and herb for the 
use of men; 

Who giveth fodder unto the cattle: and feedeth the young ravens that call 
upon Him. 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem: praise thy God, O Sion. 

For He hath made fast the bars of thy gates: and hath blessed thy children 
within thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders: and filleth thee with the flour of wheat. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


crowned, 

God make thee mightier yet! 

On thy dear brows, beloved, renowned, 
Once more thy crown is set. 

Thine equal laws, by Freedom gained, 
Have ruled thee well and long ; 

By Freedom gained, by Truth main- 
tained, 

'Thy Country shall be strong. 


As Ocean large and wide; 
A pride that dares, and heeds not 
praise, 
A stern and silent pride; 
Not that false јоу that 
content 
With what our sires have won; 
The blood a hero sire hath spent 
Still nerves a hero son. 


dreams 


Land of Hope and Glory, Mother of the Free, 
How shall we extol thee, who are born of thee? 
Wider still and wider shall thy bounds be set: 
God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet. | 


end. Amen. 


Lesson Offertory 


Congregational Нютп—32.................. Норы 


SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light. 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 

For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


3 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 

Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 

Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; Р 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 

Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 


Prayers 


DOSTINOINM -ossos we ооа 2... . Sullivan 


L RD, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 

Till morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Second Sunday ín Advent 


December 9, 1928 


Мын —— € ОРЕ ЕЗУНИ 


Church of St. Duke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


Processtonal Нютп—518............. Lun Mon 


AT the Name of Jesus 
Every knee shall bow, 
Every tongue confess Him 
King of glory now; 
"Tis the Father's pleasure 


We should call Him Lord, 


Who from the beginning 
Was the mighty Word. 


2 At His voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight, 
All the angel faces, 

АП the hosts of light, 
"Thrones and dominations, 
Stars upon their way, 
АП the heavenly orders, 
In their great array. 


Psalm—98 ......... 


Himself the victory. 


3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 


give thanks. 


6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 


giving. 


7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 


Lord, the King. 


8 Let the sea make a noise, a 

they that dwell therein. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
. the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 

I0 With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


nd all that therein is: the round world, and 


at 4 o’clock 


3 Humbled for a season, 
To receive a Name 
From the lips of sinners, 
Unto whom He came, 
Faithfully He bore it 
Spotless to the last, 
Brought it back victorious, 
When from death He passed; 


4 Bore it up triumphant, 
With its human light, 
Through all ranks of creatures, 
То the central height ; 
То the throne of Godhead, 
To the Father’s breast, 
Filled it with the glory 
Of that perfect rest. Amen. 


Zn PUT cwn oe aoa ae: Gregorian 


O SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvelous things. 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 


is now, and ever shall be: world without 


Munc DimittisinF............. + eo - « Coleridge Taylor 
5 por now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 

Аз it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


прет — Тога, We Implore Thee"... ...... ‚ ++ Cesar Franck 


L ORD, we implore Thee, 
Guard us and guide us, 

Our doubts and fears remove, 

Now and for evermore, 

This we humbly pray Thee. 


Lord, in Thy mercy 

Turn our hearts unto Thee, 
And let us ever be 

Full of deep humility. 


Lord God Almighty, 

Guard us and guide us 

Hear us, we pray Thee, 

And grant our supplication. Amen. 


PRAETTE Bie with o9 ee . . By THE RECTOR 


- Hntbem—''Blesed He"............. ose es Cesar Franck 


LESSED he who, from earth’s dreams awaking, 
Turns his heart from worldly pride; 
Who every other joy forsaking, 
Of wealth the golden fetters breaking, | 
Treasures of heaven spreads around on every side. 
Then when the awful trumpet soundeth, 
Let him rejoice! 
Blessed is he, in whom God's grace and love aboundeth, 
Angels for him heaven's gates fling open wide. 


"Offertory 


| 


Congregational Hymn—48. .. 


C OME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 

Born to set Thy people free; 

From our fears and sins release us; 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2 Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear ‘desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Dresden Amen 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


3 Born Thy people to ls 
Born a Child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, Third Sunday in Aovent 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone: 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. Amen, 


December 16, 1928 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
USHERS REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs, Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal Mymn—66.............. Ancient Plain-song 


O H come, oh come, Emmanuel, 
Th And ransom cuis Israel; cheer 
at mourns in lonely exile here, Our spirits by Thine Advent here: 
Until the Son of God appear. Disperse th y 1 s daris BN 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel i Kop 


Shall come to thee, O Israel! Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 


Shall 
2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free M ^ue, E 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny; 
From depths of hell Thy people save, And open wide our heavenly home; 


And give them victory o'er the grave. Make safe the way that leads on high 
э 


Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel And clos i 
! e the path to misery. 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Rejoice! Кы Eada 


Shall come to thee, O Israel! Amen, - 


psalm—67 .,.......... 


OD be merciful unto us, and bless us: and sh i i 
G countenance, and be merciful unto us; ualde hue а 


2 ; 
| de fees may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
et the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the i 
H on 7 A 3 е 1 
40 let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou Pure de pue 
P r ehteansly, and а Пе nations upon earth. 
€t the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all th i 
6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: ana. bl к 
P o 0 give us His blessing. : TH 
od sha ess us: and all the ends of th 1 i 
Glory be to the F. ather, and to the Son: and debe cun 


As it was in th inni i 1 
bi E beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


Lesson 


Special Christmas Eve Service: 


3 Oh come, Thou Dayspring, come and 
And death’s dark shadows put to flight, 


4 О come, Thou Key of David, come, 


TI ay «еа «ш у . . . Gregorian 


3n Place of Magnificat—Hymn 39........ sa ee. s Thomas 


O, He comes, with clouds descending, 3 Now redemption, long expected, 

L Once for our salvation slain; See in solemn pomp appear; 

Thousand angel-hosts attending All His saints, by men rejected, 

Swell the triumph of His train: Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ, the Lord, returns to reign. See the day of God appear. 


р 

_2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 4 Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; High on Thine eternal throne; 

Those who set at naught and sold Him, Saviour, take the power and glory, 

Pierced, and nailed Him to a tree, Claim the kingdoms for Thine own: 
Deeply wailing, Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Shall the true Messiah see, Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘The Great Day of the Lord is Near" ....... . Martin 
S great day of the Lord is near, and hasteth greatly. Even the voice 

of the day of the Lord. Seek ye the Lord, all ye meek upon earth, 
which have wrought His judgment. Seek righteousness, seek meekness, 
it may be we shall be hid in the day of the Lord's anger. 


BODPESB.. ure wee eee swine xs BY THE RECTOR 


Antbem—" Judge Ме, O Сбод”............... Mendelssohn 


JUDGE me, O God, and plead my cause against an ungodly nation. Oh, 

deliver me from deceitful and unjust men. For Thou art the God of 
my strength; oh, why dost Thou cast me from Thee? Wherefore mourn 
I because the enemy sorely oppresseth me? Send out Thy light and truth, 
Lord; oh, let them lead me, and bring me unto Thy holy hill, and to Thy 
dwelling-place. And then will I go to the altar of God, the God of my 
joy. To God, the God of my gladness and joy. I will praise Thee upon 
the harp, О my God. О my soul, why art thou cast downward, and why 
art thou disquieted within me? Hope in the Lord, O my soul, for I will 
ire Hes who is the health of my countenance, and my gracious Lord 
and God. 


Offertory 


ay, December 23rd, at four P.M. 


Fourth Sunday in Hodvent 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS EVE SERVICE 


December 23, 1928 


Church of St. Duke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV, DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Antipbon 


(Congregation remain standing) 


Break Fortb, © Beauteous, Heavenly Digbt........ . Back 


BREAK forth, O beauteous, heavenly Light, 
And usher in the morning; 

Ye shepherds, shrink not with affright, 

But hear the angel’s warning. 

This Child, now weak in infancy, 

Our confidence and joy shall be, 

The power of Satan breaking, 

Our peace eternal making. 


Tn Place of Psalter—“‘Ye Pious Folk" . . . . . J. Sebastian Matthews 


Y E pious folk, the dawn is creeping: Ye swift a-foot, haste to the manger, 


Arise, the blessed Birthday keeping; Reck not the frost, the cold, the danger; 


See! all the host of angels bright 
Descend to earth this holy night; 
Hark! how they sing 
The Christ and King; Waits in the stall: 
While on the plains the flocks are sleeping. The royal Babe, a lonely stranger. 


For great reward be yours, be mine, 
If we but heed the sacred sign: 
The Lord of all 


Ye goodand wise, the beasts are kneeling; 
The star, with blaze of light revealing, 
Marks well the place where lies our Lord, 
According to the promised Word. 
Like silver bells, 
O'er hills and dells, 
The joyous Christmas song is pealing. 


Lesson 


jn Place of Magnificat—Hymn 59 


It came upon the midnight clear, 
That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth, 
To touch their harps of gold: 
"Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven's all-gracious King ;" 
The world in solemn stillness lay 
To hear the angels sing. 


Sue TW. e. sw ш Oe те ee » o 


With peaceful wings unfurled; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world: 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels’ sing. 


. . Willis - 
2 Still throughthecloven skies they come 


4 For lo! the days are hastening on, 
By prophets seen of old, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Shall come the time foretold, 

When the new heaven andearth shall own 
The Prince of Peace their King, 

And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 


О ye, beneath life's crushing load, 
"Whose forms are bending low, 

/һо toil along the climbing way 
"With painful steps and slow! 

ook now, for glad and golden hours 
Come swiftly on the wing: 

) rest beside the weary road, 

_ And hear the angels sing. 


reed and Prayers 


in Place of Solo—‘‘O Bethlehem" . . . . . Spanish (Basque) Folk Song 


BETHLEHEM, O little town all still and sleeping, 
O Bethlehem, in thee this night great things are wrought! 

Jesus, the world's Redeemer holy, 

Is born in thee, in manger lowly, 

O Bethlehem! O Bethlehem! 

O Bethlehem, what wondrous light around thee shineth! 

O Bethlehem, the gates of heaven are opened wide! 

With angels’ songs the skies are ringing, 

Peace and good will the song they're singing. 

O Bethlehem! O Bethlehem! 

O Bethlehem, a mother o'er the crib is bending, 

O Bethlehem, softly she sings sweet lullaby: 

“Sleep, little Babe, and take Thy rest; 

In Thee shall all mankind be blest." 

O Bethlehem! O Bethlehem! 

O Bethlehem, our lonely hearts to thee are turning, 

O Bethlehem, O little Child in manger bare, 

Here would we kneel in adoration, 

And find in Thee the world's salvation, 

O Bethlehem! O Bethlehem! 


CSG eck ee "roov аз кань ао еен BY THE, RECTOR 


Antbem ..... wee ouem RL OEE NS Do tss Cbr 


Soprano Recitative and Chorus 


[[ ЧЕКЕ were shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their 
flocks by night. And lo! the angel of the Lord came upon them, and 
the glory of the Lord shone round about them, and they were sore afraid. 
And the angel said unto them, "Fear not, for behold, I bring you good 
tidings of great joy, which shall be to all people; for unto you is born this 
day, in the city of David, a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord." Апа sud- 
denly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising 
God, and saying, “Glory to God in the highest, and peace on earth, good 
will towards men." 


Offertory 


rol Service at four Р. M. 


Congregational HMymn—“‘Silent Night”... ... — 0B 


S LENT night, holy night, ái 
АП is calm, all is bright 

Round yon virgin mother and Child 

Holy Infant so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace! 
Sleep in heavenly peace! 


2 Silent night, holy night, 
Shepherds quake at the sight, 
Glories stream from heaven afar, 
Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! 
Christ, the Saviour, is born! 
Christ, the Saviour, is born! 


3 Silent night, holy night, 
Son of God, love's pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth, 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludium—"I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day” 


I HEARD the bells on Christmas Day 
Their old familiar carols play, 
And wild and sweet the words repeat 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men. 


Till ringing, singing, on its way, 

The world revolved from night to day, 
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men. 


| 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
SOLOISTS 

Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 
USHERS 

Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 

Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 

Miss Laura Gaul — Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


t 


Congregational THpmn—356 (New Hymnal) . . . . Silesian Folk $ 


Е AIREST Lord Jesus, 2 Fair are the meadows, 
Ruler of all nature, | Fairer still the woodlands, 
О Thou of God and man the Son, Robed in the blooming garb of sprin 
'Thee will I cherish, Jesus is fairer, Е: 
Thee will I honor, Jesus is purer, 


Thou, my soul's glory, joy, and crown. Who makes the woeful heart to sing, 


3 Fair is the sunshine, 4 
Fairer still the moonlight, 

And all the twinkling starry host: 
Jesus shines brighter, 
Jesus shines purer, 

Than all the angels heaven can boast. 


Amen. 
Prayers 
Postludtum—535 ... Qo ++»... oS a = Sor ys ENS 
N OW the day is over, 2 Jesus, give the weary 
Night is drawing nigh; Calm and sweet repose; 
Shadows of the evening With Thy tenderest blessing 
Steal across the sky; May our eyelids close. 
Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. Albert Benson Miss Eleanor Ross 
Miss Laura Gaul Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


Miss Elizabeth Happersett Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


First Sunday after The Epiphany 


January 13, 1929 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


E  DimittisinF ................ ‚ « « Coleridge Taylor 
p ^ now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
at 4 o'clock word. А 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To rr Bee to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 

srael. 
NM Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
Processional рти —521 о С si i8 le, ж ® ш дә: а: ж ЕЕЕ Sulli 1 Аз it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
oy ROUSE the night of doubt and 3 One, the strain the lips of thousan ше 
Sorrow Lift as from the heart of one; | 


Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 
Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light: 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


One the conflict, one the peril, 
One, the march in God begun: 

One, the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 

Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers! 
Onward, with the Cross our aid! 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade! 
Soon shall come the great awaking : 
Soon the rending of the tomb; 
Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom! 


2 One, the light of God's own presence, 
O'er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One, the object of our journey, 
One, the faith which never tires, 
One, the earnest looking forward, 


One, the hope our God inspires. Amen, 


Psalm—114 КЕЛД ы с ышарыу ыш ш» ob ore 


W BEN Israel came out of Egypt: and the house of Jacob from among 
the strange people. 

2 Judah was his sanctuary; and Israel his dominion. 

3 'The sea saw that, and fled: Jordan was driven back. 

4 The mountains skipped like rams: and the little hills like young sheep. 

5 What aileth thee, O thou sea, that thou fleddest: and thou Jordan, that 
thou wast driven back? 

6 Ye po E that ye skipped like rams: and ye little hills, like young 
sheep? 

7 Tremble, thou earth, at the presence of the Lord: at the presence of the 
God of Jacob; 

8 Who turned the hard rock into a standing water: and the flint-stone into 
a springing well. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


M Gregorian. 


creed and Prayers 


H USHED and still the evening hour, 
j Softly light fades in the west, 

In the Father's loving care 

All the world doth sink to rest. 


2 Through the turmoil of the day 
May we, with Thy presence blest, 
Spite of doubt and pain and tears, 
In Thy love serenely rest. 


Bntbhem—“‘Jubilate! Amen" . . 


mingled tide of song. 


along. Hark! Hark! Amen. 


Offertory 


Woddress...... E es 


"Antbem—''Hushed and Still the Evening Hour" ......... Nageli 


3 Grant us strength through faith and 
love, 
Strength to follow Thy behest, 
That, through faithful service done, 
We may win the promised rest. 


4 Guide us, Father, through the years, 
Send whate’er Thou deemest best, 
Till within Thy loving care 
At the last we sink to rest. 


КЕ ca .. . By THE RECTOR 


FT eoe crm e. «Max Bruch 


UBILATE! Amen. Hark! Hark! 
the waters soft and clear. Hark! 
farther now, and farther stealing. And now breaks upon the ear. 

Jubilate! Amen! Hark! Now like moonlit waves retreating, to the shore 
it dies along. Hark! Now like angry surges meeting, breaks the 


The vesper hymn is stealing o’er 
Is nearer and yet nearer pealing, 


Jubilate! Amen. Hush! Again like waves retreating, to the shore it dies 


Congregational Mymn—11... 


SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 

O may no earth-born cloud arise 

То hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


Prayers 


PostIudium—23 ........ М 


QUE day of praise is done; 

The evening shadows fall ; 

But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


4 If some poor wandering child of Th 

ee тт к the voice di ' 
ow, Lord, the graciou k begi 

Let him no more lie down ШШ 1 Second Sunday after The Epiphany 

5 Watch by the sick; enrich the po 

With blessings from Thy boundless stc 

Be every mourner’s sleep tonight 


Like infants slumbers, pure and lig! | January 20 1929 
: ; 


6 Come near and bless us when we 
Ere through the world our way we 
Til in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


са ba we es d an 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the slg 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. — 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 
Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


Miss May Holt PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


When Jehovah's work begun, No! The Church delights to raise _ 


) agnificat Е 92325 s OO м . Parker 


М“ soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 
For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 
_ And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 
He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 
He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 
He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional fbomn—476 ............. -— И Tie 


4 And shall man alone be dumb, 4 
Till that glorious kingdom come? 


ONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with alleluias rang, 


When He spake and it was done. Psalms, and hymns, and songs of prais Я 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 1 
When the Prince of Peace was born; Still in songs of praise rejoice; 
Songs of praise arose when He Learning here, by faith and love, 
Captive led captivity. Songs of praise to sing above. 


3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; Songs of praise shall conquer death; 
God will make new heavens and earth; Then, amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 


Dsmim—122....... ванн. UTE C D 
1 WAS glad when they said unto me: We will go into the house of the 
Lord. 


2 Our feet shall stand in thy gates: O Jerusalem. 

3 Jerusalem is built as a city: that is at unity in itself. 

4 For thither the tribes go up, even the tribes of the Lord: to testify unto 
Israel, to give thanks unto the name of the Lord. 

5 For there is the seat of judgment: even the seat of the house of David. 

6 O pray for the peace of Jerusalem: they shall prosper that love thee. 

7 Peace be within thy walls: and plenteousness within thy palaces. 

8 For my brethren and companions' sakes: I will wish thee prosperity. 

9 Yea, because of the house of the Lord our God: I will seek to do thee 


good. ' 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


5 Saints below, with heart and voice, | 


Songs of praise their powers employ. 


—— CI MCN CE 


Offertory 


2 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, 

Until with Thee I will one will, 

To do or to endure. 


Creed and Drapers 


; ntbem—‘‘Breathe on Me, Breath of Сой”... ... Matthews-Barnes 


DREATHE on me, Breath of God! 
D Fill me with life anew, 

That I may love what Thou dost love, Till all this earthly part of me 
_ And do what Thou wouldst do. 


3 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
Til I am wholly Thine, 


Glows with Thy fire divine. 
4 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
So shall I never die; 


But live with Thee the perfect life 
Of Thine eternity. 


. . e BY THE RECTOR 


p: ntbem—''Go Down, Great Sun”....... . J. Sebastian Matthews 


(59 down, great sun, into thy golden west, 

The day is done, the hours of labor past; 

The night's dark shadows deepen all around; 
'The day is over, rest has come at last. 


And so our life to eventide draws nigh, 

Our days of change their course have almost run; 
And soon the storms of winter will be past, 

And then comes summer, and the unsetting sun! 


And in that holier world of joy and peace 
Our sun shall rise upon a land so blest 

That none in this dark world have words to tell 
How great the joy of that pure heav’nly rest. Amen. 


Congregational THpmn-—489 . . 


PLEASANT are Thy courts above 
In the land of light and love; 

Pleasant are Thy courts below, 

In this land of sin and woe. 

Oh, my spirit longs and faints 

For the converse of Thy saints, 

For the brightness of Thy face, 

For Thy fullness, God of grace! 


2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, O Most High! 
Happier souls that find a rest 

In a heavenly Father’s breast ! 

Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around, 

They can to their ark repair 

And enjoy it ever there. 


Drapers and Benediction 


SevenfoldAmen...... _. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


3 Happy souls! their praises flow. 
Ever in this vale of woe; 1 
Waters in the desert rise, 
Manna feeds them from the s 
On they go from strength to 
ТШ they reach Thy throne at 
At thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through ; 


4 Lord, be mine this prize to 
Guide me through a world Of si 
Keep me by Thy saving grace; | 
Give me at Thy side a place. 
Sun and shield alike Thou art; 
Guide and guard my erring heart, | 
Grace and glory flow from Thee; | 
Shower, oh, shower them, Lord, on m 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs, Howard Van Keuren 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


Septuagesima Sunday 


January 27, 1929 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional ®юип—458..................... 


PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven; 3 Father-like He tends and spares 
To His feet thy tribute bring; Well our feeble frame He knows; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, In His hands He gently bears us, 
Evermore His praises sing: Rescues us from all our foes. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Praise the everlasting King. Widely yet His mercy flows. 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 4 Angels in the height adore Him! 
To our fathers in distress; Ye behold Him face to face; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, Saints triumphant bow before Him! 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless: Gathered in from every race. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. Praise with us the God of grace. Ame 


| Bur NC x quc e 


How long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 
hide Thy face from me? 

2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart: 
how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 

3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 
not in death; 

4 Lest mine enemy say, I have prevailed against him: for if I be cast down, 
they that trouble me will rejoice at it. 

5 But my trust is Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 

6 I will sing of the Lord, because He hath dealt so lovingly with me: yea, 
I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it E d the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


a PP C. Lee Williams 


ipe now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 

Israel. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


‘eed ano Prayers 


ntbem—‘‘Saviour, Thy Children Кеер”........... Sullivan 
2 Blest be Thy holy name 
For calm at even. 
O may we rest on Thee! 
Our sins forgiven. 
Thou art our Hope and Shield! 
Our joy in sadness. 
Faith hath Thy love revealed 
Through this day’s gladness. 


E OUR, Thy children keep, 

The day is dying, 

And guard us while we sleep, 
On Thee relying. 

The glad light of day dies 
In golden glory: 

Close Thou our wearied eyes 
From life’s sad story. 


3 The day is past and gone, 
Night gathers slowly; 

Thou ever blessed One, 
Now keep us holy! 

Calm be our rest tonight 
While earth reposes: 

Be ours the realms of light 
When this life closes! 


EENDSESS.. e. eorr m RE Й 


Anthem—‘“How Lovely Is Thy Dwelling РІасе’'. . ....... Brabms 


How lovely is Thy dwelling-place, O Lord of hosts! For my soul, it 
longeth, yea, fainteth for the courts of the Lord; my soul and body 
crieth out, yea, for the living God. Blest are they that dwell within Thy 
house: they praise Thy name evermore. 


Offertory 


Congregational Mymn—408..... 


Pav АГЫ, the golden! 
With milk and honey blest; 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 
I know not, oh, I know not, 
What joys await us there! 
What radiancy of glory! 
What bliss beyond compare! 


2 They stand, those halls of Sion, 
All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


PostIudium—17..... à 


THE sun is sinking fast, 

The daylight dies; 

Let love awake, and pay 
Her evening sacrifice. 


Organist and Choirmaster. 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


3 There is the throne of David; 
And there, from care released, 
The shout of them that triumph, 

The song of them that feast. 
And they, who with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight, 

Forever and forever 
Are clad in robes of white. 


4 O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God's elect! 
O sweet and blessed country, 
'That eager hearts expect! 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 
'To that dear land of rest! 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. Amen. 


"a H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


USHERS 


» е а = а a э а «е o ME 


One sacred Trinity, 
One Lord divine, 

May I be ever His, 
And He forver mine. 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Sexagesima Sunday 


February 3, 1929 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS ШЧ A minot. oo s a ....... nme T. Tertius Noble 


at 4 o'clock Y soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 


"For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 


Ex | For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 
Processional Dbypmn—523. ..... ... ine - M E He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 
ORWARD! be our watchword, 2 Glories upon glories Апа His mercy is оп them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 
Steps and voices joined; Hath our God prepared, _ Не hath showed, strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
Seek the things before us, By the souls that love Him the imagination of their hearts. 
Not a look behind ; One day to be shared; Не hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
Burns the fiery pillar Eye hath not beheld them, and meek. 
At our army’s head; Ear hath never heard; He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
Who shall dream of shrinking, Nor of these hath uttered empty away. 
By our Captain led? Thought or speech or word; He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
Forward through the desert, Forward! marching eastwa ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his sced, forever. 
Through the toil and fight! Where the heaven is b Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
Jordan flows before us, Till the veil be lifted, _ Аз it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
Sion beams with light. Till our faith be sight. end. Amen. 


3 Far o'er yon horizon 
Rise the city towers, 
Where our God abideth ; 

That fair home is ours; 
Flash the streets with jasper, ] "n : 
Shine the gates with gold; enor Solo—''How Many Hired Servants” from ‘‘The Prodigal Son" 
Flows the gladdening river, Sullivan 

Shedding joys untold. 7 А 
Thither, onward thither, How many hired servants of my Father’s have bread enough and to 
In the Spirit’s might! spare, and I perish with hunger! I will arise and go to my Father, 
Pilgrims to your country, and will say unto Him, Father I have sinned against Heaven and before 
Forward into light. Amen. р and - no more worthy to be called Thy son, make me as one of Thy 
red servants. 


reed ano Prayers 


Dsalm—98 .... A ie he ai аг а УТА СЕЕ . Gregorian 
SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvelous things. _ 
O 2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten — сеэ» Кесе SR ORA RA LC LIEU By THE RECTOR 


Himself the victory. 
3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 
4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 


Anthem—‘‘Come, O Thou Traveler Unknown," Н. Alexander Matthews 
OME, O Thou Traveler unknown, 3 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 


: А 2 s Whom still I hold, but cannot see; But confident in self-despair ; 
5 m og joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and "My company before is gone, Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 

{ : mH А — And I am left alone with Thee; Be conquered by my instant prayer! 
6 e ^ Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- With Thee all night I mean to stay, Speak, or Thou never hence shall move, 
7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the BE wrestle till the break of day. And tell me if Thy name is Love. 


Lord, the King. 
8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 


4°Tis Love! 'tis Love! Thou diedst 
2 I need not tell Thee who I am, for me! 


9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before E реу ko уб pen name; mol pence” th p aes flee: 
_ the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. : 3 Look on Thy hands and read it there! Pure, universal Love Thou art: 

10 With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou? To me, to all, Thy mercies move; 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


— 


Congregational $Hpmn—493 (New Hymnal) ...... 


MASTER, let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free; 
Tell me Thy secret, help me bear 
The strain of toil, the fret of care: 


2 Help me the slow of heart to move 
With some clear, winning word of love; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 

And guide them in the homeward way. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludtum Tipmn—425. ... 


T EDU art the Way, to Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee; 

And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


3 Teach me Thy patience; still with Т 
In closer, dearer company, 1 
In work that keeps faith sweet and stro 
In trust that triumphs over wrong; | 

| 


4 In hope that sends a shining raya 
Far down the future's broad'ning wa 
In peace that only Thou canst give— 
With Thee, O Master, let me live, 


Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life 
Grant us that way to know, E 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. Amen, - 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs, Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Quínquagesíma Sunday 


February 10, 1929 


Church of St. Duke and The Bpipbany 


THI_._-EENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS ~ ic Dimíttís ..... à mam won er EE Horatio Parker 

J ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 

Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

‘As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


at 4 o’clock 


Processional ®ютп—615................. / 
JESUS, I have promised 2 О, let me feel Thee near me! rapers 
O To serve Thee to the end; The world is ever near; | ed and Prape 
Be Thou SE near me, ў I see the sights that dazzle, 
My Master and my Friend! . 'The tempting sounds I hear : “ . 33 : 
I shall not fear the battle My foes are ever near me, ОЕ О Gladsome Light" .......-.-.... .. . Sullivan 
If Thou art by my side, Around me and within; du GLADSOME Light of the Father immortal, and of the celestial sacred 
Nor wander from the pathway But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, О and blessed Jesus, our Saviour! Now to the sunset again Thou hast 
If Thou wilt be my guide. And shield my soul from sin, т 


brought us, and seeing the evening twilight, we bless Thee, praise Thee, 
adore Thee. Father Omnipotent! Son, the Life-giver! Spirit, the Com- 


3 О, let me hear Thee speaking forter! Worthy at all times of worship and wonder! 


Ín accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will ! 


O, speak to reassure me, ceo ы ee [ries E PCIE e S ..... By THE RECTOR 
'To hasten or control! 
O, speak and make me listen, 
Thou i f 1! A я Е : А 
ou guardian of my soul! Amen mtbem—‘Comes, at Times, a Stillness” ... .......... Oakley 


OMES at times a stillness as of even, 
Steeping the soul in memories of love; 
As when the glow is sinking out of heaven, 
As when the twilight deepens in the grove. 


РИЧЕ acd X ишш» 


TEE Lord is my Shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing. 

2 He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside 
the waters of comfort. 

3 He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteous- 
ness for His name's sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and 'Thy staff com- 
fort me. 

5 Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: 
Thou hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

6 But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord for ever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it ке y the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Comes at length a sound of many voices, 
As when the waves break lightly on the shore; 
As when at dawn the feathered choir rejoices, 
Singing aloud, because the night is o'er. 


Comes at times a voice of days departed, 
On the dying breath of evening borne; 

Sinks then the traveler, faint and weary-hearted, 
"Long is the way," he whispers, “апа forlorn." 


Comes at last а voice of thrilling gladness, 
Borne on the breezes of the rising day; 

Saying, "The Lord shall make an end of sadness;" 
Saying, "The Lord shall wipe all tears away." 


Lesson 


Antbem—‘‘O Saviour of the World” 


O SAVIOUR of the world, Who by Thy cross and precious blood h 


ast r 
deemed us, save us and help us, we humbly beseech Thee, O Lord, u 


he EE {+++ BY THE Rron First Sunday ín Lent 


Antbem—“Lord, How Long Wilt Thou Forget Me?" . . . Mendelssoh PENITENTIAL OFFICE 


LORD, how long wilt Thou forget me, Lord, how long must I take counsel, 


While in lonely grief I mourn? Having sorrow in my heart? February 17, 1929 
And how long Thy face be hiding? Foes relentless rise against me, 
Wilt Thou nevermore return? And no helper takes my part? 


Oitertory 


Congregational bymn—101........ ea eee 


W HEN I survey the wondrous cross 3 See, from His head, His hands His 

On which the Prince of glory died, Sorrow and love flow mingl n! 

My richest gain I count but loss, Did e'er such love and sorrow meet? | 
And pour contempt on all my pride. Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
Save in the cross of Christ, my God: That were a present far too small; ИШ 
АП the vain things that charm me most, Love so amazing, so divine, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


Amen, 


Drapers and Benediction 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, РА. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Clarence A, Wilson 


LORD, we beseech Thee, mercifully hear our prayers, and spare all those who 
J confess their sins unto Thee; that they, whose consciences by sin are accused, 
w Thy merciful pardon may be absolved; through Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Penitential Office 


INTONED By Rev. Joun W. Norris 
(The Minister and the People kneeling, then shall be said by them this Psalm following. 
Psalm 51. Miserere mei, Deus. | 


AVE mercy upon те, О God, aft : i 4 
H tude of Thy mercies do away EE oodness: асар а пиш 
Wash me thoroughly from my wickedness: and cleanse me from my sin 
For I acknowledge my faults: and my sin is ever before me Me 
Against Thee only have I sinned, and done this evil in Thy sight: that 
mightest be justified in Thy saying, and clear when Thou art judged 1 
то Le shapen г тат, : and in sin hath my mother conceived me  — i 
ш E на truth in the inward parts: and shalt make me to understan ee in the world to come; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 
Thou shalt purge me with è 3 T 1 be turned. Be favorable, О 
i Shall be wh z than а and I shall be clean: Thou shalt wash me, and | ] E oc i» во peer Бн Pet Thee in weeping fasting, ont 
Е От M Я > ў Leaving. For Thou art a merciful God, full of compassion, long-suffering, an 
A ыыы joy and gladness; that the bones which Thou ha E E pity. Thou sparest when we deserve pusdabnebs, And in Thy el 
Turn Thy face from my sins: and put out all my misdeeds est upon mercy. Spare Thy people, good Lord, spare them, And let not Thine 
Make me a clean heart, O God: and renew a right spirit within me heritage be brought to confusion. Hear us, О Lord, for Thy mercy is great, And 
Cast me not away from Thy presence: and take not Thy Holy Spirit from me fter the multitude of Thy mercies look upon us; Through the merits and mediation 
O give me the comfort of 'Thy help again: and stablish me with 'Thy free Spirit, 00 Cade аш шша гин. Ди 
TuS pu I teach Thy ways unto the wicked: and sinners shall be converted unt О 
Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, О God, Th | 
and my tongue shall sing of Thy AU ea art the God of mf 
тшн раар my lips, О Lord: and ту mouth shall show Thy praise. 
zi Du dene no sacrifice, else would I give it Thee: but Thou delightest no! HE Lord bless us, and keep us. The Lord make His face to shine upon us, 4 
gs. and be gracious unto us. The Lord lift up His countenance upon us, and 


P | В ie а troubled spirit: a broken and contrite heart, О God, shal give us peace, both now and evermore. Amen. у 
е favorable and gracious unto Sion: build Thou the walls of Jerusal 3 { 
Тһеп shalt Thou be pleased with the sacrifice of Meca ag with ‘the burn: Е" | 
a а and oblations: then shall they offer young bullocks upon Thine altar. pmn—363...-. E ea аз ж NOE б ек rary: \ 
Ae dete Е ood te Me Boy Groat, | LAMB of God, still k 2 "Tis only in Thee hidin Я 
s it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without end. Amen Near - Thy dice p Gael T feel E Tr IAS d 
"Tis only there in safety Only in Thee abiding, 
And peace I can abide. The conflict can endure; 


Minister. Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Answer. Christ have mercy upon us. 
Им Lord, have mercy upon us. What foes and snares surround me! Thine arm the victory gaineth 
UR FATHER, who art in heaven, Hallowed be Thy name. Thy kingdor What doubts and fears within! O'er every hateful foe; 
. come. Thy will be done on earth, As it is in heaven. Give us this day our The grace that sought and found me Thy love my heart sustaineth 
coe DOM, uon inve us our trespasses, As we forgive those who trespass Alone can keep me clean. In all its care and woe. 
ainst us. And lead us not into temptation; i i 
Minister. O Lord, save Thy oum CMS dires us аш еар 3 Sean shel) sy DM ена Ties 
Answer. That put their trust in Thee. NES H rs ше Т и d 
Minister. Send unto them help from above. ne-halt hath not been toid me 
Of all Thy power and grace: 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
'The wonders of Thy love, 


Answer. And evermore mightily defend them. 
Minister. Help us, O God our Saviour. 
Answer. ue for ne glory of Thy Name deliver us; be merciful to us sinners, Shall be the endless story 
or Thy Name’s sake. Of all Thy saints above. Amen. 


Minister. O Lord, hear our prayer. 
Answer. And let our cry come unto Thee. Creed and Prayers 


^ MOST mighty God, and merciful Father, who hast compassion upon all men, 
3 and who wouldest not the death of a sinner, but rather that he should turn 
-om his sin, and be saved; Mercifully forgive us our trespasses; receive and com- 
ort us, who are grieved and wearied with the burden of our sins. Thy property is 
ays to have mercy; to Thee only it appertaineth to forgive sins. Spare us there- 
e, good Lord, spare Thy people, whom Thou hast redeemed; enter not into judg- 
l nt with Thy servants, who аге vile earth, and miserable sinners; but so turn 
E. ine anger from us, who meekly acknowledge our vileness, and truly repent us of 
faults, and so make haste to help us in this world, that we may ever live with 


GOD, Whose nature and property is ever to have mercy, and to forgive; 
Receive our humble petitions; and though we be tied and bound with the chain i 
‘of our sins, yet let the pitifulness of Thy great mercy loose us; for the honor of h 
Jesus Christ, our Mediator and Advocate. Amen. 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o'clock. Next Sunday, February 24, Compositions by Men- 
delssohn, Motet “Hear My Prayer.” Other services with dates 
enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 
throughout Lent. Preacher this Thursday evening, Feb- 
ruary 21, at eight o'clock, Rev. Allan Pearson Shatford, D.D., 

Rector, St. James the Apostle, Montreal, Canada | 


Congregational bymn—11... 


SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 


To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster...... Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Balm 

Mrs. Albert Benson 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


4 If some poor wandering child of Th 
Have spurned today the Voice divir 
Now, Lord, the gracious work beg 
Let him no more lie down in sin. б 


5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless st, 

Be every mourner's sleep tonight 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and | 


6 Come near and bless us when we wak 
Ere through the world our way we tak 
Till in the ocean of Thy love " 
We lose ourselves in heaven above, | 


mei 


Tenor, Clarence A. Wilson 


Miss May Holt 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Second Sunday ín Lent 


February 24, 1929 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional hymn—439 


H, for a heart to praise my God, 3 An humble, lowl trit 
A. heart from sin set free! Believing, true, M hem 
A. heart that’s sprinkled with the blood Which neither life nor death can pam 
So freely shed for me; From Him that dwells within. E 


2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 4 A heart in every thought 
My dear Redeemer's throne, And full of үс See a 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
Where Jesus reigns alone; A copy, Lord, of Thine! i 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; 
Come quickly from above; 

Write Thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best name of Love. Amen. 


Tn Place of Psalter 
Antbem—“He, Watching Over Israel” .... . . Mendelssohn 


HE watching over Israel, slumbers not nor sleeps. Shouldst thou 
walking in grief, languish, He will quicken thee. j 


Lesson 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 
throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, Feb- 


ruary 28, at eight o'clock, Rev. Robert Johnston, D. C. L., 


Rector, St. John’s Church, Washington, D. C. 


ROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat, 3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
Where Jesus answers prayer; By Satan sorely pressed, 

humbly fall before His feet, By war without, and fears within, 
none can perish there. I come to Thee for rest. 


promise is my only plea, 4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place ; 
ith this I venture nigh; 'That, sheltered near Thy side, 

Lou callest burdened souls to Thee, I may my fierce accuser face, 

And such, O Lord, am I. And tell him, Thou hast died! 


5 Oh, wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
'To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious name. 
Amen. 


тгесо and Drapers 


Tenor Solo—“Then Shall the Righteous Shine Forth" . Mendelssohn 


| M HEN shall the righteous shine forth as the sun in their heavenly Father's 
realm. Joy on their head shall be for everlasting, and all sorrow and 
mourning shall flee away forever. 


o евз.................... ‚.... By THE RECTOR 


"ntbem—"''Hear My Prayer’... . . АОСУ. ee Mendelssohn 


HEAR my prayer, O God, incline Thine ear, 
Thyself from my petition do not hide; 
Take heed to me, hear how in prayer I mourn, 
Without Thee all is dark, I have no guide. 


The enemy shouteth—the godless come fast, 
Iniquity hatred, upon me they cast. 

The wicked oppress me—oh, where shall I fly? 
Perplexed and bewildered, O God, hear my cry. 


My heart is sorely pained within my breast, 
My soul with deadly terror is oppressed, 
Trembling and fearfulness upon me fall, 
With terrors overwhelmed, Lord, hear me call. 


O for the wings of a dove! 
Far away would I rove, 
In the wilderness build me a nest, 


[2 " 
And remain there forever at rest. 


- Qitettorp 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 

o'clock. Next Sunday, March 3, Cantata, "The Crucifixion," 

Stainer. Other services with dates enumerated on Lenten 
Cards. Take one 


Preaching Mission 


Thursday Evenings ín Dent 
Fourth, March 7, 1929 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Rev. Davin М. Steere, D.D., Rector 


Rev. Етоүр W. Tomxins, D.D. 
Diocesan Committee J Rev. J. К. Ѕнвүоск 
on Evangelism Mr. GEORGE RANDALL 
| Mrs. CHARLES Н. ARNDT 


Wymn—335 


JESY, lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past; 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 

Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me: 

All my trust on Thee is stayed; 
All my help from Thee I bring; 


Į N the cross of Christ I glory, - 
| Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 


3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 


Safe into the haven guide, 


Cover my defenseless head 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 


With the shadow of Thy wing, 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

| Grace to cleanse from every sin ; 
| Let the healing streams abound, 
| Make and keep me pure within: 
"Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


POON PLN Rev. Louis С. WasusaunN, D.D 


Wymn—363 


O LAMB of God, still keep me 
Near to Thy wounded side! 
"Тїз only there in safety 
And peace I can abide. 


2 "Tis only in Thee hiding, 
I feel my life secure; 
Only in Thee abiding, 


From the cross the radiance streaming, 


Bu the "Opec. Adds new lustre to the day. 


Gathers round its head sublime. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


-2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Т Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me: 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

All the light of sacred story. 
Gathers round its head sublime. Amen. 


, ТОЙ. м. жу зай LITT ERIT Rev. W. RusseLL Воже, D.D. 
И Rector, Grace Church, New York City 


Prayers and Benediction 


Мути —602 


What foes and snares surround me! 
What doubts and fears within! 
The grace that sought and found me, 


The conflict can endure; 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe; 
Thy love my heart sustaineth 


[ NEED Thee every hour, 
Most gracious Lord; 

No tender voice like 'Thine 
Can peace afford. 


Alone can keep me clean. In all its care and woe. 


3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee, 
With rapture, face to face; 

One half hath not been told me 
Of all Thy power and grace: 

Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
The wonders of Thy love, 

Shall be the endless story 

| Of all Thy saints above. Amen. 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 
| throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, March 14th, 
| Rt. Rev. Charles Fiske, D.D., Bishop of Central New York, 

Utica, New York 


I need Thee, oh, I need Thee, 
Every hour I need Thee; 

Oh, bless me now, my Saviour, 
I come to Thee! 


2 I need Thee every hour; 
Stay Thou near by; 

Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. 


3 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain; А 

Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. 


4 I need Thee every hour ; 
Teach me Thy will; 

And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfill. 


5 I need Thee every hour, 
Most Holy One; 

Oh, make me Thine indeed, 
Thou blessed Son! Amen. 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o'clock. Next Sunday, March 10th, Annual Service by The 
Musical Clubs of the University of Pennsylvania 


[Preaching Mission 


Thursday Evenings ín Lent 
Fifth, March 14, 1929 


Church of St. Duke ano The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Rev. Davi M. Steere, D.D., Rector 


Rev. Frovp W. Tomxins, D.D. 
Diocesan Committee) REV. J. К. 5нвүоск 
on Evangelism Mr. СЕОЕСЕ RANDALL 
Mrs. CHARLES H. ARNDT 


THpmn—476 (N. H.) 


pes Groenlands icy mountains, 

"Prom India's coral strand, i i i 

Where Afric's sunny fountains бы. om Ба Е 
Roll down their golden sand; The lamp of life deny? 

From many an ancient fiver, Salvation, O salvation! - 

is Im many a palmy plain, The joyful sound proclaim, 
ey call us to deliver Till each remotest nation 
Their land from error’s chain. Has learnt Messiah’s name. 


pmn—434 (N. H.) 


3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 


His truth is marching on. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 4 Waft i i 
1 : waft, ye 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; And you, ye оол тэш 
"Though every prospect pleases, Till like а sea of glory, . 
And only man is vile: It spreads from pole to pole: 


CERES Я f : His day is marching on. 
In vain with lavish kindness Till o'er our ransomed nature A 


The gifts of God are strown: The La i i 
of God : mb f 
The heathen in his blindness à Redeemer, ix DIA" 
Bows down to wood and stone. In bliss returns to reign. Amen. 


Since God is marching on. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


Our God is marching on. 


Шев8ої.......„.... З 


И р REV. FRANKLIN JOINER 


Wymn—105 (N. Н.) 


TRY kingdom come, O God! 

Thy rule, O Christ, begin! 

Break with Thine iron rod 
The tyrannies of sin! 


3 When comes the promised time Prayers and Benediction 
That war shall be no more, 
Oppression, lust, and crime 


Shall flee Thy face before? Hymn—606 


4 Р get as I am, without one plea, 
2 Where is Thy reign of peace, 4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And purity, and love? And come in Thy great ШРШ. And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, 
When shall all hatred cease, Revive our longing eyes, ` ” O Lamb of God, I come. 


As in the realms above? Which languish for Thy sight. 
5 O’er heathen lands afar 
Thick darkness broodeth yet: 
Arise, O Morning Star, 
Arise, and never set. Amen. 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
"To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each 


spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
- Fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come. 


Creed and Collects 


c eee 


MINE eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword: 


Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on. 


I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps; 
They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps; 
I have read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps: 


I have read a fiery gospel, writ in burnished rows of steel; 
“As ye deal with My contemners, so with you My grace shall deal;” 
Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with His heel, 


He has sounded forth His trumpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat; 
O be swift, my soul, to answer Him; be jubilant, my feet! 


In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea, 
With a glory in His bosom that transfigures you and me; 
As He died to make men holy, let us die to make men free! 
While God is marching on. Amen. 


. . Rr. Rev. CHanrzs Fiske, р.р. 


Bishop of Central New York 


4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 


5 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 


6 Just as I am, Thy love unknown ' 

Has broken every barrier down; 

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come. Amen. 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 
throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, March 21st, 
Rt. Rev. Charles E. Woodcock, D.D., Bishop of Kentucky 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o'elock. Next Sunday, March 17th, Annual Confirmation 
‘Service. Bishop's Annual Visitation. Other services with 
dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one 


[preaching Mission 


Thursday Evenings in Lent 
Sixth, March 21, 1929 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Rev. Davm M. Streetz, D.D., Rector 


Rev. Froyp W. Томкіхѕ, D.D. 
Diocesan Committee} REV. J. К. 5нвуоск 
on Evangelism Mr. СкоквсЕ RANDALL 
Mrs. Cartes Н, ARNDT 


jpmn—508 


AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A. follower of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? 


4 Sure I must fight if I would reign: 
Increase my courage, Lord; 

Ill bear the cross, endure the pain 
Supported by Thy word. 5 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war 
On flowery beds of ease, Shall conquer, though they die; | 

While others fought to win the prize, They view the triumph from afar, 
And sailed through bloody seas? And seize it with their eye. 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 6 When that illustrious day shall rise 
Must I not stem the flood? And all Thy armies shine É 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, In robes of victory through the skies, 
To help me on to God? The glory shall be Thine. Amen, 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


co CO UOS RM Rev. FRANK DuMoutin, D.D. 


Mymn—81 


(CHRISTIAN! dost thou see them 
On the holy ground, 
How the powers of darkness 
Rage thy steps around? 
Christian! up and smite them, 
Counting gain but loss; 
In the strength that cometh 
By the holy cross, 


3 Christian! dost thou hear them, 
How they speak thee fair? 
“Always fast and vigil ? 
Always watch and prayer?" 
Christian! answer boldly: 
"While I breathe I pray!” 
Peace shall follow battle, 
Night shall end in day. 


2 Christian! dost thou feel them, 
How they work within, 
Striving, tempting, luring, 
Goading into sin? 


4 “Well I know thy trouble, 
O My servant true; 
Thou art very weary, 
оас І was weary, too; 
Christian! never tremble; But that toil shall make thee 


Never be downcast ; Some day all Mine own, 
Gird thee for the battle, And the end of sorrow 
Watch and pray and fast. 


Creed and Collects 


Shall be near My throne.” Amen, 


f ipmn —506 


1 1 dim your eye, 
in danger, oft in woe, 3 Let not sorrow е 
cm Christians, onward go: Soon shall every tear be dry; 
the fight, maintain the strife, Let not fears your course impede, 


gthened with the Bread of Life. Great your strength, if great your need. 


4 Onward then to battle move, 

More than conquerors ye shall prove; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. Amen. 


2 Let your drooping hearts be glad: 
March in heavenly armor clad: 

t, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 


. . . . RT. Rev. CHARLES E. Woopcock, D.D. 
Bishop of Kentucky 


Prayers and Benediction 


! 


NWARD, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle 
See His banners go. ; 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 


2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan's host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, 

On to victory! ў 
Hell's foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise! 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 


3 Like а mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
All one body we, , 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 
Onward, etc. Amen. 


Cburcb of St. Luke and The Cpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


Annual Service 


by the 


Musical Clubs 


of the 


University of Pennsylvania 


assisted by the 


Men of The Choir 


Under the direction of 


Н. ALEXANDER MaTTHEWS, Mus. Doc. 


Sunday, March 10, 1929 


FOUR P. M. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS Place of Psalter 


paper of Thanksgiving 


W 


Instrumental Prelude 
Beginning at 3.30 P. M. 
Prelude in A flat 


Allegretto 
Romance 


enn? з we р АЛ le) а аА Ordaining, maintaining His 


Organist, Ковевт M. HALEY 
Violinist, BENJAMIN House 


"Cellist, CHARLES HENDERSON, JR. Th x wf 
y name be ever praised! 


фгосеввїопаї©ютп—516................... 


ONWARD, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 
Christ, the royal Master, 
Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle 
See His banners go. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 


Sullivan 


2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory! 
Hell's foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise! 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! 


$n Place of Magnificat 
*Antbem—‘‘Tenebre Factz Sunt" 


ENEBRZ Facte sunt, 
Dum crucifixissent, 

Jesum, Judzei. 

Et circa horam nonam, 
Exclamavit, Jesus, voce тарпа; 

Deus meus, utquid me dereliquisti. 
Exclamans Jesus voce magna ait: 

In manus tuas, Domine, 
Commendo spiritum meum, 

Et inclinavit capite, emisit spiritum. 


3 Like a mighty army 
Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Whete the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
АП one Body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One in charity. 
Onward, Christian soldiers, 
Marching as to war, 
With the cross of Jesus 
Going on before! Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Trio—‘‘Andante Religioso 


Folksong of Netherlands 


E gather together to ask the Lord’s blessing, 

He chastens and hastens His will to make known; 

The wicked oppressing cease them from distressing, 
Sing praises to His name, He forgets not His own. 


Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, 


kingdom divine, 


So from the beginning the fight we were winning ; 
Thou, Lord, wast at our side, the glory be Thine! 


We all do extol Thee, Thou Leader in battle, 
And pray that Thou still our Defender wilt be. 
Let Thy congregation escape tribulation: 


O Lord, make us free! 


Ghee poms BENJAMIN J. LINFOOT 
4 UN STET YD .. . Palestrina 
Translation 


The shades were falling, when they 
Crucified Jesus of Judza, and 
About the ninth hour Jesus cried 
Out with a loud voice, “Му God, 
Why hast Thou forsaken Me?" 
Jesus crying with a loud voice 
Said, “Into Thy hand, Lord, T 
Commend My spirit." 
And He inclined His head, and 
Gave up the ghost. 


Violin, 'Cello and Organ 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, March 14th, 

at eight o'clock, Rt. Rev. Charles Fiske, D.D., Bishop of 
Central New York 


o'clock. 
Service. 


Special Services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
Next Sunday, March 17th, Annual Confirmation 
Bishop's Annual Visitation. 
dates enumerated on Lenten Cards. Take one 


Other services with 


Hodoress 


Zntbemc-—''Seraphic Song"... 
(Baritone Solo, A. 


H OLY, Holy, chant angels above, 

Ah! 'tis to dream; ever to dream, 
Stars are shining as tokens of love, 
At! 'tis to dream, ever to dream! 


Tho’ shadows gather, and darksome the 
way, 
There is a path which leads onward to 


ay; 

And on this path stands an Angel of 
Light, 

Ah! so bright, our delight ! 

The voice of Love sings a sad, sweet 


song, 
As tho' its world had been a world of 
wrong. 


And struggling up, thro’ the shadows and 
sighs, 

Finds a day dawn of the happier skies! 

And struggling up, thro’ the shadows, 

Finds the day-dawn, and fair skies, 


Congregational bymn—148 


GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home, 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 


Drapers ano JBeneotctíon 


Postludium—‘“‘Sun of My Soul” . 


UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


SrEWART PAYNE) 


Holy, Holy, chant angels above, 
Ah, 'tis to dream, ever to dream; 
Stars are shining as token of love, 
Ah, 'tis to dream, ever to dream. 


Songs, full and glorious, are but the 
soul's release; 

Love, so victorious finds its lasting peace, 

Holy, Holy, chant angels above, 

Triumphant songs, ascending, 

Triumphant Life, 

Triumphant Life and Love unending! 


The shadows gather and darksome the 
way. 
There is a path which leads onward to 


day, ' 
And on this path stands ап Angel of 
Light! 


- . Croft 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


6 O God, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. Amen. 


Ritter 


Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 


Season of Armistice Day 


TWENTY-FOURTH SUNDAY AFTER TRINITY 


November 10, 1929 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


Processional hymn—311... 


ANCIENT of days, Who _ sittest, 
thronged in glory, 
To Thee all knees are bent, all voices 


pray; . 
Thy love has blest the wide world’s 
wondrous story, 
With light and life since Eden’s 
dawning day. 


2 О holy Father, Who hast led Thy 
children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and 
Cloud, 
Through seas dry-shod; through weary 
wastes bewildering; 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts 
are bowed. 


Psalm—46........ AM teet 


GOP is our hope and strength: a very present help in trouble. 
2 Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved: and though 
the hills be carried into the midst of the sea; 

3 Though the waters thereof rage and swell: and though the mountains 
shake at the tempest of the same. 

4 The rivers of the flood thereof shall make glad the city of God: the holy 
place of the tabernacle of the Most Highest. 

5 God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be removed: God 
shall help her, and that right early. 

6 The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are moved: but God hath 
showed His voice, and the earth shall melt away. 

7 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

8 O come hither, and behold the works of the Lord: what destruction He 


hath brought upon the earth, 


9 He maketh wars to cease in all the world: He breaketh the bow, and 
knappeth the spear in sunder, and burneth the chariots in the fire. 

10 Be still then, and know that I am God: I will be exalted among the 
heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth. 

11 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 


Lesson 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS , 


at 4 o'clock 


NE 


x) pus se a Желе сео coc CAPE IS Gregorian 


3 O holy Jesus, Prince of Peace 
Saviour, 
To Thee we owe the peace that still- 
prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men's wild 
behavior, N 
And calming passion’s fierce 


апі 
stormy gales. 


4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 
Giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that 
gives increase; 
From Thee have flowed, as from a 
pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and 
peace. Amen. 


Münt Dimittis s "P C. Lee Williams 


1 ОЕР, aoe lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 

4 word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To uw a to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Drapers 


mAntbem—“Worship?’ she taname ap a „е з; ee Geoffrey Shaw 


O BROTHER man! fold to thy heart thy brother; 
Where pity dwells, the peace of God is there; 
To worship rightly is to love each other, 

Each smile a hymn, each kindly deed a prayer. 


Follow with reverent steps the great example 
Of Him whose holy work was “doing good ;” 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father’s temple, 
Each loving life a psalm of gratitude. 


Then shall all shackles fall; and the stormy clangour 
Of wild war music o’er the earth shall cease; 
Love shall tread out the baleful fire of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace! 


MODPIESS8. те ... By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Greater Love Hath No Man" ............ Ireland 


M ANY waters cannot quench Love, neither can the floods drown it. 
Love is strong as death. Greater love hath no man than this, that a 
man lay down his life for his friends. 

Who His own Self bare our sins in His own Body on the tree, that 
we, being dead to sins, should live unto righteousness. 

Ye are washed, ye are sanctified, ye are justified in the Name of the 
Lord Jesus. 

Ye are a chosen generation, a royal priesthood, a holy nation, that ye 
should shew forth the praises of Him who hath called you out of darkness 
into His marvellous light. 

I beseech you, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye present your 
bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reason- 
able service. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—418 


O GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 

Our shelter from the stormy blast 
And our eternal home: 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 


Prayers 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the ni 

Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. - 


6 O God, our help in ages past, b 
Our hope for years to come, " 
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. Amen, 1 


Postludinm—Hymn 499 


О GOD of love, О king of peace, 

Make wars throughout the world to cease, 
The wrath of sinful man restrain, 
Give peace, O God, give peace again! 


Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, 
The wonders that our fathers told; 
Remember not our sin’s dark stain, 
Give peace, O God, give peace again! 


Organist and Choirmaster.......... H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswald Blake 


USHERS 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss Eleanor Ross 
Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss May Holt 


Second Sunday ín Advent 


December 8, 1929 


Church of St. Duke апо The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional «bomn—43. . . 


REJOICE, rejoice, believers! 
And let your lights appear; 
The evening is advancing, 
And darker night is near. 
The Bridegroom is arising, 
And soon He will draw nigh; 
Up! pray, and watch, and wrestle! 
At midnight comes the cry. 


E ETE NES. Lausanne Psalter 


3 O wise and holy virgins, 
Now raise your voices higher, 
Until in songs of triumph 
Ye meet the angel choir. 
The marriage feast is waiting, 
The gates wide open stand; 
Up, up, ye heirs of glory! 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 


4 Our hope and expectation, 
O Jesu, now appear; 

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 
O'er this benighted sphere! 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 
We plead, O Lord, to see 

The day of earth's redemption, 
And ever be with Thee! Amen. 


2 See that your lamps are burning; 
Replenish them with oil; 
Look now for your salvation, 
'The end of sin and toil. 
The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 
Go meet Him as He cometh, 
With alleluias clear. 


ESSAIS. co ot eas кеги ы ier) EET Ms аб е ТЫЙ Gregorian 
О SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvelous things. 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 

Himself the victory. 

3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 
give thanks. 

6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 
giving. 

7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 
Lord, the King. 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 

то With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Wunc Эі inC.. -aaa aaa aa. H. Alexander Matthews 


L ORD, ык lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 
For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To Б Дш to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 
| 


Creed and Prayers 


AHntbem—“The Saviour Comes" ........ Н. Alexander Matthews 


Not with the pomp of earthly throne, 
But poor, despised, and meek! 

His glory shining as the sun 
On saints who humbly seek. 


HE Saviour comes, awake, awake! 
Resplendent in the sky 
With herald harps, the angels wait: 
For Christ the Lord is nigh! 


The world with welcome rings, 
Come, Christ the Lord! 

Our souls to cure, 

Hail, Jesus, King of Kings! 


FLO OTS Sie А Т А е ан Гө es SES By THE RECTOR 


Bntbem—‘‘A Song in the Night" ......... Huntington Woodman 


ЕЕ ali things were іп quiet silence, and the night was іп the midst 

of her course, the Almighty Word of the Lord came down. 

АП ye inhabitants of the world and dwellers on the earth—see ye! and 
when He bloweth a trumpet—hear ye! 

Ye shall have a song, a song in the night, when a holy solemnity is kept; 
with gladness of heart, as when one goeth with a pipe to come unto 
the mountain of the Lord. 

Ye shall have a song, a song in the night. 

There is a song so thrilling, so far all songs excelling, 
That he who sings it, sings it oft again. 

No mortal did invent it, but God by angels sent it, 
So deep and earnest, yet so sweet and plain. 

The love that it revealeth, all earthly sorrows healeth ; 
They flee like mist before the break of day. 

When, O my soul, thou learnest this song of songs in earnest, 
Thy cares and sorrows all shall pass away. 


Offertoryp 


Congregational Hymn—s99 . . . 


Н ^6 my soul! it is the Lord; 
"Tis thy Saviour, hear His word; 

Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 

Speaks to each one, “Lov’st thou Me?” 


2 He delivered thee when bound, 

And when wounded, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 


3 Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be; 

Yet will He remember thee. 


Prayers 


Postludium ... 


4 His is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above. 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 


5 We shall see His glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partners of His throne shall be; 
Hear Him asking, "Lov'st thou Ме?” 


6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 

That my love is weak and faint; 

Yet I love Thee and adore; 

Oh, for grace to love Thee more! Amen. 


Sullivan 


ETE us. wl ow et ee T ee 


[ See. keep us safe this night, 

Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Organist and Choirmaster...... 


....H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Oswald Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 

Miss Laura Gaul 

Miss Elizabeth Happersett 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Sarah Kinsley 

Miss Eleanor Ross 

Mrs. Frank Schleeter 
Mrs. Howard Van Keuren 


Congregational Mymn—49... 


JE ТОЗИ 2s ss . Adeste Fideles 


ОН, come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant, 
Oh, come ye, oh, come ye to Bethlehem! 
Come and behold Him born the King of angels: 

Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Oh, come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 


2 God of God, Light of light, 
Lo! He abhors not the virgins womb; 
Very God, puc, not created: 

, come, let us adore Him, etc. 


Glory to Gc the highest! 
C sme, let us adore Him, etc. 


4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, born this happy morning! 
Jesus, to Thee be glory given! 
Word of the Father, now in flesh appearing: 

Oh, come, let us adore Him, etc. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludium— 


“I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day”. ......... Danish Carol 


| HEARD the bells on Christmas Day, 


Their old familiar carols play, 


And wild and sweet the words repeat, 
Of peace on earth, good-will to men. 


Organist and Сһоїгтаз{егї........ 5. = 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Mrs. John Bahm 
Miss Laura Gaul 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


SOLOISTS 


USHERS 


2 Till ringing, singing, on its way, 
The world revolved from night to day 
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men. 


ier Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Tenor, Oswald Blake 


Miss May Holt 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss Eleanor Ross 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Sunday after Christmas 


December 29, 1929 


Church of St. Duke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID М. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional ®ютп—51................. Mendelssohn 


HARE! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled! 


2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
Christ is born in Bethlehem! 


3 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 

Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb. 


Tn Place of Psalter— 
‘The Song of the Angels" . . . 


THE angels were singing 
A jubilant strain, 

The heavens were ringing, 
Earth caught the refrain. 


2 Oh glorious their singing, 
All of peace and goodwill, 

And Christmas is bringing 
That song with it still. 


3 In Bethlehem lowly, 
Is born a sweet Child, 

All pure and all holy, 
All gracious and mild. 


Wesson 
In Place of Magnitficat— 


4 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as Man with man to dwell; 
Jesus, our Emmanuel! 


5 Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 


6 Risen, with healing in His wings, 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness! 

Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Amen, 


qM БУ UA IDE ДХ XVIII Century 


Arr. by Clarence Dickinson 
4 Oh come and adoring, 
With tender accord, 
Our hearts’ love outpouring, 
Now worship the Lord, 


5 Oh Christians the story, 
It soundeth forth still, 
To God be all glory, 
To earth peace and goodwill. 


6 The heavens are ringing, 
Earth has caught the refrain, 
All glory to God, 
Goodwill toward man, 


“When Christ Was Born of Mary Free’. .... Old French Melody 


WHEN Christ was born of Mary free, 
In Bethlehem, that fair citie, 
Angels sang there with mirth and glee, 
“Tn excelsis gloria, 
Glory, gloria." 


2 Herdsmen beheld these angels bright 
To them appearing with great delight, 
Who said, *God's Son is born tonight, 
“Tn excelsis gloria, 
Glory, gloria.” 


Adapted by Edward Shippen Barnes 


3 The King is come to save mankind, 
As in the Scripture truth we find, 
Therefore this song we have in mind, 
“Tn excelsis gloria, 
Glory, gloria.” 


4 Then, dear Lord, for Thy great grace, 
Grant us in bliss to see Thy face, 
That we may sing to Thy solace, 
“In excelsis gloria." 
Amen. 


Тп Place of Munc Dimittis— 


Scotch Carol, ‘‘Balulalow”’ . 
O MY deir heart, young Jesus sweet, 
Prepare Thy cradle in my spreit; 


And I sall rock 'Thee in my heart, 
And never more from Thee depart. 


fn Place of Solo— 


“The Virgin at the Crib". .... 


BABE Divine, all hearts beguiling, 
Heavenly smiling, 

Aye, aye, aye, 

This is no time for 

You to know 

Our burden of woe, 

Ah, no, no, no. 


2 Come to my heart, ’tis beating 
Warm with love, my Sweeting, 
King of the Skies, now bless You 
Cold shall not distress You, 

No, no, no. 


PROOL CSS wiles) oar svo Iles e 


Tn Place of Antbem— 


“Тһе Holly and the Ivy” .... 


Tus holly and the ivy, 

When they are both full grown, 
Of all the trees that are in the wood, 
'The holly bears the crown, 

'The rising of the sun, 

And the running of the deer, 

'The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


2 The holly bears a blossom 

As white as the lily flower; 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
To be our sweet Saviour, 

The rising of the sun, 

And the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


КИНИ о ecc B ligubeth, Peston 


2 But I sall praise Thee ever moir 
With songes sweet unto Thy gloir; 
'The knees of my heart sall I bow, 
And sing that richt Balulalow! 


or oe. o oo o Nicola А. Montani 


3 Thine heaven’s dew-pearls, 
Sunsparks flying 

Of love undying, 

Aye, ауе, aye, 

Shall those sparks my Babe distress, 
Those dew-pearls drop bitterness? 
No, по, по, 


4 Dew-pearls from heav'n flowing, 
Sparkling sungold's glowing, 
Shall a dark cloud dismay You? 
Shall its shadow weigh You? 

No, no, no. 


da eee eate e aU III THE RECTOR 


З WR, ИЙ ЖИК 


3 The holly bears a berry 

As red as any blood 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
For to do us sinners good. 

'The holly bears a prickle 

As sharp as any thorn 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
On Christmas Day in the morn. 


4 'The holly bears a bark 

As bitter as any gall 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
For to redeem us all. 

Oh, the rising of the sun, 

And the running of the deer, 

'The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


Next Sunday, 4 P. M. Eve of Epiphany. Service of Lights 


Congregational Tiomn—261 . . 


J ESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall we ^d wane no more. 


2 To Him sha" endless prayer Lc made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


.. +. S Duke Street 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; do 
Angels descend with songs again, P 
And earth repeat the loud Amen, йс, 


Prayers 


Postludium—S535......... 


N OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh; 
Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky; 


Organist aud. Choi ылы o + 


. . . Barnby 


2 jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 


H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


OLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred 


Tenor, Oswald Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 
Miss Laura Gaul 


Miss May Holt 
Miss Eleanor Ross 


Mrs. Frank Schleeter 


maare 


First Sunday after The Epiphany 


January 12, 1930 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional MHymn—S521... 


THROUGH the night of doubt and 
sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land. 
Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light : 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


2 One, the light of God’s own presence, 
O’er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One, the object of our journey, 
One, the faith which never tires, 
One, the earnest looking forward, 
One, the hope our God inspires. 


Psalm—114 


ОЛКЕ tigate itd eed Sullivan 


3 One, the strain the lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
One, the march in God begun: 
One, the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 
Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers! 
Onward, with the Cross our aid! 

Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade! 

Soon shall come the great awaking: 
Soon the rending of the tomb; 

Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom! 

Amen. 


BTE РЕН Ды уд ГУР ‚.. Gregorian 


W HEN Israel came out of Egypt: and the house of Jacob from among 


the strange people, 


2 Judah was his sanctuary: and Israel his dominion. 

3 The sea saw that, and fled: Jordan was driven back. 

4 The mountains skipped like rams: and the little hills like young sheep. 

5 What aileth thee, O thou sea, that thou fleddest: and thou Jordan, that 


thou wast driven back? 


6 Ye mountains, that ye skipped like rams: and ye little hills, like young 


sheep? 


7 Tremble, thou earth, at the presence of the Lord: at the presence of the 


God of Jacob; 


8 Who turned the hard rock into a standing water: and the flint-stone into 


a springing well. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


emuncmimittisin Ко ae ww ea OE ea Coleridge Taylor 
] 08D; ud lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To bes light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Wntbem—‘‘Hushed and Still the Evening Hour" ..... - .. Nageli 


H USHED and still the evening hour, 
Softly light fades in the west, 

In the Father’s loving care 
All the world doth sink to rest. 


3 Grant us strength through faith and 


love, 
Strength to follow Thy behest, 
That, through faithful service done, 
We may win the promised rest. 


2 Through the turmoil of the day 
May we, with Thy presence blest, 

Spite of doubt and pain and tears, 
In Thy love serenely rest. 


4 Guide us, Father, through the years, 
Send whate’er Thou deemest best, 
Till within Thy loving care 
At the last we sink to rest. 


H590fte88. 12... PEA 2,9909 A Ду; АКАЙДЫН By THE RECTOR 


Anthem- Jubilate Amen"... 4e om € Max Bruch 


UBILATE! Amen, Hark! Hark! The vesper hymn is stealing o'er 
the waters soft and clear. Hark! Is nearer and yet nearer pealing, 
farther now, and farther stealing. And now breaks upon the ear. 

Jubilate! Amen! Hark! Now like moonlit waves retreating, to the shore 
it dies along. Hark! Now like angry surges meeting, breaks the 
mingled tide of song. : 

Jubilate! Amen. Hush! Again like waves retreating, to the shore it dies 
along. Hark! Hark! Amen. 


Offertory 


T 


Congregational Mymn—335...... Keka ee ОМ, Maras 
ESU, Lover of my soul 2 Other refuge have 
Let me to Thy bosom fly! Hangs my hel. .hee; i 
While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leav ae, 
HJ the tempest still is high: Still support a aui me: 
ide me, Y^ hide, All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
mall the үң АП my help from Thee I bring; Second Sunday after The Epiphany 
Safe into 1 guide, Cover my defenceless head 
Oh, r soul at lasi With the shadow of Thy wing. 
3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 7 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: January 19, 1930 
'Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 
Prayers 
Postludtum Mymn—425..- et . Courteville 


T HOU art the Way, to Thee alone Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 


From sin and death we flee; Grant us that Way to know, 
And he who would the Father seek, That truth to keep, that life to win, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. Whose joys eternal flow. Amen. 

Organist «nu J.u0irmaster......... H. Alexander Matt Mus. Doc. 
SOLOISTS | Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 

Sopr: ‘теа Faas Tenor, | ce THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 

PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

USHERS REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 

M Miss May Holt 

Mi Miss Sarah Kinsley 

Miss Happersett Miss Eleanor Ross 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional Hymn—422 ... 


L EAD us, O Father, in the paths of 
peace ; 


Without Thy guiding hand we go 
astray, 
And doubts appal, and sorrows still 
increase ; 
Lead us through Christ, the true and 
living Way. 
2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 
truth ; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we 
grope, 
While passion stains, and folly dims our 
youth, 
And age comes on, uncheered by faith 
and hope. 
peatm-47... o od SES 


TUS DO OCA АЛ О US ДИН Langran 

3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of 
right ; 

Blindly we stumble when we walk 
alone, 

Involved in shadows of а darksome 
night, 


Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly 
rest, 

However rough and steep the path 
may be, 

Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deem- 
est best, 

Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 

Amen. 


ISDN IV 29 STANS UA . . . Gregorian 


O CLAP your hands together, all ye people: O sing unto God with the 


voice of melody. 


2 For the Lord is high, and to be feared: He is the great King upon all 


the earth. 


3 He shall subdue the people under us: and the nations under our feet. 
4 He shall choose out an heritage for us: even the worship of Jacob, 


whom He loved. 


5 God is gone up with a merry noise: and the Lord with the sound of 


the trump. 


6 O sing praises, sing praises unto our God: O sing praises, sing praises 


unto our King. 


7 For God is the King of all the earth: sing ye praises with understanding. 

8 God reigneth over the heathen: God sitteth upon His holy seat. 

9 The princes of the people are joined unto the people of the God of 
Abraham: for God, which is very high exalted, doth defend the earth, 


as it were with a shield. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; j 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Nunc Dímíttís inE...... 


. - . Horatio Parker 


| ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 


word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Israel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Tenor $olo—''O Master, Let Me Walk With Thee” 


O MASTER, let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free; 
Tell me Thy secret, help me bear 

The strain of toil, the fret of care: 


2 Help me the slow of heart to move 
With some clear, winning word of love; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 

And guide them in the homeward way. 


Hobresas o CEDE d N; 


H. Alexander Mattbews 


3 Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee 
In closer, dearer company, 

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
In trust that triumphs over wrong: 


4 In hope that sends a shining ray 

Far down the future's broad'ning way; 
In peace that only Thou canst give— 
With Thee, O Master, let me live. 


аео А By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Blind and Alone in the Darkness” . . H. Alexander Matthews 


LIND and alone in the darkness, 
Feeble, uncertain, I stray; 
Come to me, Master and Saviour, 
Say to me, “I am the Way.” 


When trial comes swift o’er my spirit, 
And changes the longings of youth, 
When my heart is sore troubled in 

seeking, 
Say to me, “I am the Truth.” 


When life’s little journey is ended, 

_All silenc’d its din and its strife, 

Thro’ death’s swiftly op’ning gateway 
Call to me: “I am the Life.” 


Offertory 


Congregational jHpmn—143 . . 


gore calls us; o'er the tumult 

Of our life's wild, restless sea, 

Day by day His sweet voice ‘soundeth, 
Saying, "Christian, follow Me." 


2 As of old Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean Inke, 

Turned from hom. and toil and kindred, 
Leaving all for His-dear sake. + 


3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world's golden store; 
From each idol that would keep us, 
Saying, “Christian, love Me more.” 


4 In our joys, and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, 

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
“That we love Him more than these.” 


5 Jesus calls Thy mercies, ysl 
Saviour, m tr Thy call, ^^ ^ 
Give our hear io laine obedience, ^ ^ ^ — 


Serve and loy: Thee best of all. Amen. 


Drape. з 


C 


Postluditum—Hymn9....... 


OLY Father, cheer our wav 
With Thy love's pe ^t му: 
Grant us every closing < 
Light at evening-time. 


CRM УУ E ОАА VE РОВА A US Stainer 


Holy, blessed Trinity, 

Darkness is not dark to Thee: 

' Those Thou keepest always see 
Light at evening-time. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster. . . 


ум 


'exander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


. SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Oswald Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 
Miss Laura Gaul 
Miss Elizabeth Happersett 


Miss May Holt 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss Eleanor Ross 


| 


Ses 


Fourth Sunday after The Epiphany 


February 2, 1930 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

REV. DAVID M. STEELE, Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional Dymn—421............ EX СН Haydn 
[LEAD us, Heavenly Father, lead us 2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
O'er the world's tempestuous sea; All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, Thou didst tread this earth before us; 
For we have no help but Thee: Thou didst feel its keenest woe: 
Yet possessing Lone and dreary, 
Every blessing, Faint and weary, 


If our God our Father be. Through the desert Thou didst go. 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, . 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 
Thus provided, 
Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. Amen. 


Psalm—54. ... ee ais Их en « Gregorian 


SAVE me, O God, for Thy name’s sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 
2 Hear my prayer, О God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 

3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul . 

4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 

6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy name, O 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. \ 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath seen 
his desire upon mine enemies, 


Lesson 


fiDagnífícatinERat ......... PEE MCE Edward Shippen Barnes 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. | 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 

the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exaited the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘Evening and Morning”. .......... ..... Oakley 


(COMES, at times, a stillness as of even, 

Steeping the soul in memories of love, 

As when the glow is sinking out of heaven, 
As when the twilight deepens in the grove. 


Comes, at length, a sound of many voices, 
As when the waves break lightly on the shore; 
As when at dawn the feathered choir rejoices, 
Singing aloud, because the night is o'er. 


Comes. at times, a voice of days departed, 
On the dying breath of iu de borne, 

Sinks then the traveller, faint and weary-hearted, 
"Long is the way," it whispers, “апа forlorn." 


Comes, at last, a voice of thrilling gladness, 
Borne on the breezes of the rising day; 

Saying, "The Lord shall make an end of sadness," 
Saying, "The Lord shall wipe all tears away." 


Hooress "a c EMEN EN s з Ну гин RECTOR 
Antbem—‘‘Out of Heaven” . Frederick Cowen 


O UT of heaven the Lord hath made thee to hear His voice. Be of good 

comfort, arise; He calleth thee, and will bring thee by a way thou 
knowest not. He will lead thee in paths thou hast not known, and dark- 
ness shall be light before thee. The Lord redeemeth the soul of His 
servants, and none of them that trust in Him shall be desolate. Be of 
good comfort, arise, He calleth thee, The Lord thy God shall bless thee 
in all that thou doest. Blessed shalt thou be in the city, blessed shalt thou 
be in the field, blessed shalt thou be when thou comest in, blessed shalt thou 


be when thou goest out, for the Lord thy God is with thee from this time 
forth for evermore. Amen. 


Offertory 


Church of St. Luke and Che Epiphany 


ith Street below Spruce 


Christmas 
Carol Service 
Sunday 


December 


1931 


Um 


Christmas Carol Service 


at 4 o’clock 


Processional Hymn—‘The First Nowell” . . . Traditional Melody 


THE first Nowell the angel did say 

Was to certain poor shepherds in 
fields as they lay; 

In fields as they lay, keeping their sheep, 

On a cold winter’s night that was so deep. 

Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel. 


2 They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 
Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel. 


3 This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
O’er Bethlehem it took its rest, 

And there it did both stop and stay 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel. 


4 Then entered in those wise men three 
Full reverently upon their knee, 

And offered there in His presence 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 
Nowell, Nowell, 


Born is the King of Israel! Amen, 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Through the Dark the Dreamers Came" 


HRO' the dark the dreamers came, 
Melchior, Balthasar, Caspar, 
Following the flame 
О a*star; 
Via via, 
De profundis via! 


Mabel W. Daniels 


But the way did not seem 
Shadowy or long; 

It was brightened by a dream 
And a song: 

Gloria, gloria! 
In excelsis gloria! 


It was worth the journeying 


To the weary end, 


For they found their dream a king 


And a friend; 
Maxima, maxima, 


Gloria Dei, maxima! 


Lesson 


їп Place of Magnificat—‘‘The Holly and the Ivy" . . . Old English 


THE holly and the ivy, 

When they are both full grown, 
Of all the trees that are in the wood 
The holly bears the crown. 

The rising of the sun, 

And the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


2 The holly bears a blossom 

As white as the lily flower ; 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
To be our sweet Saviour. 

The rising of the sun, t 

And the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


Lesson 


Тп Place of Munc Dimittis— 


3 The holly bears a berry 

As red as any blood 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
For to do us sinners good, 

The holly bears a prickle 

As sharp as any thorn, 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
On Christmas day in the morn. 


4 The holly bears a bark 

As bitter as any gall, 

And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ 
For to redeem us all. 

Oh, the rising of the sun, 

And the running of the deer, 

The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. 


‘While Lowly Shepherds Watched by Night”. ..... W. R. Voris 


Witte lowly shepherds watched 
by night, 
Beside the silent fold, 

An angel throng in golden light 
The wondrous message told. 


2 The lowly shepherds stood in awe, 
And heard the angels sing 

Of peace on earth and of the birth 
Of heaven’s gracious King. 


Creed and Prayers 


3 Tho’ to the shepherd men of old 
The singing angel throng 

In strains of sweetest music told 
The message of their song, 


4 Yet stronger through the passing years, 
For ages yet to be, 
Their words shall ring that Christ is 
King 
For all eternity. 


In Place of Solo—‘‘The Old Tune of the Vicar’s Book" 


Arranged by W. 8. Gwynn Williams 


(OLD WELSH CAROL) ; 
О FRAIL generation, each kindred 2 The firmament winging, where angels 


and nation 


Who down to damnation were wending, 
Awake you, awake you, to singing be- 


take you, 
In praises out-break you unending! 


are singing, 
Comes Gabriel bringing the story 
How Christ, Son of Mari, Death's 
kingdom shall harry, 
The righteous to carry to glory. 


3 O blest generation, in loud jubilation, 
То Him your salvation Hosanna, 

His merciful dealing, your sentence repealing, 
'To bring for your healing His manna. 


—Rhys Prichard (1579-1644) 
English translation by H. Idris Bell 


UPON CESS eoo ЖОЛАЙ». 


Antbem—‘‘The Three Kings" . . 


e«M/HO knocks tonight so late?" 

The weary porter said. 
Three Kings stood at the gate, 
Each with a crown on head. 


The serving man bowed down; 
The inn was full, he knew. 
Said he, “In all this town 
Is no fit place for you.” 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—49 ... 


COME, all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triumphant, 
Come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem! 
Come and behold Him 
Born the Prince of Angels. 
O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 


God of gods, 

Light of Light, 

Lo! He abhors not the virgin’s womb; 
Very God, 

Begotten, not created, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 


Prayers 


Postludium—“‘Silent Night”. . 


SEENT night! Holy night! 
All is calm, all is bright 


Round yon Virgin Mother and Child! 


‘Holy Infant, so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace. 


Next Sunday, 4 P. M., Special Service for the New Year 


„ИШИ: eats BY THE RECTOR 


TENN ES . « Healey Willan 


A light the manger lit; 
There lay the mother meek: 

Said they, “This place is fit: 
Here is the rest we seek.” 


They loosed their latchet strings, 
So stood they all unshod; 

Come in, come in, ye kings! 
And kiss the feet of God. 


Aiea ls woe ya, ere 5. AA 


Sing, choirs of angels, 

Sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens 

Of heav’n above: 

Glory to God in the highest! 
O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 


Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning, 

Jesus, to Thee be glory given, 
Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. Amen, 


Franz Gruber 


Silent night! Holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the light, 
Glories stream from heaven afar. 
Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia, 
Christ the Saviour is born. 


„^^ 


gt. gational Mymn—32............ те 


€ ML SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 

Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light. -— 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 

For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


3 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 


Prayers 
DOStINDINM... eae ea orm жк» > 95] . Sullivan 
[ ORD. keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 
Organist and Choirmaster........ Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Lily Webb 


Mrs. John Bahm 
Miss Laura Gaul 
Miss May Holt 


Septuagesima Sunday 


January 24, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


> 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal Hymn—521... 


THROUGH the night of doubt and 
sorrow 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, 
Singing songs of expectation, 
Marching to the promised land, 
Clear before us through the darkness 
Gleams and burns the guiding light: 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, 
Stepping fearless through the night. 


2 One, the light of God's own presence 
O'er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One, the object of our journey; 
One, the faith which never tires; 
One, the earnest looking forward; 
One, the hope our God inspires. 


Psalm—53 ... ... .... 


К РА Жа? Bainbridge 


3 One, the strain the lips of thousands 
Lift as from the heart of one; 

One the conflict, one the peril, 
One, the march in God begun: 

One, the gladness of rejoicing 
On the far eternal shore, 

Where the One Almighty Father 
Reigns in love for evermore. 


4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers! 
Onward, with the Cross our aid! 

Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
ТШ we rest beneath its shade! 

Soon shall come the great awaking ; 
Soon the rending of the tomb; 

Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom! Amen. 


TZ CIT y. ‚ . . Gregorian 


TRE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 


is none that doeth good. 


aDagnífícat-in C... ...... Lll. H. Alexander. Matthews 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—“‘Bless the Lord, О My Soul” .........., Ivanof 


BLESS the Lord, O my soul. 
Blessed art Thou, O Lord, 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 
Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits : 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy Name. 


3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 

5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 

6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee: thou hast put them to confusion, because 
God hath despised them. 

7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity! 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


HODUESS ca we omi 


Antbem— ‘The King's Highway" 


| KNOW not where the road will lead, 
I follow day by day; 

Or where it ends: I only know 
I walk The King’s Highway. 


2 I know not if the way is long, 
And no one else can say, 

But rough or smooth, uphill or down, 
I walk The King’s Highway. 


Offertory 


ОРУТ? By THE RECTOR 


EP Edward Shippen Barnes 


3 The way is truth, the way is love, 
For light and strength I pray, 

And through the years of life to God, 
I walk The King's Highway. 


4 The countless hosts lead on before, 
I must not fear or stray; 

With them, the pilgrims of all creeds, 
I walk The King's Highway. 


Чопдтедайопа1Нютп—432.................. le Jeune | 
L OVE divine, all love excelling, 2 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Joy of braven, to earth come down! Let us all Thy life receive; 

Fix ir nble dwelling, Come to us, dear Lord, and never, 

A’ mercies crown. Never more Thy temples leave. 
Jes 1 compassion, Thee we would be alway blessing; 

Pir, d Eu Thou art; p Serve qu as ШУ Кш. 
Visit us w uw 1uy salvation, ray and praise Thee without ceasing; 

Enter every trembling heart. Glory in Thy perfect love. Sexagesima Sunday 


3 Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure and spotless let us be: 
Let us see our E salvation, 
Perfectly secured in Thee; 
Changed from glory into glory, January 31, 1932 
Till in heaven we take our place: 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love and praise. Amen. 


Prayers 
Postludium—535 ..  ........ ........... Barnby 
N OW the day is over, 2 Jesus, give the weary 
Night is drawing nigh; Calm and sweet repose; 
Shadows of the evening With Thy tenderest blessing 
Steal across the sky; May our eyelids close. 
P 
; ; "m › 
Organist and Choirmaster........ H. Alexander Matthews, M. 
: \ 
SOLOISTS " Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
|. Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswold B! UR IRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
P | PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
USHERS ^. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Sarah | А 
Mise ‘aura Gau _ | Mrs. Wale  . na. ison м 
M лу Holt Miss Lily ob 


Wunc Dimittis in E fat... .... l.l... ... Barnes 


L ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 
: For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
at 4 o'clock Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


Processional i:dipmn—311 ......... .. .. .. Jeffery 


ANSENT of days, Who sittest throned in glory, 

To Thee all knees are bent, all voices pray ; 

Thy love has blest the wide world’s wondrous story, 
With light and life since Eden’s dawning day. 


2 O holy Father, Who hast led Thy children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, 

Through seas dry-shod; through weary wastes bewildering ; 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed. 


3 O holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour, 
To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails, 

Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild behavior, 
And calming passion’s fierce and stormy gales. 


4 O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-Giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that gives increase; 

From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity, and peace. Amen. 


a E 5 OE 53 5-9 3 dp 2- Er dS Gregorian 


SAYE me, O God, for Thy name’s sake; and avenge me in Thy strength. 

2 Hear my prayer, O God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 

3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul. 

4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies : destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 

6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy name, O 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble : and mine eye hath seen 
his desire upon mine enemies. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost. 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Creed and Drapers 


Hntbem—''God's Реасе Is Peace Eternal” ........ Edvard Grieg 


OD'S peace is peace eternal, 
Here discords all our joys displace. 
We wage a war infernal, 
And gentle mercy finds no place, 
Life is our time of trial now, 
Before the Judge we all must bow. 


WOOUVESS ... a ec o nn 


Antbem—‘‘Shadows of Night" . 


SHADOWS of night on the slumb'ring 
land 

Deepen their spell ; 

Darkness has shrouded, at God’s com- 


mand, 
Mountain and dell: 


2 Lost for a while their myriad moods 
are sleeping, 

Safe till the dawn in His almighty 
keeping. 

Sleep on now and take your rest; 

God bestows it, God knows best; 


Offertory 


2 God merciful and kind will shield us, 
And from the evil set us free. 

He knoweth when to sin we yield us, 
The path we follow recklessly. 

He will the vilest soul release, 

Who turns from sin to Heaven’s peace. 


absum E XS By THE RECTOR 


"HO ee J. Sebastian Matthews 


3 Sleep on now, your travail cease, 
God gives His beloved peace. 
Tired is the spirit, the path is long; 
Weary the day: 


4 When will the echoing evening song 

Call us away? 

Jesus, with Thee this strife shall find an 
ending; 

Homeward to Thee our falt’ring steps 
are bending. 


бш. asc CAM ТҮ. Тр thy 
CEN Ty NTS ш; 


First Sunday ín Lent 


February 14, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional Hymn—78 _...Old English 


L ORP! Who throughout these forty 3 As Thou didst hunger bear and thirst, 
days So teach us, gracious Lord, 
For us didst fast and pray, 
Teach us with Thee to mourn our sins, 
And close by Thee to stay. 


To die to self, and chiefly live 
By Thy most holy Word. 


2 As Thou with Satan didst contend, 4 And through these days of penitence, 
And didst the victory win, And through Thy Passion-tide, 

Oh, give us strength in Thee to fight, Yea, evermore, in life and death, 
In Thee to conquer sin. Jesu! with us abide, 


5 Abide with us, that so, this life 
Of suffering overpast, 

An Easter of unending joy 
We may attain at last! Amen. 


Salita 13-26. E een sl ee A EAEE Gregorian 


H9w long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 

hide Thy face from me? 

2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart; 
how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 

3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 
not in death ; 

4 Lest mine enemy say, I have prevailed against him: for if I be cast down, 
they that trouble me will rejoice at it, 

5 But my trust is Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 

6 I will sing of the Lord, because He hath dealt so lovingly with me: yea, 
I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 

February 18, at eight o'clock, Rev. J. Howard Melish, 
D.D., Rector Holy Trinity, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


E 
| 


Тп Place of Magnificat—Hymn 363... .... 


O LAMB OF GOD, still keep me 
‚ Near to Thy wounded side! 

"Тїз only there in safety 
And peace I can abide. 

What foes and snares surround me! 
What doubts and fears within! 


. The grace that sought and found me 


Alone can keep me clean. 


Qua es dd nds aker 


2 "Tis only in Thee hiding 
I feel my life secure; 
Only in Thee abiding, 
The conflict can endure; 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O'er every hateful foe; 
'Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its care and woe. 


3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee, 

With rapture face to face; 
One-half hath not been told me 

Of all Thy power and grace; 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wonders of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all Thy saints above. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 
Warp Solo—The Bells" . . . . 


уса ысу EARE lll: 


Untbem—‘‘Hymn to the Saviour” . . 


W ITH all my weight of woes unspoken 

Let me before Thee bend the knee, 

Thou hope of weary hearts and broken, 
О Saviour, show Thy grace to me. 


2 On Thee I call, the tears are falling 
From out mine eyes in grateful flow, 
And heav'nly voices hear I calling; 
Do not despair, O child of woe. 


Qffertorp—' The Swan”...... 


а XOT M Лу... Жазэл: Sodero 


Se ae d CUOI . . By THE RECTOR 


Neon д Eduard Kremser 
Arr. by Max Spicker 


3 Within my breast echoes their message, 
The flow’r of faith now blooms again, 
In warm devotion’s holy presage 
As clouds of night dissolves my pain. 


4 I hear a sound of angel voices, 
The last of earthly fetters breaks, 
My longing heart, to heav’n up-winging, 
With Thee in light and joy awakes! 


. » s Saint-Saens 


(Harp and Organ) 


Special services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at 
four o’clock. Next Sunday, February 21, Service of 
Negro Spirituals. “‘Deep River” and others. 


Congregational Mymn—336 . . 


Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood 

From Thy side, a healing flood, 

Be of sin the double cure, 

Save from wrath and make me pure. 


SS ees Hastings | 


2 Should my tears forever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
All for sin could not atone, 

Thou must save, and Thou alone; 
In my hand no price I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Dresden Amen 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


Harpist, Dorothy Johnstone Baseler 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS = 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss Sarah Kinsley — — 
Miss Laura Gaul = Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss May Holt Miss Lily Webb 2 


Preaching Mission 


Thursday Evenings in Lent 
First, February 11, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Rev. Davi» M, STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Rev. J. K. Ѕнвүоск, Pu.D. 

Rev. Ётоүр W. Томкімѕ, D.D. 
Rev. LLEWELLYN N. Carey, D.D. 
Rev. CHARLES E. EDER 

Mr. Leon C. Parmer, B.D. 

Mr. СЕОЕСЕ RANDALL 

Mrs. CHARLES Н. ARNDT 


Diocesan Committee 
on Evangelism 


8.00 Р. М. Віѕнор Presiding Creed and Collects 


Wy mn—196 
UR fathers’ God, to Thee, 2 Bless Thou our native land! 
Author of liberty, Firm may she ever stand 
To Thee we sing; Through storm and night; " 
Long may our land be bright When the wild tempests rave, SEMON >.. 7 И . . REV. ZEB 
With freedom’s holy light, Ruler of wind and wave, R » E ARNEY T. PHILLIPs, D.D. 
Protect us by Thy might, Do Thou our country save ector, Epiphany Parish, Washington, D. C. 
Great God, our King! By Thy great might. 
3 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God above the skies; Prayers and Benediction 
On Him we wait; | 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, | 
То Thee aloud we cry, 
God save the state! Amen. | 
Wymn—78 
tion, Collect 
Confession, Absolution, С 8 LED Ms ME these forty days 
or us didst fast 
WESSON eel) ace e de nitrate! eds VIRUS Rev. J. К. SHryock, PH.D. | Теасһ us with Thee to sioe sins 
And close by Thee to stay. | 
Wymn—143 y 
ESUS calls us; o'er the tumult | P В 
Of our life's wild, restless sea, | 2 ШҮҮ ры зз 
ку һу suas RI Visa D | Oh, give us strength in Thee to fight, 
Saying, PASAT OED Wisner | In Thee to conquer sin. 
2 As of old, Saint Andrew heard it ; 
By the Galilean Lake, | 3 As Thou didst hunger bear and thirst, 
Turned from home, and toil, and kindred, _So teach us, gracious Lord, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. To die to self, and chiefly live 
By Thy most holy Word. 
3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store; ; 
From each idol that would keep из; K Апа through thear doya Of О 
Saying, “Christian, love Me more. | Yea, evermore, in life and death, 
i А Jesu, with us abide. 
4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
Days of toil and hours of ease, \ х МИ 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 5 Abide with us, that so, this life 
“ТҺаї we love Him more than these." Of suffering overpast, | 
An Easter of unending joy 
5 Jesus calls us; by Thy mercies, We may attain at last! Amen. 
Saviour, make us hear Thy call, 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen. 
Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church ; 
: Announcement Cards, Window Cards, 


throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 
February 18, Rev. J. Howard Melish, D. D., Rector 
Holy Trinity Church, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Copies of Parish Helper, etc., in Pews 
and Vestibule. Take one 


Congregational Hymn—85. .......... Ли. H. Wilson | 


С) JESU, Saviour of the lost, 
My Rock and Hiding-place, 
By storms of sin and sorrow toss'd, 
I seek Thy shelt'ring grace. 


2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry; Second Sunday in Lent 


Pursued by foes, I come; 
A sinner, save me, or I die; 
An outcast, take me home. 


February 21, 1932 


3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms, 
Let storms come on amain; 

There danger never, never harms; 
There death itself is gain. 


4 And when I stand before Thy throne 
And all Thy glory see, 

Still be my righteousness alone, 
To hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster........ H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


I Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswold Blake 
Bass, Robert Killough, Jr. 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


КЕР. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss May Holt Mrs. Walter А, Danielson 


Mrs. James F. Orr Miss Lily Webb i 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS | Creed anb Prayers 


at 4 o’clock 
N Baritone Solos— Two Negro Spirituals 


Antiphon “Deep River" ыа wis, E UE SEEN ESUE Negro Spiritual 


(Congregation remain standing) Arr. by H. T. Burleigh 


Наи Я жо „мәз See en э . . Negro Spiritual Der river, my home is over Jordan. . 
Arr. by H. T. Burleigh Deep river, Lord, I want to cross over into camp-ground. 

ар away, steal away to Jesus; Oh, don't you want to go to that Gospel feast, 

Steal away, steal away home. That promised land where all is peace? 
I ain't got long to stay here, 
My Lord He calls me. NS. RE 
Ha calls me by the cing Tis Me; O Кога? ан аз. ze .. . . Negro Spiritual 

he trumpet sounds within my soul; Arr. by H. T. Burleigl 

e t ‚ by Н. T. Burleigh 
I ain't got long to stay here. TIS me, O Lord, standin’ in de need of pray’r; 
Green trees are bending. d Nat my Deacon, not my Elder, but it's me, O Lord, 

$ SORTEM tandin' in de need of pray'r; 

Poor sinner stands a-trembling ; | Not my sister, not my brother, but it's me, O Lord, 


The trumpet sounds within my soul! 


[ain't vot’ leat to stay. Mere. Standin’ in de need of pray’r. 


їп Place of Psalter—Tenor Solo,‘‘Go Down, Moses" Negro Spiritual » Ў R 
Arr. by Н: ТВ Й BEES o o oos m mener SS . . By THE RECTOR 
W ee Israel M in Egypt's lan', 
et my people go, t T ^ E 
Oppress'd so hard they could not stand, Hntbem—"Were You There?" ... ... -- 4 j Mr d 
rr. by H. T. Burleigh 


Let my people ^o. 
Go down, Mose W ERE you there when they crucified my Lord? 
met m E Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble. 


"Way d in E 's lan’ А Bep. 
Tul M рыгы ane Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb? 


To let my people go. т, Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble. 
Thus saith the Lord, bold Moses said, 
Let my песе gos Qffertory— Tenor Solo, “I Stood on the Ribber of Jerdon”? 
If not ГЇЇ smite your first-born dead, , N Shiri 
Let my people go. 1% egro piritual 
Wesson Arr. by H. T. Burleigh 
| STOOD on de ribber ob Jerdon, O brother, yo' bettah be ready 
їп Place of Munc Dimittis—“Swing Low, Sweet Chariot" To see dat ship come sailin’ ober, То see dat ship come sailin' ober, 
N 5i Stood on de ribber ob Jerdon, Brother, yo' bettah be ready 
egro Spiritual To see dat ship sail by. To see dat ship sail by. 
SWING low, Sweet Chariot, Arr. by Diton i А 
Comin' for to carry me home. Oh, mo'ner. doan yo' weep! Oh, mo'ner, doan yo’ weep 4 
I look o'er the Jordan, and what do I see? W'en yo' see dat ship come sailin' ober, W'en yo' see dat ship come sailin' ober. 
A band of angels comin' after me, Oh, mo'ner, doan yo' weep! Shout Glory Hallelujah! 
Comin' for to carry me home! W'en yo' see dat ship sail by. -W'en yo' see dat ship sail by. 


LL D LL————————————————————————————— 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 
throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 
February 25, at eight o'clock, Rev. Granville M. 
Williams, S. T.D., St. Mary the Virgin, New York City 


Special services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at 
four o'clock. Next Sunday, February 28, Lenten Music 
by the Old Masters— Palestrina, Bach, Haydn and others 


j 


" 


Preaching Mission 
Thursday Evenings ín Dent 
T Second, February 18, 1932 


St. Luke and The Epiphany  —— 
IRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 


= _ REF. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


j$H»mn—340 (14) 


3 Should Thy mercy send me 

Sorrow, toil and woe; 

Or should pain attend me 
On my path below, 

Grant that I may never 
Fail Thy hand to see; 

Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 


N the hour of trial, 
Jesu, plead for me, 
Lest by base denial 
I depart from Thee; 
When Thou seest me waver, 
With a look recall, 
Nor for fear or favor 
Suffer me to fall. 


4 When my last hour cometh, — 
Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 
To the dust again; 
On Thy truth relying, 
Through that mortal strife, 
Jesu, take me, dying, 
To eternal life. Amen. 


2 With forbidden pleasures 
Would this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm; 
Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


COURT VD REO зу E ла. Rev. FLoyp W. Tomkins, D.D. 
Creed and Collects 


Wymn—418 (8) 


O GOD, our Help in ages past, 

Our Hope for ~ears to come, 

Our Shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home: 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun, 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
. From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


6 O God, our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. Amen. 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 

February 25, Rev. Granville M. Williams, §.T.D., 
St. Mary the Virgin Church, New York City 


ле 


"ОШО Ез оО - . Rev. J. Howanp Meuisn, D.D. 
Holy Trinity Church, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Drapers and Benediction 


Wymn—412 (10) 


THE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am His, 

And He is mine forever. 


2 Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 


3 Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 

And on His shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 


4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 


5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And oh, what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 


6 And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never ; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house forever. Amen. 


Announcement Cards, Window Cards, 
Copies of Parish Helper, etc., 
in Vestibule. Take one 


Congregational 3Hymn—544 
THERE is a green hill far away, 3 He died that we might be forgiven, 


Without a city wall, He died to make us good, 

Where the dear Lord was crucified, That we might go at last to heaven, 

Who died to save us all. Saved by His precious blood. 
2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 4 There was no other good enough 

What pains He had to bear, То pay the price of sin, Third Sunday in Lent 
But we believe it was for us He only could unlock the gate 

He hung and suffered there. Of heaven, and let us in. 

5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved! February 28, 1932 


And we must love Him, too, 
And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. Amen. 


Prayers 
DOSUD СВОЕ GÀ URB rm J. 8. Bach 
WHEN life begins to fail me, 
I fear not, having Thee: 
When pains of death assail me, 
My comfort Thou wilt be. 
Whene’er from woes that grieve me 
I seek to find relief, 
Alone Thou wilt not leave me, 
For Thou hast tasted grief. 
Organist and Choirmaster........ Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
SOLOISTS Church of St. Luke ano The Epiphany 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswold Blake THIRTEENTH ——————— 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Balm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. James Orr . Miss Sarah Kinsley 


Mrs. Walter A, Danielson Miss Lily Webb 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Antiphon 


(Congregation remain standing) 


REEVE Ci v DNUS uve cu SE e E pato J. 8. Bach 


O BLESSED Jesu, how hast Thou offended, 
That such a doom on Thee has now descended? 
Of what misdeed hast Thou to make confession. 

Of what transgression? 


Ти Place of Psalter—‘‘Sad is My Soul Unto Death" . Michael Haydn 


SAD is My soul unto death in fullness of sorrow; therefore watch ye 
here and tarry now beside Me; for behold My betrayer appeareth be- 
fore ye. Ye all will flee and leave Me, and I shall suffer, I shall suffer for 
your sake. Lo, the hour is now approaching, the hour when the Son of 
man is betrayed into the hands of sinners. 


Lesson 


Тп Place of Magnificat—‘‘Jesus in the Garden” . Arr. by Carl Hirsch 


AES Jesus to the garden there 
Did come, His agony to bear, 
Then sorrow'd all things for His woe, 
The trees, the flow'rs, the grass below. 
Sorrow, 

Oh, my soul, then sorrow! 


The figtrees bow'd them as in pain, 
The rocks around were rent in twain, 
The dawn came on all cold and dim, 
The birds forgot their matin hymn. 


To John, My servant and My friend, 
My loving mother I commend, 

O lead her home to bide with thee, 
That she My anguish may not see, 
Sorrow, 

Oh, my soul, then sorrow! 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 

March 3, at eight o'clock, Rt. Rev. Robert E. L. 
Strider, D.D., Bishop Coadjutor, West Virginia 


Creed and Prayers 


Soprano Solo and Chorale........ ЖКА ео juu. 


LTHOUGH both heart and eyes o'erflow, 
Since Jesus now must from us go, 
Yet doth His Testament the soul uplift, 
His Flesh and Blood, O precious gift, 
Bequeathed by Him, our Heavenly Friend, 
As He while in the world did love His own, 
By Him of old foreknown, 
He loves them still unto the end, 


ARIA (Soprano) 
Lord, to Thee my heart I proffer, 
Enter Thou, and dwell in me; 
All I am or have I offer, 
Myself would I lose in Thee. 
Know I not, Thy face to see, 
More than all the world would be? 


MODOTESS S... 1 eu eaten goles Potes ' НАРИ СНО 


Hntbem—"'Tenebre Factz Sunt" ........... . . . Palestrina 
ENEBR Factz sunt, 


Dum crucifixissent, 

Jesum, Judi. 

Et circa horam nonam, 
Exclamavit, Jesus, voce magna ; 

Deus meus, utquid me dereliquisti. 
Exclamans Jesus voce magna ait: 

In manus tuas, Domine, 
Commendo spiritum meum, 

Et inclinavit capite, emisit spiritum. 


Offertory 


Special services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at 
four o'clock. Next Sunday, March 6, Annaal Russian 


, Music Service. "Credo" by Gretchaninoff 


Preaching Mission 


Thursday Xveníngse ín Dent 
Third, February 25, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


ШЧютп—335 


JESU: Lover of my soul, 
Let me Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll. 
While the tempest still is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone: 
Still support and comfort me; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


Лезбос E id 
Creed and Collects 


Wymn—639 


F ORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I go, 
My daily labor to pursue; 
Thee, only Thee, resolved to know, 

In all I think, or speak, or do. 


2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned, 
Oh, let me cheerfully fulfill; 

In all my works Thy presence find, 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. 


Rev. CHARLES JARVIS HARRIMAN 
St. James the Less, Philadelphia 


3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see; 
And labor on at Thy command, 
And offer all my works to Thee. 


4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray; 
And still to things eternal look, 

And hasten to Thy glorious day. 


5 Fain would I still for Thee employ 

Whate'er Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
Would run my course with even joy, 

And closely walk with Thee to heaven. Amen. 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 

March 3, Rt. Rev. Robert E. L. Strider, D.D., Bishop 
Coadjutor, West Virginia 


Sermon.. 


ТО REV. GRANVILLE M. WILLIAMS, S. T.D. 
St. Mary the Virgin, New York City 


Prayers and Benediction 


Wymn—11 


SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
То hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned today the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the' sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store, 
Be every mourner's sleep tonight 

Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take, 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Amen. 


Anncuncement Cards, Window Cards, 


Copies of Parish Helper, etc., 


in Vestibule. Take one 


Fourth Sunday ín Lent 


March 6, 1932 


Church of St. Luke апо The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Antípbon— ''Bless the Lord, О My Soul”... .. 2... Dvanof 


BLESS the Lord, O my soul. 

5 Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 
Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 


In Dlace of Dsalter—“O Lord God” —  ...... Tschesnokoff 


О LORD GOD, hear Thou my prayer, help Thou me, and give ear to 
my prayer. Daily do I worship Thy great name and Thy power. 
Thou alone canst help me. О send me Thy peace and love; О protect me, 
my God. Let me never stray, O my Saviour. Leave me not, O God of 
my salvation. I will sing to the Lord as long as I live, and praise Thy 
great name while I have my being. Hear my prayer; help Thou me, and 
give ear to my prayer. Glory to Thee. 


Lesson 


Tn Place of @agnificat—Credo ......... 4. Gretchaninoff 


BELIEVE in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 

And of all things visible and invisible: And in one Lord Jesus Christ, 
the only begotten Son of God, begotten of His Father, before all worlds, 
God of God, Light of Light, Very God of Very God; begotten, not made, 
being of one substance with the Father; by Whom all things were made: 
Who for us men and for our salvation came down from heaven, And was 
incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, And was made man: 
And was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was 
buried: And the third day He rose again according to the Scriptures: 
and ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of the Father: 
and He shall come again with glory, to judge both the quick and the dead; 
Whose kingdom shall have no end. And I believe in the Holy Ghost, 
The Lord and Giver of Life, Who proceedeth from the Father and the 
Son; Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glori- 
fied; Who spake by the Prophets; And I believe one Catholic and Apos- 
tolic Church: I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins: And Т 
look for the Resurrection of the dead: And the Life of the world to 
come. Amen. 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 
throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 
March 10, at eight o’clock, Rey. Bernard Iddings Bell, 
D. D., Warden St. Stephen’s College, Annandale, N. Y. 


Lesson 


In Place of Munc Dimittis—Anthem..... .. . S. V. Lvovsky 
Hospodi Pomilui—Lord, Have Mercy. 


Creed and Prayers 


Contralto Solo—“Christ When a Child" e. s . Tschaikowsky 


C HRIST, when a child, a garden made 
And many roses flourished there. 
He watered them three times a day 

То make a garland for His hair. 


And when in time the roses bloomed 
He called the children in to share. 
They tore the flowers from every stem 

And left the garden stript and bare. 
"How wilt Thou weave Thyself a crown 
Now that Thy roses are all dead?" 

“Үе have forgotten that the thorns 
Are left for Me," the Christ Child said. 

They plaited then a crown of thorns 
And laid it rudely on His head. 


A garland for His forehead made, 
For roses drops of blood instead! 


Address .. EMEN o 5—- . . By THE RECTOR 


Hntbem—''O Praise Ye Сой? - "1 P. I. Tschaikowsky 
OFRAISE ye, O praise ye God in the Heav'ns, О praise Him in the 


Earth beneath; O praise ye God in the Heav’ns, O praise Him in 
the Heavens. Alleluia. 


Offertory 


eee 


Special services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o’clock. Next Sunday, March 13, Confirmation Service, 
Bishop Taitt. 


SECON S. 


Congregational Hymn—17 


SS e EE . . . . Bortniansky 
SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing 2 Though destruction walk around us, 


Ere repose our spirits seal ; Though the arrows past us fly, 


Sin and want we come confessing ; Angel-guards from Thee surround us; = 
Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. We are safe if Thou art nigh. Я 
Though the night be dark and dreary, Be Thou nigh; should death o'ertake us, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; Jesus, then our refuge be, 
Thou art He who, never weary, And in Paradise awake us, 


Watchest where Thy people be. There to rest in peace with Thee. 


3 Father, to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign; 
Saviour, who hast slept our sleeping, 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine; 
Blessed Spirit, brooding o’er us, 
Chase the darkness of our night, 
Till the perfect day before us 
Breaks in everlasting light. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


The Responses will be those from the Russian Settings 


Organist and Choirmaster........ Н. Alexander Matthews, Миз. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswold Blake 


Contralto, Lillie Holmstrand Fraser 


USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 


Mrs. James F. Orr Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Mrs. Walter A, Danielson Miss Lily Webb 


Preaching Mission 


Thursday Evenings in Dent 


Fourth, March 3, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


йютп—441 (N. H.) hi Hymn—445 (N. H.) 


AITH of our fathers! living still, i О GOD, our Help in ages past 4 A thousand ages in Thy sieht 
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword : Ў Our Hope for years to come, Are like an evening gone; 
O how our hearts beat high with joy t Our Shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch that ends the night 
Ns ded хе hear that glorious word : ү And our eternal Home: Before the rising sun. 
aith of our fathers, holy faith! AR. 
We will be true to thee ti death. AME 2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
| w Thy saints have dwelt secure; Bears all its sons away; 
2 Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, WES Sufficient is Thine arm alone, They fly, forgotten as a dream 
» Miss still in МАЧ aad ones PM ES And our defense is sure. Dies at the opening day. 
E ow sweet would be their children's fate E 
a If they, like them, could die for thee! Ж f 3 Before the hills in order stood, 6 O God, our Help in ages past, 
А Faith of our fathers, holy faith! i» 1 Or earth received her frame, Our Hope for years to come, 
We will be true to thee till death. | From everlasting Thou art God, Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, 
| То endless years the same. And our eternal Home. 
3 Faith of our fathers! faith and prayer { 
Shall keep our country true to thee; 1 
And pen the truth that comes from 
od, CUOI oes TE E d К EL. AER 
Our land shall then indeed be free. Ё 5 d: Rev со НЕСИ ИА 


Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death. 
i ^ Prayers and Benediction 
4 Faith of our fathers! we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife, 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 


By kindly deeds and virtuous life. Wymn—395 (N. H.) 


Faith of our fathers, holy faith! f y 
We will be true to thee till death. Amen. MY Jesus, as Thou wilt! 2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
О may Thy will be mine! Though seen through many a tear, 
Into Thy hand of love Let not my star of hope 
I would my all resign; Grow dim or disappear: 
: bees sorrow oe sae n joy ие, о сені pest wept, 
onduct me as Thine own, nd sorrowed oft alone, 
Contession, Absolution, Collects And help me still to say, If I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! My Lord, Thy will be done! 


3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
All shall be well for me; 
Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee: 
Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 
And sing in life or death, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! Amen. 


ебола Ио Rev. Jonn MocKRIDGE, р.р. 
Rector of St. James's Church, Philadelphia 


Creed and Collects 


EE ТИШИ с SD ee I re сы 
DONDE у... ,. А а 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 
throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 
March 10, Rev. Bernard Iddings Bell, D.D., 

St. Stephen's College, Annandale, N. Y. 


Announcement Cards, Window Cards, 
Copies of Parish Helper, ete., 
in Vestibule. Take one 


Preaching Mission 


Thursdap LCyenings in Dent 
Fifth, March 10, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Wymn—476 (N. Н.) 


FROM Greenland’s icy mountains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand; 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 


2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle; 
Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 
In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown; 
The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation, O salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah’s name, 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. Amen. 


Contession, Absolution, Collects 


CESSON Ич e 


Creed and Collects 


. . . Rev. FRANKLIN JOINER 


Rector of St. Clement’s Church, Philadelphia, Pa. 


NEUES мА ы a a ИН ы йы ы ЫНЧЫ 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 


throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday evening, 
March 17th, Rt. Rev. Charles E. Woodcock, D.D., 
Bishop of Kentucky 


Hymn—434 (N. H.) 


M INE eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword : 


His truth is marching on. 


Glory! glory! Hallelujah ! 
Glory! glory! Hallelujah ! 
Glory! glory! Hallelujah ! 
His truth is marching on. 
I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps ; 


They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps; 
I have read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps: 


His day is marching on. 


I have read a fiery gospel, writ in burnished rows of steel ; 
*As ye deal with My contemners, so with you My grace shall deal ;” 
Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with His heel, 


Since God is marching on. 


He has sounded forth His trumpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat; 
O be swift, my soul, to answer Him; be jubilant, my feet ! 


Our God is marching on. Amen. 


ИРЕТ C . . . Rev. BERNARD IppINGs BELL, D.D. 


Drapers and Benediction 


Wymn—602 


| NEED Thee every hour, 
Most gracious Lord; 
No tender voice like Thine 
Can peace afford. 
I need Thee, oh, I need Thee, 
Every hour I need Thee; 
Oh, bless me now, my Saviour, 
I come to Thee! 


2 I need Thee every hour; 
Stay Thou near by; 
Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nigh. 


Warden, St. Stephen’s College 


3 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain; 

Come quickly and abide, 
Or life is vain. 


4 I need Thee every hour; 
Teach me Thy will; 
And Thy rich promises 

In me fulfill. 


5 I need Thee every hour, 
Most Holy One; 
Oh, make me Thine indeed, 
Thou blesséd Son! 


А TA ЖИЙ О тулыр. ы c= noes On тетет 


Special services every Sunday afternoon in Lent at four 
o'clock. Next Sunday, March 13, Confirmation Service, 
Bishop Taitt 


[Preaching Mission 


THURSDAY EVENINGS, AT 8 О’С 


February 11th, 1932 
Rev. ZEBARNEY T. РнпллРз, D.D. 


ET 


Epiphany Parish, Washington, D. C. 


February 18th, 1932 
Rev. J. Howard Meis, D.D. 


Holy Trinity, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


February 25th, 1932 
Rev. GRANVILLE M. WiLLIAms, S. T. D. 
St. Mary the Virgin, New Yc 


farch 3d, 1932 
RT. Rev. Ковевт E. L. STRIDER, D.D. 
Bishop Coadjutor, Wesi 


arch 10th, 1932 
Rev. BERNARD IpDiNGS Bett, D.D. 
Warden, St. Stephen’s College, Annai 


ch 17th, 1932 


". Rev. CHARLES EDwarp Woopcock 
Bishop 


THIS SCHEDULE WIDELY 1 


mepeg 
. 
wits. John Bahr m 
Mrs. James F 
Miss May Holi 


Y 


City 
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[Preaching Mission 


Thursday Evenings in Lent 
Sixth, March 17, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Hymn—508 


AM I soldier of the cross, 

A follower of the Lamb? 

And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His Name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


4 Sure I must fight if I would reign; 
Increase my courage, Lord! 

I'll bear the cross, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die; 

They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thy armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be Thine. Amen. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


Lesson 


Creed and Collects 


Hymn—506 


O FT in danger, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go: 

Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 

Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 


2 Let your drooping hearts be glad: 
March in heavenly armor clad: 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 


3 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 

Soon shall every tear be dry; 

Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 


4 Onward then to battle move, 
More than conquerors ye shall prove; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. Amen. 


Sermon.. ..... . . Rr. Rev. CHARLES E. Моорсоск, LL.D. 
Bishop of Kentucky 


Prayers and Benediction 


Wymn—544 


THERE is a green hill far away, 3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
Without a city wall, He died to make us good; 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, That we might go at last to heaven, 
Who died to save us all. Saved by His precious blood. 


2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 4 There was no other good enough 
What pains He had to bear, To pay the price of sin; 

But we believe it was for us He only could unlock the gate 
He hung and suffered there. Of heaven, and let us in. 


5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved; 
And we must love Him, too, 

And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do. Amen. 


PECIAL ATTENTION is called to the fact that, while this service 
completes the Fifth Year of our Preaching Mission in Lent in this 
Church, we have passed the experimental stage, and such a series is now 
an established custom, just as the Noon-Day Services are elsewhere. 
Begin now to look forward to the same kind of service on the same nights 
in Lent next year, and make the fact as widely known as possible. We 
have very little opportunity to make announcement otherwise. 


Gaster Carol Service 


St Luke and Theépiphany 
JMürteenth St. below Spruce 


T 


MARCH 27, 1932 


AT FOUR O'CLOCK 


Annual Easter Carol Service 


Processtonal Юютп—115................... Martin 


HE day of resurrection! 2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
Earth, tell it out abroad; That we may see aright 
The Passover of gladness, The Lord in rays eternal 
The Passover of God. Of resurrection light ; 

From death to life eternal, And, listening to His accents, 
From earth unto the sky, May hear so calm and plain. 
Our Christ hath brought us over His own “All hail !” and hearing, 

With hymns of victory. May raise the victor strain. 


3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph 
And all that is therein; : 

Let all things seen and unseen 
'Their notes together blend, 

For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. Amen. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Ye Sons and Daughters of the King" 


Old French Air 
Arr. by Eric H. Thiman 


Y E sons and daughters of the King, 
Whom heav'nly hosts in glory sing, 


3 An angel clad in white was he 
'That sate and spake unto the three, 


“Your Lord is gone to Galilee.” 


Today the grave hath lost its sting. i 
Alleluia ! 


Alleluia! 


4 Blessed are they that have not seen, 
And yet whose faith hath constant been : 


In life eternal they shall reign. 
Alleluia! 


2 On that first morning of the week, 
Before the day began to break, 

They went their buried Lord to seek. 
Alleluia ! 


5 And we with holy church unite, 
As is both meet and just and right, 
In glory to the King of Light. 
Alleluia! Amen. 


After First Desson—‘‘The Three Holy Women" 
Normandy Carol of 16th Century 
Arr. by Harvey B. Gaul 


2 Jesus, our Lord, is risen on high, 
Angels sing throughout the sky; 
The three Holy Women then left the 


TFE three Holy Women had gone 
that day, 
Alleluia! sing Alleluia ! 
To see where the crucified Saviour lay, 


V 6 tomb, 
Alleluia! sing Alleluia ! Alleluia! sing Alleluia! 


3 They hasten'd to Simon Peter's home, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

He who slumber'd in the grave 

Is exalted now to save, 
Alleluia ! 


| 
} 


r "n 
тҮ POVE RY 


After Second Lesson—“‘Joy Fills the Morning" . . Antonio Lotti 


OY fills the morning, angelic choirs are singing, 
Alleluia! d 
Through the glad world hosannas are ringing, 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 
Christ is risen! 
Alleluia ! 


Lord Jesus, may we rise with Thee; 
Alleluia ! 

On high He reigneth in majesty supernal; 
Rejoice, sing Alleluia! 

All men may share that glory eternal; 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 

Christ is risen! 

Alleluia ! 


Lord, may we dwell on high with Thce; 
Alleluia, Alleluia! 


Creed and Prayers 


їп Place of Solo—''The Day New-Born" . H. Alexander Matthews 


A MYSTIC hush, a day new-born, 2 From lip to lip the tidings flew, 


A trembling, flush’d and wond’ring 
morn! 
When long ago, 'mid shadows drear, 
Sad hearts awoke to hope and fear, 
As pass’d the word that whisp’ring said : 
“Lo, Christ is risen from the dead!” 


From heart to heart the gladness grew, 
From east to west the message spread, 
Till like a deep’ning light it spread, 
And passing doubt caught up the strain : 
"Aye, Christ the Lord is ris'n again!" 
Alleluia ! 


3 And now, behold, to all the world 

A banner borne aloft unfurl’d: 

That message floats o’er land and sea, 
Its tidings ringing, glad and free, 

Till earth’s great heart repeats the lay: 
“Aye, Christ the Lord is ris’n today!” 


Alleluia ! 


BHODte8s і. 9» e ge: 


Antbem—‘‘Hallelujah Chorus" . . 


ВУ THE RECTOR 


& ue cay BN К NE R ЖЫР; hk .. . Handel 


HALLELUJAH! for the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth. The kingdom 
of this world is become the kingdom of our Lord and of His Christ; 
and He shall reign for ever and ever, King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 


Offertory 


АН үз. 


Next Sunday, 4 P. M.—Repetition Service of Russian Music 


A 


Congregational Mymn—132. . 


UR Lord is risen from the dead; 
Our Jes" is gone up on high; 
The pow^: 2 hell are captive led, 
Drage’ a portals of the sky. 


2 There . .riumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the solemn lay: 

"Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way." 


3 Loose all your bars of massy light, 
And wide unfold the radiant scene: 
He claims those mansions as His right; 

Receive the King of glory in. 


Prayers 


Postludium—Hymn 23...... 


Sg ogre m e ку ee doe A Street 


4 Who is the King of glory? Who? 
The Lord that all His foes o’ercame, 

The world, sin, death and hell o’erthrew, 
And Jesus is the conqueror’s name. 


5 Lo! His triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant-the solemn lay: 

"Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way." 


6 Who is the "7 ^ aory? Who? 
The beg? . . +‘ .sspow'r possess'd, 
The King ^" - в and angels, too, 


God over all, forever blest. Amen. 


dO S X n X Horatio Parker 


UR day of praise is done; 
The evening shadows fall; 
But pass not from us with the sun, 
True Light that lightenest all. 


Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee, Amen. 


-— 


7 


Organist and Choirmaster, Н. Alexander Matthews, Миз. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Flor =: L. Manning 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


j. р 
USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Helen Е. Lotz 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Sunday After Easter 


April 23, 1933 


а) 


| 


e» 


Church of St. Luke ano The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Munc 2imíttís В)йял.................... Stanford 
EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS [ 98b. now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 


word. 
For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
at 4 o:cluck Which Thou hast prepared : before the face of all people; 
To be è light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Processional Йютп—118.................... Elvey 
T the Lamb’s high feast we sing 2 Where the Paschal blood is poured, 
Praise to our victorious King, Death's dark angel sheathes his sword, Creed ano Prayers 
Who hath washed us in the tide Israel’s hosts triumphant go 
Flowing from His piercéd side; Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Him whose love divine ee 7% e blood a shed, 
Gives His sacred blood for wine, aschal victim, Paschal bread; i А А , А 
Gives His body for the feast, With sincerity and love Antbem—‘“‘There is a Land Beyond the Setting Sun”... . . Smieton 
Christ the victim, Christ the priest. Eat we manna from above. 
THERE is a land beyond the setting sun, 
3 Mighty Victim from the sky, A land for every sorrow-laden one, 
Hells fierce powers beneath Thee lie; Where death is dead and endless life begun. 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light; There is a land beyond the gates of morn, 
Now no more can death appal, A land for every hero battle worn; 
Now no more the grave enthrall ; Where peace awaits the spirit anguish torn, 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 
And in Thee Thy saints shall rise. Amen. There is a land where balmy breezes blow, 


Where fragrant flowers in fadeless splendor glow, 
Where silver streams in murmuring music flow. 


IPsalii—93....2eeeec x ERR LEE Ow BS Gregorian. 
THE Lord is King, and hath put on glorious apparel: the Lord hath put 
on His apparel, and girded Himself with strength, TIODEESO 5 oa ace Dek Ree OWE ES з= By THE RECTOR 


2 He hath made the round world so sure: that it cannot be moved. 
3 Ever since the world began, hath Thy seat been prepared: Thou art from 


everlasting. 
4 The floods are risen, O Lord, the floods have lift up their voice: the ET EY 
5 Bonds lift wo ther waves. wi ds HUntbem—‘‘Unfold, Ye Portals Everlasting? . .. .. .. .. .. Gounod 
i ibly : th й ; , А Р 
5 Р бөре жез Тн rage horribly: but yet the Lord, U NFOLD, ye portals everlasting, with welcome to receive Him ascending 


on high. Behold the King of glory! He mounts up through the 


6 Thy testimonies, O Lord, are very sure: holiness becometh Thine house dex Bade o fs heavenly mansions ано for lo, ihe Кїл comes meh, 


for ever. But who is He, the King of glory? He Who death overcame, the Lord 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; in battle mighty. Of hosts He is the Lord; of angels and of powers. The 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without | King of glory is the King of the saints. 


end, Amen. 


Lesson Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—397. . 


OR es the joy and the glory must 


e, 

Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones 
see! 

Crown for the valiant, to weary ones 


rest; 

God shall be all, and in all ever blest. 

2 What are the monarch, his court, and 
his throne? 

What are the peace and the joy that they 
own. 

Oh, that the blest ones who in it have 


share, 
All that they feel could as fully declare ! 


Drapers and Benediction 


А Ancient Plain Song 


3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
Vision of peace, that brings joy ever- 


more; 

Wish and fulfillment can severed be 
ne’er, 

Nor the thing prayed for come short of 
the prayer, 


4 There, where no troubles distraction 
can bring, 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall 


sing, 

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices 
of praise 

Thy blessed people eternally raise. 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander ids Doc, 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


. Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 


iss May Holt 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss Lily Webb 


Second Sunday after Easter 


April 10, 1932 


Church of St. Luke апо The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional bymn—266. . . 


à de watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 

Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 

Virtues, archangels, angels' choirs, 

Alleluia! 


2 O higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


NO OCCUR RE SN NOT IE Ancient Melody 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
All saints triumphant, raise the song, 
` Alleluia ! 


4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amen. 


Тп Place of Psalter—‘‘O Be Joyful in the Lord" . Franz Schubert 


O BE joyful in the Lord, all ye lands: 
Serve the Lord with gladness, and come before His presence with 


a song, 


Be ye sure that the Lord He is God. 


It is He that hath made us, and not we ourselves. 
We are His people and the sheep of His pasture. 
O go your way into His gates with thanksgiving, and into His courts 


with praise; 


Be thankful unto Him, and speak good of His name. 
For the Lord is gracious, His mercy is everlasting, 
And His truth endureth from generation to generation, 
Glory be to the Father, 
Glory be to the Son, 
Glory be to the Holy Ghost, 
As it was in the beginning, 
Is now, and ever shall be, 
World without end, Amen. 


Lesson 


in Place of Magnificat—Hymn 261 


JESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 To Him shall endless prayer be made 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice, 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on His name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest, 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen. Amen. 


In Place of Solo— "Rest in Peace’? aa macnus ) 


Franz Schubert 


REST in peace, O Souls Immortal, 
Who have passed on through Death's portal, 

Out of this world's care and strife 

Into heaven's glorious life. 

Sleep with God, O faithful-hearted, 

Rest in peace, O Souls departed, 

АП earth's strivings now are stilled, 

АП earth's longings now fulfilled ; 

In His heaven's prepared place, 

Ye who see Him face to face, 

In the Father's love approved, 

Rest in peace, O Souls beloved. 


Юобогебе.............. 


Antbem—‘The Omnipotence" . . 


Me hae EM . . Bv THE RECTOR 


ETE S NN tes s . Franz Schubert 


(GREAT is Jehovah, the Lord, for heaven and earth testify to His great 

pow'r. 'Tis heard in the fierce raging storm, in the torrent's loud 
thundering roar. Great is Jehovah the Lord! Mighty is His pow'r. ’Tis 
heard in the rustling of leaves in the forest, seen in the waving of golden 


fields, in loveliest flowers’ gaudy array; 
fierce it sounds in the thunder’s loud 


‘tis seen in myriad stars of heaven; 
roll, and flames in the lightning’s 


brightly quivering flash. Yet clearer thy throbbing heart to thee proclaims 


Jehovah’s pow’r, the Lord God Almig 
and hope for grace and for mercy. G 


Offertory 


hty. Look thou, praying, to heav’n, 
reat is Jehovah the Lord! 


Congregational їЯрти—11 . . 


SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not d... 


Postludium—535 |... ..... 


N OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh; 

Shadows of the evening 
Steal across the sky; 


MAS: NE MS e s RON ENTIA .. . Ritter 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned today the Voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin, 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick; enrich ti or 
With blessings from Thyboundk store, 
Be every mourner’s sleep tonight 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take. 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Amen. 


RED PNE i. MEE. . s DBarnby 


2 Jesus, give the weary 
Calm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close. 


Organist and Choirmaster, "" Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs, John Bahm 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Walter A, Danielson 


Miss May Holt 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss Lily Webb 


Third Sunday after Easter 


April 17, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal 3Hymn—490........... leen Haydn 


G LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 3 Round each habitation hovering, 
Sion, city of our God; See the cloud and fire appear, 
He whose word cannot be broken For a glory and a covering, 

Form'd thee for His own abode; Showing that the Lord is near. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, Thus deriving from their banner 

What can shake thy sure repose? Light by night, and shade by day, 
With salvation's walls surrounded, Safe they feed upon the manna 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. Which He gives them when they pray. 


2 See, the streams of living waters 4 Blest inhabitants of Sion, 
Springing from eternal love, Washed in the Redeemer's blood! 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 
And all fear of want remove. Makes them kings and priests to God. 
Who can faint, when such a river "Tis His love His people raises 
Ever will their thirst assuage? Over self to reign as kings; 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, And as priests, His solemn praises 
Never fails from age to age. Each for a thank-offering brings. 
Amen. 


[ ВаШй== со . « Gregorian 


HE earth is the Lord’s, and all that therein is: the compass of the 

world, and they that dwell therein. 

2 For he hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in his 
holy place? 

4 Even he that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift 
up his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that seek him: even of them that seek thy 
face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. : 

8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord, strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who is this King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of 


glory. 


Lesson 


Munc DimittisinE........ 


L 98D, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 


word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Israel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Creed and Drapers 


Antbem—‘‘Sweet is Thy Mercy". 


кошы is Thy mercy, Lord, 

Before Thy mercy-seat, 

My soul adoring pleads Thy word, 
And owns Thy mercy sweet. 


2 Where'er Thy Name is blest, 
Where'er Thy people meet, 
There I delight in Thee to rest, 
And find Thy mercy sweet. 


MOOUESS oa a oroa ew s 


3 Light Thou our weary way, 
Lead Thou our wand'ring feet; 
That while we stay on earth we may 
Still find Thy mercy sweet. 


4 Thus shall the heav'nly host 
Hear all our songs repeat, 
То Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our joy, Thy mercy sweet. Amen. 


WA S UR cr By THE RECTOR 


Antbem— ‘How Lovely is Thy Dwelling Place" ........ Brahms 


How lovely is Thy dwelling-place, O Lord of hosts! For my soul, it 
longeth, yea, fainteth for the courts of the Lord; my soul and body 
crieth out, yea, for the living God. Blest are they that dwell within Thy 
house: they praise Thy name evermore, 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—143 . 


ESUS calls us; o’er the tumult 

Of our life’s wild, restless sea, 
Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, 

Saying, “Christian, follow Me.” 


2 As of old Saint Andrew heard it 
By the Galilean lake, 

Turned from home and toil and kindred, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. 


3 Jesus calls us from the worship 
Of the vain world’s golden store; 
From each idol that would keep us, 

Saying, “Christian, love Me more.” 


- a our joys, and in our sorrows, 
vs of toil and hours of ease, 
He calls, in cares and pleasures, 


.hat we love Him more than these." 
LE 


5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, make us hear Thy call, 
Give our hearts to Thine obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. Amen. 


Dresden Amen 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


So Red Faas 


% 


'Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 
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Mrs. Walter А, Danielson 


Miss May Holt 
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Fourth Sunday after Easter 


April 24, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Munc Dimittis ......................... Parker 


LORD. и» lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘Saviour, Like a Shepherd Lead Us” 
From “Christ in the World" 


AVIOUR, like a shenherd lead us, 2 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Much we need Thy tender care; Poor and sinful though we be. 
In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
For our use Thy folds prepare: Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 
Blessed Jesus! Blessed Jesus! 


Processional Й#ютп—311................ .. Jeffery 
ANCIENT of Days, Who sittest, 3 О holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and 
throned in glory, Saviour, 
'To Thee all knees are bent, all voices To Thee we owe the peace that still 
pray; prevails, 
Thy love has blest the wide world's Stilling the rude wills of men’s wild 
wondrous story, behavior, 
With light and life since Eden’s And calming passion’s fierce and 
dawning day. stormy gales. 
2 О holy Father, Who hast led Thy 4 О Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life- 
children Giver, 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Thine is the quickening power that 
Cloud. gives increase: 


Through seas dry-shod; through weary 
wastes bewildering ; 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts 


From Thee have flowed, as from a 
pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity and 


are bowed, peace, Amen. 


Psalm—23........ ...... УТ Gregorian 


THE Lord is my Shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing. 

He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the 
waters of comfort. 

He shall convert my soul: and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness 
for His name's sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 

Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: Thou 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Wesson 


Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. Let us early turn to Thee. 


3 Early let us seek Thy favor, 
Early let us learn Thy will; 
Do Thou, Lord, our only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms fill; 
Blessed Jesus! 
Thou hast loved us: love us still. 


яоогевв . ....... wd LINEA MN By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—“I Say To All Men, Far and Near” 
From "Christ in the World” 


SAY to all men, far and near, 3 Now first to souls who thus awake 
That He is ris’n again; Seems earth a fatherland; 

Тһаї He is with us now and here, A new and endless life they take 
And ever shall remain. With rapture from His hand. 

2 And what I say, let each this morn 4 The fears of death and of the grave 
Go tell it to his friend, Are whelm'd beneath the sea, 

That soon in ev'ry place shall dawn And ev'ry heart, now light and brave, 


His kingdom without end. May face the things to be. 


5 The way of darkness that He trod 
To heaven at last shall come, 

And he who hearkens to His word 
Shall reach His Father's home. 


Offertory 


Fifth Sunday attet Easter 


(ROGATION SUNDAY) 


May 1, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal 3Hpmn—182 (New Hymnal)... .. . . . . Steggall 


то Thee, our God, we fly 
For mercy and for grace; 1 
O hear our lowly cry That we may magnify 

And hide not Thou Thy face. And praise Thee more and more. 
О Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, О Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. And guard and bless our fatherland. 


3 Thy best gifts from on high 
In rich abundance pour, 


4 The powers ordained by Thee 


ise, O Lord of hosts; 
BÉ uro Sor Thy Na With heavenly wisdom bless; 


Be jealous for Thy Name, 
And drive from out our coasts May they Thy servants be, 

'The sins that put to shame. And rule in righteousness. 
О Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, О Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 


And guard and bless our fatherland. And guard and bless our epi ^ 
men. 
BVI OMe kien лш. мА... SUN CIE POEM OO Gregorian 


СОР be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 

2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 4 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


jn Place of Magnificat—Hymn 183 (New Hymnal) 


LORD. in Thy Name Thyservants plead, 
And Thou hast sworn to hear; 
Thine is the harvest, Thine the seed, 
The fresh and fading year. 


2 Our hope, when autumn winds blew 
wild, 
We trusted, Lord, with Thee; 
And now that spring has on us smiled, 
We wait on Thy decree. 


A «sr Turle 


3 The former and the latter rain, 
The summer sun and air, 

The green ear, and the golden grain, 
All Thine, are ours by prayer. 


4 Thine too by right. and ours by grace, 
The wondrous growth unseen, 
The hopes that soothe, the fears that 
brace, 
The love that shines serene. 


5 So grant the precious things brought forth 
By sun and moon below, 
That Thee, in Thy new heaven and earth, 
We never may forego. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘As Torrents in Summer" . . . 


AS torrent in summer, 

Half dried in their channels, 
Suddenly rise, 
Tho’ the sky is still cloudless, 
For rain has been falling, 
Far off at their fountains; 


BOOLtOe88 0. SE 


Antbem—‘‘The Lord Is My Shepherd" . . 


THE Lord is my Shepherd; 
I shall not want; 

He is my Shepherd, 

I shall not want, 


So hearts that are fainting 
Grow full to o'erflowing, 
And they that behold it 
Marvel, and know not 
That God at their fountains 
Far off has been raining! 


Biss Abe a ИЕ By THE RECTOR 


. . . Franz Schubert 


He maketh me to rest in green pastures : 
He leadeth me beside still waters. 


He giveth peace unto my soul : 


He leadeth me in paths of goodness for His Name's sake. 
Yea, though I walk thro' Death's dark vale of shadows, 

No evil will I fear: for Thou art still with me; 

Yea, though I walk thro' Death's dark vale of shadows, 

No evil will I fear: for Thou art still with me; 

Thy rod and Thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest here a table for me in presence of mine enemies : 
My head with oil Thou anointest; my cup runneth over. 

Yea, surely peace and mercy all my life shall follow me: 
And I will dwell with God for evermore. 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, 4 P. M.: Special Service for the Season of Ascension 


Congregational Wymn—422 (New Hymnal).....- Johann Cruger 


OW thank we all our God 
With heart and hands and voices, 

Who wondrous things hath done, 

In Whom His world rejoices; 
Who, from our mother’s arms, 

Hath blessed us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 

And still is ours today. 


Prayers 


2 O may this bounteous God 


Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts 

And blessed peace to cheer us; 
And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 

In this world and the next. Amen. 


Postludium—Hymn 16 (New Нутпа])....... 98... Stainer 


HOLY Father, cheer our way 
With Thy love’s perpetual гау: 
Grant us every closing day 

Light at evening-time. 


Holy, blessed Trinity, 


Darkness is not dark to Thee: 
Those Thou keepest always see 
Light at evening-time. Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 


Miss May Holt 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss Lily Webb 


Sunday after Ascension Day 


May 8, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 


at 3.40 o’clock 


Warp and Organ 


Intermezzo....... "Im s BP Ub e vow d ЖЩ А Hollins 
Serenade s ы Лы а eee eaters UU ЕЕ sow а, АЮ Hasslemans 
Adagio Pathetique- ..7. шшш» s ANTES Godard 


DOROTHY JOHNSTONE BASELER, Harpist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional WMymn—S29........ 


BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high, 
Journeying o’er the desert, 
Gladly thus we pray, 
And with hearts united 
Take our heavenward way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high, 


2 Jesu, Lord and Master, 
At Thy sacred feet, 
Here with hearts rejoicing 
See Thy children meet: 
Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray; 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, 
In the narrow way. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 


3 All our days direct из 
In the way we go, 
Lead us on victorious 
Over every foe, 
Bid Thine angels shield us 
When the storm-clouds lower, 
Pardon, Lord, and save us 
In that last dread hour, 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high, 


4 Then with saints and angels 
May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
At Thy throne of love; 
When the toil is over, 
Then come rest and peace, 
Jesus in His beauty, 
Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams our banner, 
Pointing to the sky, 
Waving wanderers onward 
To their home on high. 


Psalin—53 -. ы Же a es Sierras ТКИ Gregorian 


HE foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 
2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 
is none that doeth good. 
3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 
4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 
5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 
6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee: thou hast put them to confusion, because 
God hath despised them. 
7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity! 
8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Magnificat in Е .. 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 

my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seats: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. : 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


BSc os «ж s eene «| Coleridge Tayler 


Creed ano Prayers 


Allegro—Harp and Organ +--+ + +s srt otn n suos Debut? 


| Dhidll EGRE ЕЁ M. d 


Next Sunday, January 22nd, at four P. M.: Anthem, “Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring," Bach 
Lucius Cole, Violinist 


Special Instrumental Features 


Bntbem—‘‘Hymn to the Saviour” . 


W TH all my weight of woes un- 
spoken, 

Let me before Thee bend the knee, 
Thou hope of weary hearts and broken, 
O Saviour, show Thv grace to me. 

On Thee I call, the tears are falling 
From out mine eyes in grateful flow, 
And heav'nly voices hear I calling: 
Do not despair, O child of woe. 


Offertory 


Congregational Mymn—480 (New Hymnal) 


JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 'To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


Kremser 


Within my breast echoes their message, 
The flow'r of faith now blooms again, 
In warm devotion's holv presage, 
As clouds of night dissolves my pain. 
I hear a sound of angel voices, 
The last of earthly fetters breaks, 
My longing heart, to heav'n upwinging, 
With Thee in light and joy awakes. 


. Duke Street 


3 People and realms of everv tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 

Their early blessings on His name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to burst his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 

And earth repeat the loud Amen, Amen, 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludium—Harp Solo, “Chanson”... 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler, Harpist 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Whitsunday 


May 15, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional Hymn—381..... Vaan eh VU MN s . Stainer 


CREATOR Spirit, by Whose aid 2 О Source of uncreated light, 
The world’s foundations first were The Father’s promised Paraclete! 

laid, Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Come, visit ev’ry humble mind; Our hearts with heavenly love inspire; 
Come, pour Thy joys on human kind; Come, and Thy sacred unction bring 
From sin and sorrow set us free, To sanctify us while we sing. 
And make Thy temples worthy Thee. 


3 Plenteous of grace, come from on high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy; 

Make us eternal truth receive, 

And practice all that we believe; 

Give us Thyself, that we may see 

The Father and the Son by Thee. Amen. 


psalmi-—12T......-.. а. ee eee Gregorian 
| WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and 
earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 


4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
hand; 
6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 
7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. 
8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


Wesson 


Next Sunday, 4 P M.: Special Service for Trinity Sunday d 


a 


h 


t 


Runc Dimíttis—in F............... - - . Coleridge Taylor 


LORD. nore lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people ; 


То di light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


mancpem— God is a Spirit?’ ~e ... 5... 1. 9S . . . Bennett 


(30D is a Spirit, and they that worship Him must worship Him in 
_Spirit and in truth. For the Father seeketh such to worship Him in 
spirit and in truth. 


MOUCESS: .. 86 02.2.72. И By THE RECTOR 


» E 
Antbem-— ‘Grieve Not the Holy Spirit’. ........ s Nable 


CIUEVE not the Holy Spirit of God, whereby ye are sealed Junto the day 
of redemption. Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and clamour, 
and evil speaking be put away from you, with all malice. And be ye kind 
one to another, tender hearted, forgiving one another, even as God for 
Christ's sake hath forgiven you. Amen. 


OQftertótp 


Congregational Hymn—375 .................. Dykes 
О UR blest Redeemer, еге He breathed 3 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
His tender, last farewell, Soft as the breath of even, 
-A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed That checks each thought, that calms 
With us to dwell. each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 
2 He came sweet influence to impart, 4 And every virtue we possess, 
A gracious, willing Guest, And every victory won, 
While He can find one humble heart And every thought of holiness, 
Wherein to rest. Are His alone. 


5 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see; 

O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. Amen. 


Postludium—Hymn 377 e.c. ce ren rox mew 2T YT) 


COME, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quick’ning pow’rs; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 

In these cold hearts of ours. 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswold Blake 
USHERS 
Mrs. John Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. James F. Orr Miss Sarah Kinsley 


Mrs. Walter A, Danielson Miss Lily Webb 


Congregational Wypmn—383........-.. SaaS Dykes 


H OLY, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 

Early in the morning our song shall rise to Thee; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty! 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity! 


2 Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


3 Holy, Holy, Holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy; there is none beside Thee 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


4 Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name in earth, and sky, and sea, 
Holy, Holy, Holy! merciful and mighty! 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity. Amen. 


Prayers 


Postludium—Hymn9........ oS сс, .. . Stainer 


Но Father, cheer our way 
With Thy love's perpetual ray : 
Grant us ev'ry closing day 
Light at evening-time. 


Holy, blessed Trinity, 

Darkness is not dark to Thee: 

'Those Thou keepest always see 
Light at evening-time, 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Mildred Faas Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Walter А, Danielson 


Miss May Holt 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss Lily Webb 


mem 


Trinity Sunday 


May 22, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and Сре Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


in Place of Magnificat—Hymn 387....,,.,...... Cobb 


EVENING PRAYER AND AD DRESS ROUND the Lord in glory seated, 


at 4 o’clock 


Processtonal Hymn—266 (New Hymnal)........--- Cologne 


ү E watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia! 


2 O higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord, 
Alleluia! 


Ont) E. РИИ 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
All saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia ! 


4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amen. 


СРЕ MEME Gregorian 


WEEN Israel came out of Egypt: and the house of Jacob from among 


the strange people, 


2 Judah was his sanctuary: and Israel his dominion. 

3 The sea saw that, and fled: Jordan was driven back. 

4 The mountains skipped like rams: and the little hills like young sheep. 
5 What aileth thee, O thou sea, that thou fleddest: and thou Jordan, that 


thou wast driven back? 


6 Ye mountains, that ye skipped like rams: and ye little hills, like young 


sheep? 


7 Tremble, thou earth, at the presence of the Lord: at the presence of the 


God of Jacob; 


8 Who turned the hard rock into a standing water: and the flint-stone 


into a springing well. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 
‚ Earth takes up the angels' cry, 
‘Holy, Holy, Holy," singing, 


Cherubim and seraphim 
Filled His temple, and repeated 


Each to each the alternate hymn: "Lord of hosts, the Lord Most High." 
“Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, With His seraph train before Him, 
Earth is with Thy fullness stored; With His holy Church below, 


Unto Thee be glory given, 


Thus unite we to adore Him, 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord.” 


Bid we thus our anthem flow: 


3 “Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with Thy fullness stored; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord.” 
Thus Thy glorious Name confessing, 
With Thine angel hosts we cry: 
“Holy, Holy, Holy,” blessing, 
Thee, the Lord of hosts most high. 
Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Hntbem—"''O Gladsome Light”...-..-...... . . . Arkhangelsky 


O GLADSOME Light of the holy glory of the Father, immortal, 

heav'nly, holy, blessed Jesus Christ. Now that we are come to the 
sun’s hour of rest, and the lights of evening ’round us shine, we hymn the 

. Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, ever Divine. О worthy art Thou at all 
times to be sung with undefiled tongue, O Son of God. "Therefore all the 
world doth glorify Thee. 


PUD OVERS he S esi abe seb ewes M vue M By THE RECTOR 


порей ‘Glory tothe Trinity". .. 6. > .. es Rachmaninoff 


GORY to the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, 

and to ages of ages. Amen. 

Only begotten Son, Word of the Father, Who art immortal, Thou didst 
vouchsafe for our salvation to become incarnate of the holy mother 
of God, the blessed and ever Virgin Mary. 

Changeless essence, lo, Thou wast made very Man; and crucified, Thou 
the God-man, to vanquish death by dying. 

Thou alone, О Christ, art glorified in the Trinity, with Father and Holy 
Spirit; O save us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

To Thee, O Lord, we cry. Amen. 


Offertory 


With Trinity Sunday, the 4 Р. М. Services Suspended for the Summer Season 


Mineteenth Sunday after Trinity 


October 2, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Organ Recital 
at 3.40 o’clock 


Evening Song S meme nennen à ipea 
Arabesque—No. 1... Л...............+...знжк tieteeseen ежен ebussy 
Lemmens 


Poe iD oe МЕН ИНАН ае бее оно на еее ее а овоо аа пе НЕЕ НЕКЕ sr Werner 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional ут —529 (New Hymnal)....--..--- Smart 
BRIGHTLY gleams our banner, 3 All our days direct us 
Pointing to the sky, In the way we go; 
Waving wanderers onward Lead us on victorious 
To their home on high. Over every foe: 


Bid Thine angels shield us 


Journeying o’er the desert, 
When the storm clouds lower, 


Gladly thus we pray, 


And with hearts united Pardon, Lord, and save us 
Take our heavenward way. In the last dread hour. 
Brightly gleams our banner, Brightly gleams, etc. 


Pointing to the sky, 


Waving wanderers onward 4 Then with saints and angels 


To their home on high. May we join above, 
Offering prayers and praises 
2 Jesus, Lord and Master, At Thy throne of love. 
At Thy sacred feet, When the toil is over, 
Here with hearts rejoicing Then comes rest and peace, 
See Thy children meet: Jesus in His beauty! 
Often have we left Thee, Songs that never cease! 
Often gone astray; Brightly gleams our banner, 
Keep us, mighty Saviour, Pointing to the sky, 
In the narrow way. Waving wanderers onward 
Brightly gleams, etc. To their home on high. Amen. 
Pealm—S4 .... Le rr ro n ee Gregorian 


seen His desire upon mine enemies, 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 
d 


There will be an Instrumental Prelude with Special Features before each of these 
Next Sunday, October 9th, Lucius Cole, Violinist 


fiBagnificat—in G minors «4. os EE EL. Tertius Noble 


Y soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 
For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 
For, behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His Name. 
And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 
He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 
He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 
He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 
He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘The Twilight Shadows Fall” ............. Wood 
THE twilight shadows fall, 2 The twilight shadows fall, 
But do not fear, We kneel at peace 
At evening comes the call, With Thee, the world and all. 
“Be of good cheer.” Our faith increase! 
Though dark the clouds above, Truth, hope and love abide, 
Trusting our Father’s love, Lord, Thou hast satisfied, 


The sun sets clear. Vain troubling cease! 
3 The twilight shadows fall, 

Life’s goal is nigh; 

We soon may hear Thee call, 
“Come up on high.” 

Then fades the night away, 

Greet we the perfect day, 
God’s cloudless sky. 


BOORESS ... а see eee '. By THE RECTOR 


Antbem—‘‘Turn Back, О Мап”. . ..... .... Gustav Holst 


T URN back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways: 

1 Old now is Earth, and none may count her days, 

Yet thou, her child, whose head is crowned with flame, 
Still wilt not hear thine inner God proclaim: 

“Turn back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways!” 


Earth might be fair, and all men glad and wise, 
Age after age their tragic empires rise, | 

Built while they dream, and in that dreaming weep. 
Would man but wake from out his haunted sleep, 
Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise, 


Earth shall be fair, and all her people one, 
Nor till that hour shall God's whole will be done. 
Now, even now, once more from earth to sky 
Peals forth in joy man's old undaunted cry: 

\ — «Earth shall be fair, and all her folk be one!” 


Offertory 


services, beginning at 3.40 Р. М. 


Congregational Hymn—216 (New Hymnal). .... Scottish Psalter 


СОР moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform: 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines, 
With never-failing skill, 

He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take! 
The clouds ye so much dread 

Are big with mercy and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 


Postludium—Hymn 29 (New Hymnal) ..... 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour: 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain; 

God is His own interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. Amen. 


- ++.» Scholefield 


THE day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at Thy behest; 
To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest, 


2 We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 

Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night, 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning 


USHERS 


Mrs. John Bahm 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


Miss May Holt 
Miss Sarah Kinsley 
Miss Lily Webb 


Twenty-first Sunday after Trinity 


October 16, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


Caprice duce se Sat IR le ++ arimia ЕНЕ Н. Alexander Matthews 
pepende . 0 еар ree xke рва овас КИЮ RUN E P Us PE Clokey 
Soprano Solo—"Great Peace Have Тһеу”............ а James Н. Rogers 
uale in.B flats cassie ico + гинжи» жа жууа ку ret ee penne ES Wolstenholme 


FronENcE L. MANNING, Soloist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Drocesstonal WMymn—523.. 525... . . « Gadsby 


ORWARD! be our watchword, Nor of these hath uttered 
Steps and voices joined; Thought or speech a word; 
Seek the things before us, Forward marching eastward, 
Not a look behind: Where the heaven is bright, 
Burns the fiery pillar Till the veil be lifted, 
At our army’s head; Till our faith be sight. 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 3 Far o'er yon horizon 
By our Captain led? Rise the city towers, 
Forward thro' the desert, Where our God abideth ; 
Thro’ the toil and fight! That fair home is ours: 
Jordan flows before us; Flash the streets with jasper, 
Sion beams with light. Shine the gates with gold; 
2 Glories upon glories Flows the gladdening river, 
Hath our God prepared, Shedding jovs untold. 
By the souls that love Him Thither, onward thither, 
One day to be shared: In the Spirit’s might! 
Eye hath not beheld them, Pilgrims to your country, 
Ear hath never heard; Forward into light! Amen. 


Psalm—98 


QNG unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvelous things. 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 

Himself the victory. 

3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the earth have seen the salvation of our God, 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 
give thanks. 

6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 
giving. 

7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 
Lord, the King. 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. н 

10 With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 


Glory be to the Fathe:, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; М 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


NERIS AI VO ENS Gregorian 


There will be an Instrumental Prelude with spec 


Lesson 
Munc Dímíttis—in E flat... ... ЭСА Н Edward Shippen Barnes 
pem a» lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To mr S to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Antbem—‘‘O Gladsome Light" . . 


ЕА оа Arkhangelsky 


О GLADSOME Light of the holy glory of the Father, immortal, 
heav'nly, holy, blessed Jesus Christ. Now that we are come to the 
sun's hour of rest, and the lights of evening ’round us shine, we hymn the © 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, ever Divine. O worthy art Thou at all 
times to be sung with undefiled tongue, O Son of God. "Therefore all the 


world doth glorify Thee. 


HOÓDTES8S8 .. 125525 


га ао ИЕ By THE RECTOR 


Untbem—‘‘Come, О Thou Traveler Unknown” Н. Alexander Matthews 


COME, O Thou Traveler unknown, 
Whom still I hold, but cannot see; 
My company before is gone, 

And I am left alone with Thee; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 


2 I need not tell Thee who I am, 
My misery or sin declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name; 
Look on Thy hands and read it there! 
But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou? 
Tell me'Thy name, and tell me now. 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, October 23rd, William A. Schmidt, ’Cellist 


3 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair ; 

Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer! 

Speak, or Thou never hence shall move, 

And tell me if Thy name is Love. 


4'Tis Love! 'tis Love! Thou diedst 
for me! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart, 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 
Pure, universal Love Thou art: 
To me, to all, Thy mercies move; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


ial features before each of these services, beginning at 3.40 P.M. 


Congregational Mypmn—335........ eese Marsh 


JESU: Lover of my soul, 2 Other refuge have I none, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
While the tempest still is high; Still support and comfort me: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, All my trust on Thee is stayed; 
Till the storm of life be past; All my help from Thee I bring; 
Safe into the haven guide, Cover my defenceless head 
O receive my soul at last. With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cleanse from every sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


боро ией 25 xoxo seras еа НЬ ЕОР, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
USHERS 
Mrs. John. Bahm Miss May Holt 
Mrs. James F. Orr Miss Sarah Kinsley 


Mrs. Walter А. Danielson Miss Lily Webb 


Twenty-second Sunday after Trinity 


October 23, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Lpipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


{3000 erre osuere dre а АИА PORTIS К» Жн ие,» э, s КСРО ООР Bach 
Nocturne ....... РИТЕ... MODE EAE auk S auserwas pcs egit Russell King Miller 
Swedish Folk-Song........... LX Sa pec m MT газ УН КАНО? Sanby 


WILLIAM А. Ѕснмірт, ’Cellist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional тирик O ы ae + єз eee Smart 
G? forward, Christian soldier, 3 Go forward, Christian soldier! 
Beneath His banner true, Nor dream of peaceful rest, 
The Lord Himself, thy Leader, Till Satan's host is vanquished, 
Shall all thy foes subdue. And heaven is all possessed. 
His love foretells thy trials, Til Christ Himself shall call thee 
He knows thine hourly need, То lay thine armor by, 
He can with bread of heaven And wear in endless glory 
Thy fainting spirit feed. The crown of victory. 
2 Go forward, Christian soldier! 4 Go forward, Christian soldier! 
Fear not the secret foe; Fear not the gathering night; 
Far more o’er thee are watching The Lord has been thy shelter, 
Than human eyes can know; The Lord will be thy light. 
Trust only Christ, thy Captain; When morn His face revealeth, 
Cease not to watch and pray; Thy dangers all are past; 
Heed not the treacherous voices O pray that faith and virtue 
That lure thy soul astray. May keep thee to the last! Amen. 
Psalter—48......... аан ВА. т. Gregorian 


GREAT is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, 

even upon His holy hill. 

2 The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 
palaces as a sure refuge. 

3 For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 

4 They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 
cast down. 

5 Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

6 Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 

7 Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. 

8 We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

9 O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 
Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

10 Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. 

11 Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

12 Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 
come after. 

13 For Ee God is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto 

eath. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


ИША CAGE a a n a ТЕНГ СА. s.s s Horatio Parker 


M* soul doth magnify the Lord: and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 

my Saviour. 

For He hath regarded: the lowliness of His handmaiden, 

For behold, from henceforth: all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me: and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him: throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm: He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seats: and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things: and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel: as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


"Cello Solo—" Ave Мапа?” La ETE Franz Schubert 
PROOUESS .... ue м.» ИТТЕ By THE RECTOR 
Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise... .. Eric Н. Thiman 


| MMORTAL, invisible, God only wise, 

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise, 


2 Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 
Thy Justice like mountains high soaring above 

Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 


3 To all, life Thou givest to both great and small; 
In all life Thou livest, the true Life of all; 

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
And wither and perish, but nought changeth Thee. 


4 Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
All laud we would render: O help us to see 
"Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hypmn—422 ......- ЕЕ го) 


LEAD us, O Father, in the paths of peace; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go astray, 
And doubts appal, and sorrows still increase; 
Lead us through Christ, the true and living Way. E: 


2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we grope, 
While passion stains, and folly dims our youth, 
And age comes on, uncheered by faith and hope. 


3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right; 

Blindly we stumble when we walk alone, кё 
Involved in shadows of a darksome night, р 
Only with Thee we journey safely on. 

4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest, * 

However rough and steep the path may be, 


Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best, 
Until our lives are perfected in Thee. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludium, ‘Cello Solo—‘‘The Swan’’......- . . . Saint Saens 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 2 


- Soprano, Florence L, Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 3 
3] 

USHERS = 

Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz = 

Miss May Holt Mrs. James F. Orr Е 


Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Cwenty-tbíro Sunday after Trinity 


October 30, 1932 


Church of St. Luke апо The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 
олыны кыре к Н ИЧИНЕ eros el ce E TEC Н. Alexander Matthews 
я ороз ЗОНАСИ ИСР Oreste Ravenello 
КОЧКУ а кэ ъй TOR LCD не OU E SOEUR IE W olstenholme 


> 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Processional Hymn—520 .................. Messiter - 


REJOICE, ye pure in heart! 3 With all the angel choirs, 

Rejoice, give thanks, and sing! With all the saints of earth, 

Your glorious banner wave on high, Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
The cross of Christ your King! True rapture, noblest mirth ! 


2 Bright youth, and snow-crowned age, 4 Your clear hosannas raise, 
Strong men and maidens meek: And alleluias loud! 

Raise high your free, exulting song! Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
God's wondrous praises speak! Like wreaths of incense cloud. Amen. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Gloria in Excelsis? ........- Mozart 


GLORA in excelsis Deo, et in terra pax hominibus bonae voluntatis. 
Laudamus, benedicimus, adoramus, glorificamus, gratias agimus tibi 
propter magnam gloriam tuam, Domine Deus, Deus Rex Coelestis, Deus 
Pater Omnipotens. Domine Fili unigenite, Jesu Christe, Domine Deus, 
Agnus Dei, Filius Patris. 


Lesson 


Next Sunday, November 6th, at 4 P. M., “Requiem” Ьу Faure; wi 


П 


їп Place of Magnificat—Hymn 450... ....... Holden 


LL hail the power of Jesus’ Name! 3 Hail Him, the Hei id's li 
А! Let angels prostrate fall; Whom Did, Eon? Sia pe e. 
Bring forth the royal diadem, The God incarnate! Man divine! 

And crown Him Lord of all! And crown Him Lord of all! 


2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race, 
Who from His altar call; Ye ransomed of the fall, 

Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod, Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all! And crown Him Lord of all! 


5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Before Him prostrate fall! 

To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all! Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Organ Solo—"Le Carillon”. - |. 6. р. Wolstenholme 
Hobress . ee ee By THE RECTOR 
Antbem—“O Wisdom e о oss Tertius Noble 


О WISDOM; Spirit of the Holy God, 
Effulgent glory of eternal light, 
Thou order'st all things, О divinest Might, 

Strong Wisdom, Spirit of the Holy God. 


O Sovereign Lord, Thou Master of man's soul, 
Inspire, we pray Thee, by Thy human name, 
Man's feeble will with Love's perpetual flame, 
And hold the wheels of life, with strong contro]. 


O steadfast Spirit of the Holy God, 

O come, be near us, guide us day by day, 
With saving hand, along Thy marvelous way, 
Fair Wisdom, Spirit of the Holy God. 


Offertory 


Ье sung by the full Choir with Organ and Harp accompaniment 


Congregational Hymn—11... 


UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 


Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Dresden Amen 


ee ae ae oe Ritter 
4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned today the Voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin, 
Let him no more lie down in sin, 


5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store, 
Be every mourner’s sleep tonight 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take, 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Amen. 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L, Manning 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross +- 


Congregational Hymn—484 


WE love the place, O God, 
Wherein Thine honour dwells; 
The joy of Thine abode 
All other joy excels. 


2 We love the house of prayer, 
Wherein Thy servants meet; 

For Thou, O Lo d, art there 
Thy chosen: to greet. 


3 We love the sacred Font, 
Wherein the holy Dove 
Bestows, as ever wont, 
His blessing from above. 


Prayers and Benediction 


TIE e». o. Quam Dilecta 


4 We love Thine altar, Lord, 
Its mysteries revere; 

For there in faith adored 
We find Thy presence near. 


5 We love Thy holy Word, 
The lamp Thou gav’st to guide 
All wanderers home, O Lord, 
Home to their Father’s side, 


6 Then let us sing the love 
To us so freely given, 
Until we sing above 
The triumph-song of heaven! Amen. 


Postludtum—UWtolin Solo, ““Роет”.............. Fibisch 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


g 
USHERS CUN 


Miss LS Ur S 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Cwenty-fifth Sunday After Trinity 


November 13, 1932 


(| 


ШШШ 


Church of St. Luke and The XEpípbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


VIOLIN AND ORGAN 
Lucius Core, Violinist 


Andante from) Violin Concerto. vos vue ононе гетен. Mendelssohn 
Anidatite drom Second Sonatas сана ане уз кылканын veces Borowski 
IBEECEUSE, заета Киш әве ансау баек Op au Ке ае Jarnfelt 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal Яутп—490 ................ ... Haydn 
GLORIOUS things of theearespoken, 3 Round each habitation hovering, 
Sion, city of our God; See the cloud and fire appear, 

He whose word cannot be broken For a glory and a covering, 

Form’d thee for His own abode; Showing that the Lord is near. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, Thus deriving from their banner 

What can shake thy sure repose? Light by night, and shade by day, 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, Safely they feed upon the manna 

Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. Which He gives them when they pray. 
2 See, the streams of living waters 4 Blest inhabitants of Sion, 

Springing from eternal love, Washed in the Redeemer’s blood! 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 

And all fear of want remove. Makes them kings and priests to God. 
Who can faint, when such a river "Dis His love His people raises 

Ever will their thirst assuage? Over self to reign as kings;. 


Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, And as priests, His solemn praises 
Never fails from age to age. Each for a thank-offering brings. 
Amen. 


аа еб мыш... RE hewmen we Crotch 


THE earth is the Lord’s, and all that therein is: the compass of the 
world, and they that dwell therein. 

2 For he hath founded it upon the seas: and prepared it upon the floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord: or who shall rise up in his 
holy place? 

4 Even he that hath clean hands, and a pure heart: and that hath not lift 
up his mind unto vanity, nor sworn to deceive his neighbor. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from the Lord: and righteousness from the. 
God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that seek him: even of them that seek thy 
face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

8 Who is this King of glory: It is the Lord, strong and mighty, even the 
Lord mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors: 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who e this King of glory: Even the Lord of hosts, He is the King of 
glory. 


Lesson 


iunc Dimittis inE.............. saudar Barnby 


L pese: now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


Violin Solo—‘‘Andante from First Sonata”. .......... Schubert 
MOOUeSO uu sew ное sS: es. sss. BY THE RECTOR 
Antbem—‘‘How Lovely is Thy Dwelling Place? ........ Brahms 


How lovely is Thy dwelling-place, O Lord of hosts! For my soul, it 

longeth, yea, fainteth for the courts of the Lord; my soul and body 
crieth out, yea, for the living God. Blest are they that dwell within Thy 
house: they praise Thy name evermore. 


Offertory 


Sunday Mext Before Hodvent 


November 20, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Tinetrumental Prelude |: їп Place 
at 3.40 o'clock 1 
Meditation—Angelus s.e os esee seecae s a sa aoso pna meagre eoe J. Sebastian Matthews a: 
L'Organo^ РИНИНүё., г... ата eie ERE eterne Pietro Yon |^ n 
March Pittoresdüduseseceesesekeserossenecee se ran UNE ааа eee ses E. R. Kroeger a 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Processional 3Hpmn—266 (New Hymnal) ..... 


ye watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia! 


2 O higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord, 
Alleluia! 


Psalm—114........ 


WHEN Israel came out of Egypt: and the house of Jacob from among 


the strange people, 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
All saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia! 


4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amen, | 


. . Chant 


РАК" = ов ET 9) € оча 


2 Judah was his sanctuary: and Israel his dominion. 
3 The sea saw that, and fled: Jordan was driven back. 


Organ Solo—''Harmonies du Soir” ..-.- 


"t 


of (IDagnífícat— Hymn 255 (New Hymnal). . . 


ОН, worship the King, all glorious above! 
Oh, gratefully sing His power and His love! 

Our. shield and defender, the Ancient of Days, 

Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise. 


2 O tell of His might! Oh, sing of His grace! 
Whose robe is the light, Whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 


3 The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old, 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


4 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills; it descends to the plain, - 
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain, 


5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies, how tender! how firm to the end! 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer and Friend! Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


. . . - Karg Elert 


4 The mountains skipped like rams: and the little hills like young sheep. 

5 What aileth thee, O thou sea, that thou fleddest: and thou Jordan, that 
thou wast driven back? 

6 Ye келж ша that ye skipped like rams: and ye little hills, like young 
sheep? 

7 Tremble, thou earth, at the presence of the Lord: at the presence of the 
God of Jacob; 

8 Who turned the hard rock into a standing water: and the flint-stone 
into a springing well. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


LITT o oaeeo ee eee et D — — 


Antbem—“O Come, Let Us Worship"... ---++-> . Mendelssohn 


ME, let us worship and kneel before the Lord, and bow down to 
О iu Come, bow vus Sn to the Lord our Maker, for He is our God, 
and we are the flock of His pasture, the people of His hand. 


Lesson Offertory 


Next Sunday, November 27th, at four P. M., Special Service for the Observance of Thanksgiving 
‘(150th Psalm,” Cesar Franck 


зма 


vegational Hymn: 


O MASTER, let me walk with Thee zz = Ss Thy patience; still with Thee : 
el 


In lowly paths of service free; — — In closer, dearer company, 
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 


Tell me Thy secret, help me bear 


The strain of toil, the fret of care, In trust that triumphs over wrong, 
2 Help me the slow of heart to move 4 In hope that sends a shining ray 
By some clear, winning word of love; Far down the future's broadening way, 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, In peace that only Thou canst give, 
And guide them in the homeward way. With Thee, O Master, let me live. 
Amen. 
Prayers 
- Postludium—Hymn 16 (New Hymnal) ————....74u os Stainer 
HOL Father, cheer our way Holy, blessed Trinity, 
With Thy love’s perpetual ray; Darkness is not dark with Thee; 
Grant us every closing day Those Thou keepest always see 
Light at evening time. Light at evening time. Amen. 


"um 9X 


Organist and Choirmaster, Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
USHERS 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen Е. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 
Miss May Holt Mrs, Edward Н. Ross 


Congregational Hymn—196.......--- ME America 


OUR fathers’ God, to Thee, 2 Bless Thou our native land! 
Author of liberty, Firm may she ever stand 
To Thee we sing: Through storm and night; 
Long may our land be bright When the wild tempests rave, 
With freedom's holy light; Ruler of wind and wave, 
Protect us by Thy might, Do Thou our country save 
Great God, our King! By Thy great might. 


2 Vor her our prayer shall rise 
^od, above the skies; 
4 Him we wait; 
4 Who art ever nigh, 
arding with watchful eye, 
Thee aloud we cry, 
God save the state! Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Sevenfold Amen... ... le eee I c Ir Stainer 
Orga ` .,noirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, C. Blake 
USHERS 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 


Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


First Sunday ín Hovent 


SPECIAL THANKSGIVING OBSERVANCE 


November 27, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


IBI: va eie Ur УО Г О ИОК Handel 
Sarabande EE Karg Elert 
E TTE NE: Guilmant 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Processional Hymn—192................... Kocher 
PRAISE to God, immortal praise, 3 Peace, prosperity, and health ; 

For the love that crowns our days; Private bliss, and public wealth, 
Bounteous source of every joy, Knowledge with its gladdening streams, 
Let Thy praise our tongues employ; Pure religion's holier beams ; 

АП to Thee, our God we owe, Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Source whence all our blessings flow. Grateful vows and solemn praise, 

2 All the plenty summer pours; 4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest, 
Autumn’s rich, o’erflowing stores; May we give Thee of our best; 

Flocks that whiten all the plain; And by deeds of kindly love 

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain; For Thy mercies grateful prove; 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise Singing thus through all our days 
Grateful vows and solemn praise, Praise to God, immortal praise. Amen. 
Tn Place of фваНег........,,. Gregorian 


O PRAISE the Lord, for it is a good thing to sing praises unto our 
God: yea, a joyful and pleasant thing it is to be thankful. 

The Кога doth build up Jerusalem: and gather together the outcasts of 
srael. 

He healeth those that are broken in heart: and giveth medicine to heal 
their sickness. 

O sing unto us Lord with thanksgiving: sing praises upon the harp unto 
our God: 

Who covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth rain for the earth: 
and maketh the grass to grow upon the mountains, and herb for the 
use of men; 

Who giveth fodder unto the cattle: and feedeth the young ravens that call 
upon Him. 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem: praise thy God, O Sion. 

For He hath made fast the bars of thy gates: and hath blessed thy children 
within thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders: and filleth thee with the flour of wheat. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Next Sunday, December 4th, at four 
WILLIAM A. SCHM 


Jn Place of Magnificat—“O Beautiful for Spacious Skies” . Ward 
О BEAUTIFUL for spacious skies, 3 O beautiful for heroes proved 


or amber waves of grain, In liberating strife, 
For purple mountain majesties Who more than self their country loved, 
Above the fruited plain! And mercy more than life! 
America! America! America! America! 
God shed His grace on thee, May God thy gold refine, 
And crown thy good with brotherhood Till all success be nobleness 
From sea to shining sea. And every gain divine! 
2 O beautiful for pilgrim feet, 4 O beautiful for patriot dream, 
Whose stern, impassioned stress That sees beyond the years, 
A thoroughfare for freedom beat Thine alabaster cities gleam 
Across the wilderness! Undimmed by human tears! 
America! America! America! America! 
God mend thine every flaw, God shed His grace on thee, 
Confirm thy soul in self-control, And crown thy good with brotherhood 
Thy liberty in law! From sea to shining sea! Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Яп Place of Solo—‘‘Prayer of Thanksgiving" 
Folk-Song of The Netherlands 


WE gather together to ask the Lord's blessing, 
He chastens and hastens His will to make known; 
The wicked oppressing cease them from distressing, 
Sing praises to His Name, He forgets not His own. 
Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, 
Ordaining, maintaining His kingdom divine, 
So from the beginning the fight we were winning, 
Thou, Lord, wast at our side, all glory be Thine! 
We all do extol Thee, Thou Leader in battle, 
And pray that Thou still our Defender wilt be. 
Let Thy congregation escape tribulation: 
Thy name be ever prais'd! О Lord, make us free! 


BEEN oca doh cosa tor aaan eee ak By THE RECTOR 


Tintbem—"Laudate Dominum”....... s. Cesar Franck 


HALLELUJAH. O praise ye the Lord, praise God in His temple, 
Praise ye the Lord in the firmament of His power. 

Praise ye Him for His mighty acts, praise ye Him according to His majesty. 

Praise ye Him with the sound of the trumpet, praise ye Him with the 
psaltry and harp. 

Praise ye Him with the timbrel. 

Praise ye Him with the dance, praise Him with the organ and stringed 
instruments. 

Praise ye Him upon the high-sounding cymbals. 

Let everything that hath breath, praise the Lord. 

O praise ye the Lord, praise God in His temple, O praise ye the Lord in the 
firmament of His power. 

Praise ye Him for His mighty acts, praise ye Him according to His majesty. 

Praise ye Him with the sound of the timbrel, praise ye Him with the psaltry 
and harp, praise ye Him with the timbrel. 

O praise ye the Lord. Hallelujah. 


Offertory 


M., Special Instrumental Features 
T, 'Cello Soloist 


Third Sunday ín Advent 


December 11, 1932 


Cburcb of St. Duke ano The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


Indian: Legend. „Рт 


pe cat cc CO eae Maurice Baron 


Duet (Soprano and Tenor)—"My Song Shall Be Alway Thy Mercy”. .Mendelssohn 


Bestival Toccata 22.9 d e Pen e dis oni 


Ene AINE CS 57%; а» ома Percy E. Fletcher 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional Hymn—67 (New Hymnal)......... . . Monk 


THOU art coming, O my Saviour! 
Thou art coming, O my King! 
In Thy beauty all-resplendent, 
In Thy glory all-transcendent ; 

Well may we rejoice and sing. 
Coming! in the opening east 

Herald brightness slowly swells; 
Coming! O Thou glorious Priest! 

Hear we not Thy golden bells? 


2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way; 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee 
All our hearts could never say; 
What an anthem that will be, 
Music rapturously sweet, 
Pouring out our love to Thee, 
At Thine own all-glorious feet. 


Psalm—98 EOM 


3 Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We are witnesses for this; 
While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
In communion clearest, sweetest, 
Earnest of our coming bliss; 
Showing not Thy death alone, 
And Thy love exceeding great, 
But Thy coming, and Thy throne, 
All for which we long and wait. 


4 Thou art coming; we are waiting, 
With a hope that cannot fail; 
Asking not the day or hour, 
Resting on Thy word of power, 
Anchored safe within the veil. 
Time appointed may be long, 
But the vision-must be sure, 
Certainty shall make us strong, 
Joyful patience can endure. Amen. 


Gregorian 


O SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvellous things. 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 


Himself the victory. 


3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 


give thanks. 


6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 


giving. 


7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 


Lord, the King. 


8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 


they that dwell therein. 


9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 
10 With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Tin Place of Magnificat—‘‘Cast Thy Burden Upon the Lord” 
Mendelssohn 


Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and He shall sustain thee. He never 

will suffer the righteous to fall: He is at thy right hand. Thy mercy, 
Lord, is great; and far above the heavens, Let none be made ashamed 
that wait upon Thee! 


Creed and Prayers 


їп Place of Antbem—Organ Solo, “Intermezzo” . . Alfred Hollins 


MODVESS .... wo Pee ERE . . By THE RECTOR 


Untbem—‘‘Lord, How Long Wilt Thou Forget Me" . . Mendelssohn 


| ORD, how long wilt Thou forget me, 

While in lonely grief I mourn? 

And how long Thy face be hiding? 
Wilt Thou nevermore return? 


Lord, how long must I take counsel? 
Having sorrow in my heart? 

Foes relentless rise against me, 
And no helper takes my part? 


Offertory 


Congregational dHiymn—105 (New Hymnal)...... . . . Hayne 


THY kingdom come, O God! 3 When comes the promised time 
Thy rule, O Christ, begin! That war shall be no more, 
Break with Thine iron rod Oppression, lust and crime 
The tyrannies of sin! Shall flee Thy face before? 
2 Where is Thy reign of peace, 4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise, 
And purity, and love? And come in Thy great might; 
When shall all hatred cease, Revive our longing eyes, 
As in the realms above? Which languish for Thy sight. 


5 O’er heathen land afar 
Thick darkness broodeth yet: 
Arise, O Morning Star, 
Arise, and never set. Amen, 


Prayers and Benediction Ё 


Postludium— Organ Solo, Chorale, ‘Сһгіѕ lag in Todes Banden” 
John Sebastian Bach 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
USHERS 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr t 
Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Fourth Sunday in Zlovent 


PRE-CHRISTMAS SERVICE 


December 18, 1932 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Ne Ч р 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


Pastoral Symphony from “The Messiah” 


Scherzo from 5th Sonata 
The Pines 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


O 


2 He came down to earth from heaven, 
Who is God and Lord of all, 
And His shelter was a stable, 
And His cradle was a stall; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 


at 4 o’clock 


Processional Wymn—331 


W What its signs of promise are. 

Traveller, oer yon 1uountain's height, 
See that glory-beaming Star. 

Watchman, does its beauteous ray 
Aught of joy or hope foretell? 

Traveller, yes! it brings the day, 
Promised day of Israel. 


3 Watchman, tell 


ATCHMAN, tell us of the night, 


G. J. Elvey 


2 Watchman, tell us of the night; 

Higher yet that Star ascends, 
Traveller, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth its course portends. 
Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveller, ages are its own; 

See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


аа eee ә 0 


us of the night, 


For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman. let thy wanderings cease, 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 


Traveller, lo! the 


Lo! the Son of God is come. 


fn Place of Psalter—‘‘Gloria in Excelsis” 


G 


Pater Omnipotens. Domine Fili 
Agnus Dei, Filius Patris. 


Lesson 


LORIA in excelsis Deo, et in terra pax, hominibus bonae voluntatis. 
Laudamus, benedicimus, adoramus, glorificamus, 
propter magnam gloriam tuam, Domine Deus, Deus 


Prince of Peace, 
Amen. 


Hobress 


Mozart 


gratias agimus tibi 
Rex Coelestis, Deus 


unigenite, Jesu Christe, Domine Deus, 


Tn Place of Magnificat—Hymn 540 


NCE in royal David’s city 
Stood a lowly cattle shed, 
Where a mother laid her Baby, 
In a manger for His bed: 
Mary was that mother mild, 
Jesus Christ her little Child. 


WUntbem—‘I Heard the Bells on Christmas Оау”...... 


Anthem 
ANP the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 


AA aT ЕТ > Gauntlett 
3 And our eyes at last shall see Him, 
Through His own redeeming love; 
For that Child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above; 
And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 


4 Not in that poor, lowly stable, 

With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him; but in heaven, 

Set at God's right hand on high; 
When like stars His children crown'd, 
All in white shall wait around. Amen. 


Creed ano Prayers 


. . Danish 


[ HEARD the bells on Christmas Day 
Their old familiar carols play. 

And wild and sweet the words repeat 
Of peace on earth, good-will to men. 


Till ringing, singing, on its way. 

The world revolved from night to day, 
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 

Of peace on earth, good-will to men. 


By THE RECTOR 


амай йе. мо» ew “Siete, Wows an Жеш, ЭИА 


Наваг! 


аа: s] £* * "Ma. a a! УТЫ бс, Scere Se 


together ; 


For the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, December 25th, at four P. M., Annual 
{ 2 


\ 


Service of Christmas Carols 


-unal dHymn—319 ........ e... v. Matthews 


THov didst leave Thy throne and Thy kingly crown 
:* When Thou camest to earth for me; 
But in Bethlehem's home was there found no room 
For Thy holy nativity. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


2 Heaven's arches rang when the angels sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree; 
But in lowly birth didst Thou come to earth, 
And in great humility. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


3 The foxes found rest, and the birds had their nest 
In the shade of the forest tree; 
But Thy couch was the sod, O Thou Son of God, 
In the desert of Galilee. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
There is room in my heart for Thee. 


4 Thou camest, O Lord, with the living Word, 
That should set Thy people free. 
But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary. 
Oh, come to my heart, Lord Jesus! 
Thy cross is my only plea. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postluditum—‘Silent Night"... .... Fa жылк Succes Old German 


Organist and Choirmaster, Н. Alexander Matthews, Миз. Doc, 


SOLOISTS 
Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
USHERS 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 


Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Christmas Day 


SPECIAL CHRISTMAS CAROL SERVICE 


December 25, 1932 


2900 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


ool »J 


linetrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o'clock 


АЕ Pastorale. 2593 нее ba tee vete reno ОНИ James H. Rogers 
тиу on' Old GhristiasCarols. Ие ео e eo E olaa WEN DE is ae Faulkes 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal Hymn—‘‘The First Nowell” . . . Traditional Melody 


‘THE first Nowell the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
In fields as they lay, keeping their sheep, 
| On a cold winter's night that was so deep. 
Nowell, Nowell, 
| Born is the King of Israel. 


2 They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, | 
And to the earth it gave great light, | 
And so it continued both day and night. 

Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel. 


3 This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest, 
And there it did both stop and stay 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
Nowell, Nowell, 
Born is the King of Israel. 


4 Then entered in those wise men three 
Full reverently upon their knee, 
And offered there in His presence 
Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 
Nowell, Nowell, 
Born is the King of Israel, Amen. 


A Tn Place of Psalter—‘‘Noel of the 18th Century" . F. 4. Gevaert 


BLESSED they who here were I had heard the choiring voices 
dwelling When the angels told the tale, 

When the Christ Child came to earth, Of the wonders of God’s mercy, 

And with infinite compassion And His love that cannot fail; 

Took on Him that lowly birth. With the shepherds I had knelt, 

Why could I not see Him too, Hearing music past our ken. 

Like those favor'd sons of men? Why is He not with us now, 

‚ Why is He not with us now? Or was I not living then? 
Or was I not living then? 


Yet I know that I shall see Him, 

In His heav’nly guise above: 

Not mortality’s frail semblance, 

But the living Lord of Love; 

In His beauty shall mine eyes + 
See the King divinely fair! 

He who faithful serves Him here, 

Shall full surely find Him there! 


Lesson 


Lucius COLE 


Place of fibagníficat—''Come,Ye Shepherds” Old Bohemian Carol 
Arr. by Louis Victor Saar 
COME, all ye shepherds, from far and from nigh! 
Come, where a child in a manger doth lie! 
Jesus was born to bless all creation, 
God sent the Saviour for your salvation, 
Be not dismayed! 
See yonder star in heaven appearing 
Sunrise in golden glory is nearing, 
Sing and rejoice! 


Heavenly angels, we follow your call, 

Lead us to Jesus, the Lord over all. 

When we have seen Him, let us acclaim Him, 
Mankind’s Redeemer all earth shall name Him! 
Christ came from heaven, let us adore Him, 
Singing His praises kneeling before Him. 


Truly the angels great joy have foretold 
Unto the shepherds of Bethlehem’s fold. 

Peace unto earth the Saviour is bringing, 
Good will to men the angels are singing, 

God is not vengeful, He is forgiving, 

He is a father to all the living, Halleluja. 


in Place of Munc Dimittis—‘‘Noel Nouvelet” . Old French Carol 


Arr. by David Stanley Smith 
N ОЕТ, nouvelet, Noel now let us sing. 
| Happy shepherds come, give praise to God our King, 
Sing we Noel and praise the new-born King, 
Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


Angels said, "Depart, ye shepherds, come away, 
Joy will fill your heart, the Christ is born today. 
In Bethlehem you'll find the shepherds’ King, 
Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing." 


They to Bethlehem came and found that saying true,’ 
There they saw the Child, the Virgin Mother, too. 
No cradle there, a manger held the king, 

Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


Frankincense and myrrh and gold they brought Him there. 
Mary maid, for her the carols filled the air. 

See how they kneel, what gifts to Him they bring! 

Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


Creed and Prayers 


їп Place of Solo—‘‘Carol of the Russian Children” From White Russia 


^ Arr. by Harvey B. Gaul 
S NOWBOUND mountains, Gentle shepherds, 

Snowbound valleys, Wait the light; 
Snowbound plateaus, Little Jesu, 

Clad in white; Little Mother, 

Fur-robed moujiks, Good St. Joseph 
Fur-robed nobles, Come this night, 
Fur-robed children, 
See the light, Fur-robed moujiks, 
Fur-robed nobles, 
Shaggy pony, Fur-robed children, 
haggy oxen, Wait the light, 


о ЧОРНО оа сора By тне RECTOR 


Next Sunday, January 1st, at four P. M., New Year's Carol Service 
iolin Soloist  . 


l——— dO ти 


Tin Place of Zintbem—''Through the Dark the Dreamers Came" 


HRO' the dark the dreamers came, 
Melchior, Balthasar, Caspar, 
Following the flame 
Of а star; 
Via via, 
De profundis via! 


Mabel W. Daniels 


But the way did not seem 
Shadowy or long; 

It was brightened by a dream 
And a song; 

Gloria, gloria! 
In excelsis gloria! 


It was worth the journeying 


To the weary end, 


For they found their dream a king 


And a friend; 
Maxima, maxima, 
Gloria Dei, maxima! 


Offertory 


Congregational WMymn—49....... 


O COME, all ye faithful, 
Joyful and triumphant, 
Come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem! 
Come and behold Him 
Born the Prince of Angels, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 


God of gods, 

Light of Light, 

Lo! He abhors not the virgin's womb; 
Very God, 

Begotten, not created, 

O come, let us adore Him, 

Christ the Lord. 


Prayers 


Postludium—‘‘Rocking”’........ 


Poe.» sos deste Fideles 


Sing, choirs of angels, 

Sing in exultation, 

Sing, all ye citizens 

Of heav’n above, 

Glory to God in the highest; 
O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. 


Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Born this happy morning, 
Jesus, to Thee be glory given, 
Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing, 

O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. Amen. 


VeL SUNL Se S Czech Carol 


LITTLE Jesus, sweetly sleep, do not Mary’s little baby, sleep, sweetly sleep, 
stir; Sleep in comfort, slumber deep; 

We will lend a coat of fur, We will rock you, rock you, rock you; 

We will rock you, rock you, rock you; We will serve you all we can, 

See the fur to keep you warm, Darling, darling little man. 

Snugly round your tiny form. 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Mew Pears Day 
SPECIAL CAROL SERVICE 


January 1, 1933 


| Church of St. Luke ano The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV, DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


Andante 
Allegro } Etr i “LS гиа D E +... up UC а лез МБА Handel 
Andante ReliglOSO ....5..3..ees eene ene hh азу... бн оне Еее Thome 


Lucrus Cote, Violinist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Antipbon—‘‘Beside Thy Cradle" ... ... eee eee nnn Bach 


ESIDE Thv cradle here I stand, 
O Thou that ever livest, 
And bring Thee, with a willing hand, 
The very gifts Thou givest. 
Accept me; ’tis my mind and heart, 
My soul, my strength, my ev’ry part, 
That Thou from me requirest. 


In Place of Psalter—‘‘Noel of the 18th Century" . F. 4. Gevaert 


BLESSED they who here were I had heard the choiring voices 
dwelling When the angels told the tale, 
When the Christ Child came to earth, Of the wonders of God’s mercy, 
And with infinite compassion And His love that cannot fail; 
Took on Him that lowly birth. With the shepherds I had knelt, 
Why could I not see Him too, Hearing music past our ken, 
Like those favor'd sons of men? Why is He not with us now, 
Why is He not with us now? Or was I not living then? 
Or was I not living then? 


" Yet I know that І shall see Him, 
In His heav'nly guise above: 
Not mortality's frail semblance, 
But the living Lord of Love; 
In His beauty shall mine eyes 
See the King divinely fair! 
He who faithful serves Him here, 
Shall full surely find Him there! 


Lesson 


i 


Next Sunday, January 8th, at four Р. 
Music Appropriate to th 


Tn Place of Magnificat—‘Noel Nouvelet”..... Old French Carol 
Arr. by David Stanley Smith 
ОЕТ, nouvelet, Noel now let us sing. 
* Happy shepherds come, give praise to God our King. 
Sing we Noel and praise the new-born King, 
Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


Angels said, “Depart, ye shepherds, come away, 
Joy will fill your heart, the Christ is born today. 
In Bethlehem you'll find the shepherds’ King, 
Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing." 


They to Bethlehem came and found that saying true, 
There they saw the Child, the Virgin Mother, too. 
No cradle there, a manger held the king, 

Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


Frankincense and myrrh and gold they brought Him there. 
Mary maid, for her the carols filled the air. 

` See how they kneel, what gifts to Him they bring! 
Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


їп Place of Nunc Dimittis—“ Rocking" . . 


[LITTLE Jesus, sweetly sleep, do not Mary's little baby, sleep, sweetly sleep, 
í stir; Sleep in comfort, slumber deep; 

We will lend a coat of fur, We will rock you, rock you, rock you; 

We will rock you, rock you, rock you; We will serve you all we can, 

See the fur to keep you warm, Darling, darling little man, 

Snugly round your tiny form. 


e. Ggtch Carol 


Creed and Prayers 


Soprano Solo—‘‘Voices of the Sky"... .. Н. Alexander Matthews 


O LOVELY voices of the sky, 
That hymn’d the Saviour’s birth! 
Are ye not singing still on high, 

Ye that sang, “Peace on earth”? 


3 O clear and shining light! whose beams 
That hour heav'n's glory shed 

Around the palms and o'er the streams, 
And on the shepherd's head ; 


4 Be near, through life and death, 
As in that holiest night 

Of Hope and Joy, of Joy and Faith, 
O clear and shining light! 


2 To us yet speak the strains 
Wherewith, in days gone by, 

Ye bless'd the Syrian swains, 
O voices of the sky! 


.. . BY THE RECTOR 
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їп Place of Zntbem—''Come, Ye Shepherds” 


Come, where a child i 


. Old Bohemian Caro] 


Arr. by Louis Victor Saar 
COME, all ye shepherds, from far and from nigh! 


n a manger doth lie! 


Jesus was born to bless all creation, 


God sent the Saviour for 
Be not dismayed! 


your 


salvation, 


See yonder star in heaven appearing 
Sunrise in golden glory is nearing, 


Sing and rejoice! 


Heavenly angels, we follow your call, 

Lead us to Jesus, the Lord over all. 

When we have seen Him, let us acclaim Him, 
Mankind's Redeemer all earth shall name Him! 
Christ came from heaven, let us adore Him, 
Singing His praises kneeling before Him. 


Truly the angels great joy have foretold 
Unto the shepherds of Bethlehem's fold. 
Peace unto earth the Saviour is bringing, 
Good will to men the angels are singing, 
God is not vengeful, He is forgiving, 

He is a father to all the living, Halleluja. 


Offertory 


Congregational Мютп—34; с=с = Handel 


2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns! 
Let men their songs employ ! 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and 
plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 


Prayers 


3 


No more let sins and sorrows 
Nor thorns infest the ground; 


grow, 


с comes to make His blessings flow 


Far as the curse is found, 


4 He rules the world with truth and 


T 


grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
he glories of His righteousness, 


And wonders of His love. Amen. 


Bostludium— Violin Solo,"Melogyn...... —- с 


Organist and Choirmaster, Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L, Manning 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Mrs. James F, Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Third Sunday after Epipbany 


January 22, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o'clock 


Violin ano Organ 
a ... William T. Timmings 


отпее s vri selle a5 dio Я 
Cantilena in C minor . ......:· Loi i NE NUR H. Alexander Matthews 
Legende... . . ess codo KI PRENNE TES Wieniawski 


Lucius CoLe, Violinist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processtonal Mymn—468 (New Hymnal)... -> · · · · · Haydn 


(981005 things of thee are spoken, 3 Round each habitation hovering, 
Sion, city of our God; See the cloud and fire appear, 
He whose word cannot be broken For a glory and a covering, 

Form'd thee for His own abode; Showing that the Lord is near. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, Thus deriving from their banner 

What can shake thy sure repose? Light by night, and shade by day, 
With salvation's walls surrounded, Safe they feed upon the manna 

Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. Which He gives them when they pray. 


2 See, the streams of living waters 4 Blest inhabitants of Sion, 
Springing from eternal love, Washed in the Redeemer's blood! 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 
And all fear of want remove. Makes them kings and priests to God. 
Who can faint, when such a river "Tis His love His people raises 
Ever will their thirst assuage? Over self to reign as kings; 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, And as priests, His solemn praises 
Never fails from age to age. Each for a thank-offering Шай 3 
теп, 


EEUU oo ox eren аан не n Gregorian 


OD be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 

countenance, and be merciful unto us; 

2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Next Sunday, January 29th, at four P. M.: 
Special Instrumental Features. 


чац 


Lesson 


Тп Place of Magnificat— 
Untbem—‘‘Doubt Not Thy Father's Care" . . . Edward Elgar 


Dovst not thy Father’s care; 
For every grief He finds relief, 
And answers every prayer. 


Night comes: the sun is lost; 
He doth provide, in the heavens wide, 
The gleam of a starry host. 


Night comes : the soul is dark; 
All joy is dead, all gladness fled, 
And life has missed its mark. 


Then Thou, the wounded soul, 
In that sad hour, with healing power 
Dost touch, and makest whole. 


Creed and Prayers 


Violin Solo—‘‘Air for the G String’... ..-. » « J. Sebastian Bach 


lapel ey Sue ..,........ wo ob eles С ВУТНЕКЕСЖОВ 


Antbem—‘‘Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring”. ....- . s. 99 Нася 


Through the way where Hope is guiding, 
Hark, what peaceful music rings! 
Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring, Where the flock in Thee confiding 
Soar to uncreated light. Drink of joy from deathless springs. 
Word of God, our flesh that fashion'd, 'Theirs is beauty's fairest pleasure, 
With the fire of life impassion'd, Theirs is wisdom's holiest treasure. 
Striving still to Truth unknown, Thou dost ever lead Thine own 
Soaring, dying, round Thy throne. In the love of joys unknown. 


J ESU, joy of man’s desiring, 
Holy wisdom, Love most bright; 


Offertory 


Anthem, ‘‘Blessed Не,’ Cesar Franck 
William A. Schmidt, ’Cellist 


Congregational Hymn—29 (New HymnaD-— .—————— Scholefield 


THE day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended, 
The darkness falls at Thy behest; 
To Thee our morning hymns ascended, 

Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. 


2 We thank Thee that Thy Church unsleeping, 
While earth rolls onward into light, 
Through all the world her watch is keeping, 
And rests not now by day or night. 


3 As o’er each continent and island 
The dawn leads on another day, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, 

Nor dies the strain of praise away. 


4 The sun that bids us rest is waking 
Our brethren ’neath the western sky, 
And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 


5 So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never, 
Like earth’s proud empires, pass away: 


Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever, 
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludium—Violin Solo, “Prayer”... .-- +--+: Padre Martin 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
Lucius Cole, Violinist 


USHERS 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 
Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Congregational THymn—336 


uc а V. Hastings 
ROK of Ages, cleft for me! Lou. ыу tears forever flow, 

Let me hides ` 1 + ' Should my zeal no languor know, 
Let the wat " 4. tb ‘cul, АП for sin could not atone, : 
From  ' у side; a hee! ag flood, Thou must save, and Thou alone; 


_ Be ot sin the double cure, In my hand no price I bring, Fourth Sunday after Epiphany 


Save from wrath, and make me pure. Simply to Thy Cross I cling. 


3 While I draw this fleeting breath, | 

When mine eyelids close in death, | 

When I rise to worlds unknown, January 29, 1933 
And behold Thee on Thy throne, 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee, Amen. 


Drapers and Benediction 


Postludium—’Cello Solo, “Poem”... .. .. . Edward MacDowell 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


чш. R d The Bpipbany 
" an e 
Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake Church of 5t Luke pip 
William А Schmidt ^Gellist | THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
na PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
| REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 
USHERS 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 
Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross ———— | 
ам m" [E LIT eee 
а i ‚ ey s in. 
ty » 7 р Еи 
: E) umen - d 
^ А; а 


_ К ГТ - — 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


"Сепо and Organ 


Sarabande: <- © a + secem astmas И Handel 


Wem oe . . Sandby 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional Нютп—518................. - . . Monk 


АТ the Name of Jesus 
Every knee shall bow, 

Every tongue confess Him 
King of glory now; 

"Iis the Father's pleasure 
We should call Him Lord, 

Who from the beginning 
Was the mighty Word. 


2 At His voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight. 
All the angel faces, 

All the hosts of light, 
Thrones and dominations, 
Stars upon their way, 
All the heavenly orders, 
In their great array. 


3 Humbled for a season, 
To receive a Name 
From the lips of sinners, 
Unto whom He came, 
Faithfully He bore it 
Spotless to the last, 
Brought it back victorious, 
When from death He passed; 
4 Bore it up triumphant, 
With its human light, 
Through all ranks of creatures, 
To the central height; 
To the throne of Godhead, 
To the Father's breast, 
Filled it with the glory 
Of that perfect rest. Amen. - 


SIS coru i -. Chant 


О SING unto the Lord a new song: for He hath done marvellous things. 
2 With His own right hand, and with His holy arm: hath He gotten 
Himself the victory. 

3 The Lord declared His salvation: His righteousness hath He openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the house of Israel: 
and all the ends of the world have seen the salvation of our God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord, all ye lands: sing, rejoice, and 
give thanks. 

6 Praise the Lord upon the harp: sing to the harp with a psalm of thanks- 

giving. 

7 With trumpets also and shawms: O show yourselves joyful before the 
Lord, the King. 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that therein is: the round world, and 
they that dwell therein. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands, and let the hills be joyful together before 
the Lord: for He is come to judge the earth. 

10 With righteousness shall He judge the world: and the people with equity. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Tn Place of Magnificat— 
Antbem—‘‘Lord, We Implore Thee’’... . 


LORD. we implore Thee, 
Guard us and guide us, 
Our doubts and fears remove, 
Now and for evermore, 

This we humbly pray Thee. 


. « « « Cesar Franck 


2 Lord, in Thy mercy 
Turn our hearts unto Thee, 
And let us ever be 

Full of deep humility. 


3 Lord God Almighty, 

Guard us and guide us, 

Hear us, we pray Thee, 

And grant our supplication, Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


"Cello Solo—‘‘Allegretto from Sonata" . . ...-... Cesar Franck 
PUOOLES SN ow Se tu г Sisto ee oe . . By THE RECTOR 
Mutbeim-— Blessed Не”. ............. ‚. «+» . Cesar Franck 


BLESSED he who, from earth’s dreams awaking, 
Turns his heart from worldly pride; 

Who every other joy forsaking, 

Of wealth the golden fetters breaking, А 
Treasures of heaven spreads around on every side. 
Then when the awful trumpet soundeth, 

Let him rejoice! 

Blessed is he, in whom God's grace and love aboundeth, 
Angels for him heaven's gates fling open wide. 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, February 5th, at four P. M.: Anthem, “There Shall Be No More Night,” David Wood 
Florence L. Manning, Soprano Soloist 


= Fifth Sunday after Epiphany 


February 5, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


ТГ ҮТҮ Т Т 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


agi. з. А ИНЬ one ena elec ad We xr c TTE M endelssohn 
Soprano Solo—‘‘Whither Shall I Go From Thy Spirit”. . . MacDermid 
Grand; Chorus 2? .1. I9. COMICS oo d RR Alfred Hollins 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Dtocesstonal рп: 519 177 ш». eee ee ad Morley 
AVIOUR, blessed Saviour, 3 Great, and ever greater, 
Listen while we sing, Are Thy mercies here, 
Hearts and voices raising True and everlasting 
Praises to our King. Are the glories there; 
All we have we offer, Where no pain, or sorrow, 
All we hope to be, Toil, or care, is known, 
Body, soul, and spirit, Where the angel legions 
All we yield to Thee. Circle round Thy throne. 
2 Nearer, ever nearer, 4 Clearer still, and clearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, Dawns the light from heaven, 
Deep in adoration In our sadness bringing 
Bending low the knee: News of sin forgiven; 
Thou for our redemption Life has lost its shadows, 
Cam’st on earth to die; Pure the light within; 
Thou, that we might follow, Thou hast shed Thy radiance 
Hast gone up on high, On a world of sin. Amen. 
DAIM. ... 35 65 eo us ws os te ж a Gregorian 


Pe- Lord is my Shepherd: therefore can I lack nothing. 

He shall feed me in a green pasture: and lead me forth beside the 
waters of comfort. 

He shall convert my soul : and bring me forth in the paths of righteousness 
for His name’s sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for Thou art with me; Thy rod and Thy staff comfort me. 

Thou shalt prepare a table before me against them that trouble me: Thou 
hast anointed my head with oil, and my cup shall be full. 

But Thy loving-kindness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my 
life: and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; : 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


In Place of Magnificat— 
Wymn—335 


oo c8 € ed аа. с лин Marsh 
JU. Lover of my soul, 2 Other refuge have I none, 
et me to Thy bosom fly, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
While the tempest still is high; Still support and comfort me: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, All my trust on Thee is stayed ; 
Till the storm of life be past; АП my help from Thee I bring; 
Safe into the haven guide, Cover my defenceless head { 
О receive my soul at last. With the shadow of Thy wing. 
3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 
Creed and Prayers 
Antbem—‘‘The Twilight Shadows Fall”. ........... Wood 
THE twilight shadows fall, 2 The twilight shadows fall, 
But do not fear, We kneel at peace 
At evening comes the call, With Thee, the world and all. 
“Be of good cheer,” Our faith increase! 
Though dark the clouds above, Truth, hope and love abide, 
Trusting our Father’s love, Lord, Thou hast satisfied, 
The sun sets clear. Vain troubling cease! 


3 The twilight shadows fall, 
Life’s goal is nigh; 

We soon may hear Thee call, 
“Come up on high.” 

Then fades the night away, 

Greet we the perfect day, 
God's cloudless sky. 


PURE OS. eo o SO SEHE RAE ky. de By THE RECTOR 
Antbem—‘‘There Shall Be No More Night"... . David D. Wood 


ANP he showed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, pro- 
ceeding out of the throne of God and of the Lamb. In the midst of 
the street thereof and on either side of the river, was there the tree of life, 
and the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the nations. There shall 
be no more curse, nor pain, nor death. But the throne of God and of the 
Lamb shall be therein; and His servants shall serve Him, and they shall 
see His face. There shall be no night there: and they need no lamp, nor 
light of the sun, for the Lord God shall give them light; and they shall 
reign for ever and ever. Д 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, February 12th, at four P. M.: T 


Special Instrumental Features. William A. Schmidt, "Cello Soloist 


Congregational Hymn—11 


SUN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 


To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludium—535 


N OW the day is over, 
Night is drawing nigh; 

Shadows of the evening 

Steal across the sky; 


Ritter 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Has spurned today the Voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin, 
Let him no more lie down in sin, 


5 Watch by the sick: enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store, 
Be every mourner’s sleep tonight 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take, 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Amen. 


2 Jesus, give the weary 
alm and sweet repose; 
With Thy tenderest blessing 
May our eyelids close, 


Organist and Choirmaster, Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Septuagesima Sunday 


February 12, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


КЕР. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


Song without Words... ...- +--+ n ee . . . Davidoff 
Ёотапса КЕШЕ Уг a ШШШ Mel ate АСА, л ee ете Saint-Saens 


Andante CAME. о КЬ leer о оаа Tschaikowsky 
WILLIAM A. SCHMIDT, ’Cellist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Drocessional Mymn—523 ..... 2-7 ee es Gadsby 
FORWARD! be our watchword, Nor of these hath uttered 
Steps and voices joined ; Thought or speech a word; 
Seek the things before us, Forward, marching eastward, 
Not a look behind: Where the heaven is bright, 
Burns the fiery pillar Till the veil be lifted, 
At our army's head; | Til our faith be sight. 
Who shall dream of shrinking, 3 Pat o'er yon horizon 
By our Captain led? : 2 
, Rise the city towers, 
Forward thro' the desert, Where our Cód didis: 
Thro’ the toil and fight! e our etes 
à That fair home is ours; 
Jordan flows before us; Flash the streets: а 
Sion beams with light. y е see 
Shine the gates with gold; 
2 Glories upon glories Flows the gladdening river, 
Hath our God prepared, Shedding joys untold. 
By the souls that love Him Thither, onward thither, 
One day to be shared: In the Spirit’s might! 
Eye hath not beheld them, Pilgrims to your country, 
Ear hath never heard; Forward into light! Amen, 
Psalm—47 РО ЧИНЕ UNTERE oat Ron, ж. ж, eave с Gregorian 


O CLAP your hands together, all ye people: O sing unto God with the 

voice of melody, 

2 For the Lord is high, and to be feared: He is the great King upon all 
the earth. 

3 He shall subdue the people under us: and the nations under our feet. 

4 He shall choose out an heritage for us: even the worship of Jacob, 
whom He loved. 

5 God is gone up with a merry noise: and the Lord with the sound of 
the trump. 

6 O sing praises, sing praises unto our God: O sing praises, sing praises 
unto our King. 

7 For God is the King of all the earth: sing ye praises with understanding. 

8 God reigneth over the heathen: God sitteth upon His holy seat. 

9 The princes of the people are joined unto the people of the God of 
Abraham: for God, which is very high exalted, doth defend the earth, 
as it were with a shield. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


TYiünc Dimitt£ig . aa ae ee Nu . . . Parker 


LORD: now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word, : 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. i 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Tenor Solo—‘‘Be Thou Faithful Unto Death” ..... Mendelssohn 


E thou faithful unto death, and I will give to thee a crown of life. Be 
not afraid, My help is nigh. 


ботев... o S Om > LN Ry PHE RECTOR 


Fntbem—‘‘O Praise ye Сой’... te . Tschaikowsky 


PRAISE ye God in the heav’ns. 
O praise Him in the earth beneath. 
Alleluia. 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, February 19th, at four P. M.: Special Instrumental Features 
Lucius Cole, Violinist 


Congregational Hymn—418 


О GOD, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast 
And our eternal home: 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 

To endless years the same. 


Prayers and Benediction 


ЕРЕ rere [үг 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the nigh 
Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, _ 

Be Thou our guide while life shall 
And our eternal home. Amen. 


Postludium—’Cello Solo—''Wiegenlied" . . . . . . КЕС Schubert 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning 


Tenor, Oswold Blake 


William A. Schmidt, 'Cellist 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Quinquagesima Sunday 


February 26, 1933 


Church of St. Duke and The Epipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 


at 3.40 o’clock 


Warp and Organ 


MOCI 2: > uoc o MIR ER esis 
Chanson... s aa А 
апа о 2—2. she teem 


* s PA TEMERE а Ж а <+ «Fabel 


DOROTHY JOHNSTONE BASELER, Harpist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o'clock 


Processional Mymn—116 (New Hymnal) .. . . . .. Gauntlett 


О ЕТ in danger, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go; 
Fight the fight, maintain the strife, 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 


2 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
March in heavenly armour clad; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, 
Soon shall victory tune your song. 


3 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 

Soon shall every tear be dry; 

Let not fears your course impede, 
Great your strength, if great your need. 


4 Onward then to battle move, 

More than conquerors ye shall prove; 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. Amen. 


Lesson 


In Place of Magnificat— 


Hymn 121 (New Hymnal) .... 


G RACIOUS Spirit, Holy Ghost, 
Taught by Thee, we covet most, 
Of Thy gifts at Pentecost, 
Holy, heavenly love. 


2 Love is kind, and suffers long, 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong, 

Love than death itself more strong; 
Therefore, give us love. 


3 Prophecy will fade away, 

Melting in the light of day; 

Love will ever with us stav; 
Therefore, give us love. 


Creed and Prayers 


Warp Solo—‘‘The Magic Harp" 


HOObeSS.. ос See 


‚мн ey he ees ИТ: Stainer 


4 Faith will vanish into sight; 

Hope be emptied in delight; 

Love in heaven will shine more bright; 
Therefore, give us love. 


5 Faith and hope and love we see, 

Joining hand in hand, agree, 

But the greatest of the three, 
And the best, is love. 


6 From the overshadowing 

Of Thy gold and silver wing, 

Shed on us, who to Thee sing, 
Holy, heavenly love. Amen. 


M E «2 se a BYTHE RECTOR 


АЯНТ Se ostensa mu Me reum nr HE T 
I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and 
earth. 
3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 


4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

5 The Lord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
hand; 

6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


AUntbem—‘‘Grieve Not the Holy Spirit of God" . . . T. Tertius Noble 


RIEVE not the Holy Spirit of God, whereby ye are sealed unto the day 

of redemption. Let all bitterness, and wrath, and anger, and clamor, 
and evil speaking, be put away from you, with all malice. And be ye kind 
one to another, tender-hearted, forgiving one another, even as God for 
Christ's sake hath forgiven you. Amen. 


Offertory 


Next Sunday, March 5th, at four P. M.: Annual Service of Russian Music 
Lillie Holmstrand Fraser, Contralto Soloist 


i= 


E o x 


Congregational Mymn—248 (New Ниша г: Langran — 


LEAD us, O Father, in the paths of peace; 
Without Thy guiding hand we go astray, 
And doubts appall, and sorrows still increase; 
Lead us through Christ, the true and living Way. 


Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth ; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze we grope, 

While passion stains, and folly dims our youth, 
And age comes on, uncheered by faith and hope. 


Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right ; 
Blindly we stumble when we walk alone, 

Involved in shadows of a darksome night, 
Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the path may be, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best, 
Until our lives are perfected in Thee. Am 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludium—Harp Solo—‘‘Twilight” . . 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
Dorothy Johnstone Baseler, Harpist 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 
Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


First Sunday ín Lent 


March 5, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV, DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


О K| ONSE 0 н ae 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


Organ 
Serenade. se is „ы Шы E Н уси Rachmaninoff 
Andante Cantabile from Fifth Symphony ........ Tschaikowsky 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 
Antípbon—''Bless the Lord, О My $5ош!”......... .. . Ivanof 


BLESS the Lord, O my soul. 

Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘We Have No Other Guide" . . . . Shvedof 


WE have no other Guide but Thee, O holy Jesu. Thou art our Guide, 
and in Thee we hope and trust. We praise Thee. For we are indeed 
Thy servants, and are not ashamed. 


Lesson 


In Place of Magnificat—Credo......-.-- A. Gretchaninoff 


| BELIEVE in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 
And of all things visible and invisible: and in one Lord Jesus Christ, 
the only begotten Son of God, begotten of His Father, before all worlds, 
God of God, Light of Light, Very God of Very God; begotten, not made, 
being of one substance with the Father; by Whom all things were made: 
Who for us men and for our salvation came down from heaven, And was 
incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, And was made man: 
And was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was 
buried: And the third day He rose again according to the Scriptures : 
and ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of the Father : 
and He shall come again with glory, to judge both the quick and the dead ; 
Whose kingdom shall have no end. And I believe in the Holy Ghost, 
The Lord and Giver of Life, Who proceedeth from the Father and the 
Son; Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glori- 
fied; Who spake by the Prophets; And I believe one Catholic and Apos- 
tolic Church: I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins: And I 
look for the Resurrection of the dead: And the Life of the world to 
come, Amen, 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 
Throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday Evening, 
March 9th, 8 o'clock, Rev. Robert S. Chalmers, DD, 
Rector, Grace and St. Peter's Church, Baltimore, Md. 


Bo x 


Lesson 


Tn Place of Munc Dimtttis—Anthem . . . .. . . . S. V. Lvovsky 
Hospodi Pomilui—Lord, Have Mercy. 


Creed and Drapers 


Contralto Solo—''Christ When a Child? ........ Tschaikowsky 


(CHRIST, when a child,a garden made 

And many roses flourished there. 

He watered them three times a day 
To make a garland for His hair. 


And when in time the roses bloomed 
He called the children in to share, 

They tore the flowers from every stem 
And left the garden stript and bare. 


*How wilt Thou weave Thyself a crown 
Now that Thy roses are all dead?" 
“Үе have forgotten that the thorns 
Are left for Me," the Christ Child said. 


They plaited then a crown of thorns 
And laid it rudely on His head. 


A garland for His forehead made, 
For roses drops of blood instead! 


UMC NE CSS Gee ie us va Ipfi) i tek ONIS sc hues urs . . By THE RECTOR 


Hntbent—''O Praise Ye God" ......... ‚..Р. I. Tschaikowsky 
PRAISE ye, O praise ye God in the Heav'ns, O praise Him in the 


Earth beneath; O praise ye God in the Heav'ns, O praise Him in 
the Heavens. Alleluia. 


Offertory 


Special Services Every Sunday Afternoon in Lent at 
4 o'clock. Next Sunday, March 12th, Music by Negro 
Composers. Oswold Blake, Tenor Soloist 


SAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing 
Ere repose our spirits seal; 

Sin and want we come confessing; 
Thou canst save and Thou canst heal, 

Though the night be dark and dreary, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; 

Thou art He who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 


2 Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly, 

Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 
We are safe if Thou art nigh, 

Be Thou nigh; should death o’ertake us, 
Jesus, then our refuge be, 

And in Paradise awake us, 
There to rest in peace with Thee. 


3 Father, to Thy holy keeping 

Humbly we ourselves resign; 
Saviour, who hast slept our sleeping, 

Make our slumbers pure as Thine; 
Blessed Spirit, brooding o’er us, 

Chase the darkness of our night, 
Till the perfect day before us 

Breaks in everlasting light. Amen, 


Prayers and Benediction 


The Responses will be those from the Russian Settings 


reum шырыны U C C-—-—-———— 


Organist and Choirmaster, Н. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
Contralto, Lillie Holmstrand Fraser 


USHERS 
Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 
Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Second Sunday ín Lent 


March 12, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


Deep: River: i оло Sa EMEN S a ie ш, Negro Spiritual 
Tenor Solo—''Balm in Gilead” ......... .. «+ - Negro Spiritual 
Largo from New World Symphony... . . ЕТАН ЕЕ . . Dvorak 


Oswo_p BLAKE, Tenor Soloist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Hntípbon 
(Congregation remain standing) 
ta ten FAW AD o EB Corr Ош lay УШЫ. Negro Spiritual 


Arr. by H. T. Burleigh 


Green trees are bending, 

Poor sinner stands a-trembling ; 

The trumpet sounds within my soul! 
I ain't got long to stay here. 


STEAL away, steal away to Jesus; 
Steal away, steal away home. 

I ain’t got long to stay here, 

My Lord He calls me. 

He calls me by the thunder; 

The trumpet sounds within my soul; 
I ain’t got long to stay here. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Nobody Knows de Trouble I've Seen" 
Negro Spiritual 
Arr. by H. T. Burleigh 
OBODY knows de trouble l've seen, 
Nobody knows but Jesus! 


Nobody knows de trouble I've seen, 
Glory, hallelujah! 


Sometimes I'm up, sometimes I'm down, 
Nobody knows but Jesus! 

Sometimes I’m almos' to de groun’; 
Oh, yes, Lord! 


If you get there before I do, 
Oh, yes, Lord! 

Tell all-a my friends I'm coming, too; 
Oh, yes, Lord! 


Lesson 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

Throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday Evening, 

March 16, at eight o'clock, Rev. H. Percy Silver, S. T.D., 
Rector, Church of the Incarnation, New York City 


In Place of Munc Dimtttis—‘‘swing Low, Sweet Chariot" 


Negro Spiritual 
Arr. by Diton 
SWING low, Sweet Chariot, 
Coming for to carry me home. 
I look o'er the Jordan, and what do I see? 
A band of angels comin' after me, 
Comin' for to carry me home! 


Creed and Prayers 


Tenor Solo—''Go Down Moses" ........... Negro Spiritual 


Arr. by H. T. Burleigh 
W HEN Israel was in Egvpt's lan' 
Let my people go, 
Oppress'd so hard they could not stand, 
Let my people go. 


Go down, Moses, 

"Way down in Egypt’s lan’, 
Tell ole Pharoh 

To let my people go. 


Thus saith the Lord, bold Moses said, 
Let my people go. 

If not ГЇЇ smite your first-born dead, 
Let my people go. 


EDOSLeSSg v sos e a, e CHER OO SOLUS оТ By THE RECTOR 
Hntbem—"'Were You There?”............. Negro Spiritual 
Е S Arr. by H. T. Burleigh 

{ WERE you there when they crucified my Lord? 

s Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble. 
Were you there when they laid Him in the tomb? 
Oh! sometimes it causes me to tremble, 
Offertory 


Special Services Every Sunday Afternoon in Lent at 

four o’clock. Next Sunday, March 19, Music by Com- 

posers of the Sixteenth and Seventeenth Centuries. 
William A. Schmidt, ’Cello Soloist 


Congregational THymn—85 ...------ ars: H. Wilson 


O JESU, Saviour of the lost, 
My Rock and Hiding-place, 
By storms of sin and sorrow toss'd, 
I seek Thy sheltering grace. 


2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry; 
Pursued by foes, I come; 

A sinner, save me, or I die ; 
An outcast, take me home. 


3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms, 
Let storms come on amain; 

There danger never, never harms; 
There death itself is gain. 


4 And when I stand before Thy throne 
And all Thy glory see, 


Still be my righteousness alone, 
To hide myself in Thee. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


i аа адды... 


Organist апі Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 
Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


[Preaching Mission 
Thursday Evenings in Lent 


(SECOND) 


March 9, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Wymn—340 (14) 


N the hour of trial, 
Jesu, plead for me, 

Lest by base denial 
I depart from Thee; 

When Thou seest me waver, 
With a look recall, 

Nor for fear or favor 
Suffer me to fall. 


2 With forbidden pleasures 
Would this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harm; 
Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Gethsemane, 
Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary 


3 Should Thy mercy send me 

Sorrow, toil and woe; 

Or should pain attend me 
On my path below, 

Grant that I may never 
Fail Thy hand to see; 

Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 


4 When my last hour cometh, 
Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust returneth 
To the dust again; 
On Thy truth relying, 
Through that mortal strife, 
Jesu, take me, dying, 
To eternal life. Amen. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


PE CASON esos onda talc od 


Creed and Collects 


WHymn—418 (8) 


O GOD, our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come, 

Our Shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal Home; 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


E eu Кку. CHARLES J. HARRIMAN 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 

They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


6 O God, our Help in ages past, 
Our Hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal Home. Amen, 


Sermon 


«cod. фе” ирен eerie ene IN be 


Prayers and Benediction 


HMymn—412 (10) 


HE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am His, 
And He is mine forever. 


2 Where streams of living water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 

And where the verdant pastures grow 
With food celestial feedeth. 


3 Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 

And on His shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 


4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 


5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight; 
Thy unction grace bestoweth; 

And oh, what transport of delight 
From Thy pure chalice floweth! 


6 And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house forever. Amen. 


Rev. Ковевт S. CHALMERS, D.D. 
Grace and St. Peter’s Church, Baltimore, Md. 


Preacher Next Thursday Evening, March 16, Rev. H. Percy Silver, S. Т, D. 
Church of the Incarnation, New York City 


Third Sunday in Lent 


March 19, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o'clock 


Andante E dr su LM MESE. re eris ice та Gluck 
Chorale Prelude—‘‘O Sacred Head" ..-.... . .. J. Sebastian Bach 
EPI GI SUE О aie Bs Sod T T EIEE EE ee wae Corelli 


WILLIAM A. SCHMIDT, ’Cellist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Antiphon 


(Congregation remain standing) 


Cbotale (St. Matthew Passion)... ............ JS: Bach 


SACRED Head, surrounded 
By crown of piercing thorn! 
O bleeding Head, so wounded, 
Reviled and put to scorn! 
Death's pallid hue comes o'er Thee, 
The glow of life decays, 
Yet angel hosts adore Thee, 
And tremble as they gaze. 


jn Place of Psalter—‘‘Jesus in the Garden". . . .. 16th Century 


W HEN Jesus to the garden there 
Did come, His agony to bear, 
Then sorrow'd all things for His woe, 
'The trees, the flow'rs, the grass below. 
Sorrow, 

Oh, my soul, then sorrow! 


'The fig trees bow'd them as in pain, 
The rocks around were rent in twain, 
The dawn came on all cold and dim, 
The birds forgot their matin hymn. 


То John, My servant and My friend, 
My loving mother I commend, 

O lead her home to bide with thee, 
That she My anguish may not see. 
Sorrow, 

Oh, my soul, then sorrow! 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

Throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday Evening, 

March 23, at eight o'clock, Rev. Allan Pearson Shatford, 
D.D., Dean, Cathedral, Montreal, Canada 


| 


Lesson 


In Place of Magntficat—‘‘Tenebre Factz Sunt" . . . . Palestrina 


ENEBR Factz sunt, 
Dum crucifixissent, 

Jesum, Judzei. 

Et circa horam nonam, 
Exclamavit, Jesus, voce magna; 

Deus meus, utquid me dereliquisti. 
Exclamans Jesus voce magna ait: 

In manus tuas, Domine, 
Commendo spiritum meum, 

Et inclinavit capite. emisit sniritum. 


Creeo ano [prayers 
Сео Golo Aroso a . АО ОО ECCE J. Sebastian Bach 
Морева sick ee a SM ОЛШЕУ By THE RECTOR 


Fntbem—‘‘Here Yet Awhile” (St. Matthew Passion). . . . J. S. Bach 


HE yet awhile, Lord, Thou art sleeping, 
Hearts turn to Thee, O Saviour blest: 
Rest Thou calmly, calmly rest, 
Death, that holds Thee in its keeping, 
When its bonds are loosed by Thee, 
Shall become a welcome portal, 
Leading man to life immortal, 
Where he shall Thy glory see. 
Saviour blest, 
Slumber now, and take Thy rest. 


Offertory 


Special Services Every Sunday Afternoon in Lent at 
four o’clock. Next Sunday, March 26, Four Passion 
Motets, Michael Haydn. Lucius Cole, Violinist 


Congregational Mymn—544... . 2. a ee Horsley 


THERE is a green hill far away, 3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
Without a city wall, He died to make us good, 

Where the dear Lord was crucified, That we might go at last to heaven, 
Who died to save us all. Saved by His precious blood. 

2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 4 There was no other good enough 
What pains He had to bear, To pay the price of sin, 

But we believe it was for us He only could unlock the gate 
He hung and suffered there. Of heaven, and let us in. 


5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved! 
And we must love Him, too, 

And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And try His works to do, Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Dostindinm— Cello Solo Aires. lie. Mattheson 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
William A. Schmidt, 'Cellist 


USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. James F. Orr 
Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Preaching Mission 


Thursday Evenings in Lent 


(THIRD) 


March 16, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


_ Г 


Wymn—335 


ESU, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll. 

While the tempest still is high: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life be past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

Oh, receive my soul at last! 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone: 
Still support and comfort me; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 
Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


WESSOW. з... 32 ES 


Creed and Collects 


Wy mn—639 


FORTH in Thy name, O Lord, I go, 

My daily labor to pursue; 

Thee, only Thee, resolved to know, 
In all I think, or speak, or do. 


2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned, 
Oh, let me cheerfully fulfill; 
In all my works Thy presence find, 


And prove Thy good and perfect will. 


CR UIN E Rev. FRANKLIN JOINER 


Rector of St. Clement’s Church, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see; 
And labor on at Thy command, 
And offer all my works to Thee. 


4 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 
And every moment watch and pray; 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to Thy glorious day. 


5 Fain would I still for Thee employ 

Whate'er Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
Would run my course with even joy, 

And closely walk with Thee to heaven. Amen. 


Sermon 


M 


Tur SERERE ESO Rev. Н. Percy Sitver, S. Т.П, 


Rector of Church of the Incarnation, 


Drapers and Benediction 


Wymn—11 


UN of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour’s breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned today the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin, 


5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store, 
Be every mourner’s sleep tonight 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take, 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Amen. 


Preacher Next Thursday Evening, March 23, Rev. Allan Pearson Shatford, D.D. 


Dean, Cathedral, Montreal, Canada 


New York City 


Congregational Нютп—101.................. 


W HEN I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the cross of Christ, my God; 

` the vain things that charm me most, 
icrifice them to His blood. 


о See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down! 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
'That were a tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing. so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
A п, 


Draper- Benediction 


Organist and Choirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. 


SOLOISTS 


Soprano, Florence L. Manning Tenor, Oswold Blake 
Violinist, Lucius Cole 


FI USHERS 


Mrs. Walter A. Da.. ason 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


Miller 


Dostludtum—Violin Solo, “Largo? ....... ‚.. Michael Haydn 


Fourth Sunday in Lent 


March 26, 1933 


{ГЇЇ 


ШШШ 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Instrumental Prelude 
at 3.40 o’clock 


ЖайрЮебЕ Ө ые a sia uu ж ле Шушы Ee rina ж иа eee Tartini 
Ave Maria..-....... ee ee А Ал oe Bossi 
Apnea. So mum Н es kee oe э ce ENS Lotti 


Lucius Сог, Violinist 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at 4 o’clock 


Processtonal ЎЯрти—615 ................... Elliott 


О JESUS, I have promised 
То serve Thee to the end ; 
Be Thou forever near me, 
My Master and my Friend! 
I shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. 


2 O let me feel Thee near me; 
The world is ever near; 
I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear; 
My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within; 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin. 


3 O Let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will! 

O speak to reassure me, 
To hasten or control ! 

O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul! Amen. 


їп Place of Psalter—‘‘Sad is My Soul Unto Death” . Michael Haydn 


SAD is My soul unto death in fullness of sorrow; therefore watch ye 
here and tarry now beside Me; for behold My betrayer appeareth be- 
fore ye. Ye all will flee and leave Me, and I shall suffer, I shall suffer for 
your sake. Lo, the hour is now approaching, the hour when the Son of 
man is betrayed into the hands, the hands of sinners. 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

Throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday Evening, 

March 30, at eight o'clock, Rev. Elwood Worcester, D.D., 
Rector Emeritus, Emmanuel Church, Boston, Mass. 


~—— 


Lesson 


Тп Place of Magnificat—‘‘Now Are Mine Eyes Grown Dim" 
Michael Haydn 


Now are Mine eyes grown dim with tears, dim from despairful weeping; 
for the Lord, He hath forsaken Me, He who was my comforter. Be- 
hold Me, all ye people here; was e‘er sorrow that compareth with this My 
sorrow? All ye people, ye who pass on the highway, hearken to Me, and 
behold Me, 


Creed and Prayers 


Violin Solo—Andante Бейозво................... Bohm 
TINOUESS 6 aka ia м RRS wa Sos Bae ee rS By THE RECTOR 
Anthbem—‘‘Our Shepherd is Departed” ........-. Michael Haydn 


Ou Shepherd is departed, of life the fountain; when He was taken, 
the sun was obscur'd in heav'n. For by Him was overcome, who the 
first man had led into captivity. This very day the portals and keys of 
death are by our Lord and Saviour defeated. The very gates of hell He 
destroyeth, He alone hath accomplish'd Satan's overthrow. 


Offertory 


Special Services Every Sunday Afternoon in Lent at 
four o'clock. Next Sunday, April 2, Selections from 
the Sacred Music Drama ''Parsifal," Wagner 


Preaching Mission 


Thursday pu m їп ‘Lent 


(FOURTH) 


March 23, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The "uu 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Wymn—441 (N. H.) i Wymn—445 (N. H.) 
AITH of our fathers! living still, ER GOD, our Help in ages past 4 sand a in ' ight 
F In spite of dungeon, fire and sword: im O Our Hope for yet de puri Are tke ы ош hic "E 
ad tvi as с. Мус with joy И E Ог үсе pu me stormv blast, Short as the watch that ends the night 
orious word: nd our eterna : isi ў 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith! Mr Poe He dee ae ] 
We will be true to thee till death. 2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream i 
' . Thy saints have dwelt secure ; Bears all its sons away; E | 
2 Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, ў Sufficient is Thine arm alone, They fly, forgotten as a dream 1 
Were still in heart and conscience free: 5 And our defense is sure. Dies at the opening day. - Y. 
How sweet would be their children's fate aay | ; LN 
If they, like them, could die for thee! Hes 3 Before the hills in order stood, 6 O God, our Help in ages past, if 
Faith of our fathers, holy faith! ` Eo Or earth received her frame, Our Hope for years to come, 
We will be true to thee till death. li From everlasting Thou art God, Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, 
\ To endless years the same. And our eternal Home, 
3 Faith of our fathers! faith and prayer Ж 
Shall keep our country true to thee; 
And through the truth that comes from е 
od, BEEMOH.. 2727. See Rev. ALLAN PEARSON SHATFORD, D.D. 
Our land shall then indeed be free, А! Dean, Cathedral, Montregl, Canada 


Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death. 
і ? i Prayers and Benediction i 
4 Faith of our fathers! we will love UTEM i 
Both friend and foe in all our strife, | ) 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 


By kindly deeds and virtuous life. А Tt 
Faith of our fathers. holy faith! m Wymn—395 (N. Н.) | 
We will be true to thee till death. Amen. MY Jesus, as Thou wilt! 2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 
| О may Thy will be mine! Though seen through many a tear, 
Into Thy hand of love Let not my star of hope 
AR I would my all resign; E IRE m ог йыр: 
А Th h sorrow or through joy ince Thou on earth hast wept, 
Contession, Absolution, collects Mu ЕД me as Thine own, And sorrowed oft alone, 
Е And help me still to say, If I must weep with Thee, 
My Lord, Thy will be done! My Lord, Thy will be done! 
Lesson. oo Sis e a Eua Rev. Joun MocKRIDGR, D.D. 1 3 ur ie ares 
Rector, St. James's Church, Philadelphia , ike Each changing future ene 
Г |: I gladly trust with Thee: 
pon Straight to my home above 
Creed and Collects ie I travel calmly on, — 
Veet And sing in life or death, 


My Lord, Thy will be done! Amen. 


30, Rev. Elwood Worcester, D.D. 


Rector Emeritus, Emanuel Church, Boston, Mass. 


Diocesan Committee 
[Preaching Mission 
St. Luke and The Epir": E we 


Thirteenth Street below © + 


THURSDAY EVENINGS AT i * СК 


March 2nd, 1933 
Rev. Etwoop WORCESTER ^  , xector Emeritus, 
Emanuel Church, Boston, Mass. 

March 9th, 1933 
Rev. Rosegr S. Cuatmers, D.D., Rector, Grace 
and St. Peter’s Church, Baltimore, Md. 

March 16th, 1938 
Rev. H. Percy Sver, S.T.D., Rector, Church 
of the Incarnation, New York City. 

March 28rd, 1933 Р 
Rev, Arran Р ``“ Smarrom, D.D., Dean, 
Cathedral Mon.. „апада, 

March 30th, 
Rzv. Erw zSTER, D.D., Rector Е: 
Emanv-' : Boston, Mass. 

April 6t* 
RT ARLES Epwarp We 
Bi t  Antuckv. 


MAKE =" 


USHERS | 


Mrs. Walter A. Danielson Mrs. James F. Orr 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. Edward H. Ross 
Miss May Holt Miss Mary Ross 

Miss Helen F. Lotz Miss Lilian Webb 


Preaching (Mission 


Thursday Evenings ín Dent 


(FIFTH) 


March 30, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The CBpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. DAVID М. STEELE, D.D., Rector 


Hymn—398 


HAREK! hark, my soul! Angelic songs are swelling 
O'er earth's green fields and ocean’s wave-beat shore; 
How sweet the truth those blesséd strains are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no more! 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
"Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come;" 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee, 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 
The day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 
Faith's journeys end in welcome to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the night. 


Confession, Absolution, Collects 


Hs PE кечке ор» T Rev. D. WILMOT GATESON 
Rector of Church of the Savior, Philadelphia 


Creed and Collects 


Preaching Mission, Six Thursday Nights in this Church 

Throughout Lent. Preacher next Thursday Evening, 

April 6, at eight, Rt. Rev. Charles E. Woodcock, D.D., 
Bishop of Kentucky 


WHymn—434 (N. Н.) 


M'AS eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord; 
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword : 

His truth is marching on. 


Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 

Glory! glory! Hallelujah! 
His truth is marching on. 


I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps; 
They have builded Him an altar in the evening dews and damps; 
I have read His righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps: 
His day is marching on. 
I have read a fiery gospel, writ in burnished rows of steel; 
"As ye deal with My contemners, so with you My grace shall deal;" 
Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with His heel, 
Since God is marching on. 
He has sounded forth His trumpet that shall never call retreat; 
He is sifting out the hearts of men before His judgment seat; 
O be swift, my soul, to answer Him; be jubilant, my feet! 
Our God is marching on. Amen. 


бето... ............. Rev. ELwoop WoncEsTER, D.D. 
Emmanuel Church, Boston 


Prayers and Benediction 


Hymn—602 
| NEED Thee every hour, 3 I need Thee every hour, 
Most gracious Lord; In joy or pain; 
No tender voice like Thine Come quickly and abide, 
Can peace afford, Or life is vain. 


I need Thee, oh, I need Thee, h 
Every hour I need Thee; 41 а А end 


Oh, bless me now, ту Saviour, And Then 5 
д y rich promises 
I come to Thee! Та me uihil 
2 I need Thee every hour; 5 I need Thee every hour, 
Stay Thou near by; Most Holy One; 
Temptations lose their power Oh, make me Thine indeed, 
When Thou art nigh. Thou blesséd Son! 


Special Services Every Sunday Afternoon in Lent at 
four o'clock. Next Sunday, April 2, Wagner’s Sacred 
Musical Drama ''Parsifal," Holy Grail Portion 


(COME, ye faithful, raise the strain 

Of triumphant gladness; 

God hath brought His Israel 
Into joy from sadness; 

Loosed from Pharoah’s bitter yoke 
Jacob’s sons and daughters; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


2 "Тїз the spring of souls today; 
Christ hath burst His prison, 
And from three days' sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 1 
All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 
From His light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 
ъ 


Collects and Benediction 
Yd 


§ 
Sevenfold Hmen......... 


Congregational Hymn—110. . 


Hold Thee as a mortal: 
ҸӰ, ғ 


ИЕ Sullivan 


3 Now the queen of seasons, bright 
With the day of splendor, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joys to render; 
Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strai 

Jesus’ resurrection. 


4 Neither might the gates of | 
Nor the tomb's dark portal, 
Nor the watchers, nor the 


ut today amidst Thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 
at Thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. Amen, 


$.9 5 4 5 - 5 


Cboít 


SOPRANOS 
Miss Helen W. Bonner Miss Elda Snyder 
Mrs. Gladys M. Clark Miss Edith Wilson 
Miss Ruth Eldridge Mrs. Virginia E. Banks 
Mrs. Angeline J. Koch Miss Clella Whitman 
Mrs. Elizabeth B. Hall Mrs. Caroline H. Woll 
Miss Christine Mosler Miss Kathryn Yunger 
т ALTOS 
| Mrs. Dorothy P. Mizner Mrs. Mabel S. Chalfant 
Miss Mae E. Carver Miss Anne L. H. Voigt 
Miel E. McCord Miss V. S. Treible 
iss A, W. Norton 
6.2.4 TENORS 
à T A. Hammond Mr. C. T. Dussoulas 
Мг. О, W. Turnbull Mr. Percy W. Robinson 
Mr. Harry J. Smith 
Р BASSES 


George Christian 
rge L. Gaff 
Haven A. Kane 
William W. Koch, Jr. 


USHERS 
ыг Walter A. Danielson 


_ Miss Catherine V. Houseman 
Miss May Holt 


ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER 


H. Alexander Matthew . Doc. 
E. SOLOISTS . 4 
ano, Florence L. Manning ог, Oswold 


Mr. Albert Clinton Lonser 
Mr. William S. Pickard 
Mr. J. Arthur Seebach 
Mr. J. Wesley Kingsbury 


Miss Helen F. Lotz 
Mrs. James F. Orr 
Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


| 
| 


aster Carol Service 


St Luke and She Cpiphany 
Jhirteenth St below Spruce 


APRIL 16, 1933 
AT FOUR O'CLOCK 


REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., RECTOR 


Prelude Hftet Second Lesson—“‘Alleluia! Christ is Risen” . Andre Kopolyoff 
t 3.40 o’clock : : 
Co B Е | CE has gone from all the rivers, On the steppes the flow’rs are gleaming 
Angelus— Medication E RU жү SSO a J. Sebastian Matthews Cypress trees begin to bloom; Winter’s wheat is cool and green, 
Soprano Solo— Where Have They Laid Him?" ........ Sullivan Now the wood-dove coos his spring song, March buds glisten in the valleys, 
(ChustusPResumexit 2. ................. Oreste Ravanello Gone the days of dark and gloom. Lowlands glow with mossy sheen. 
Peasants in the field are planting, Peasants on their farms are singing, 
A [ ЈЕ, t C [ e 4 Singing as they drop the seed: As the oxen munch their feed. 
nnua as et ato ervice Alleluia! Christ is risen, Alleluia! Christ is risen, 
Christ the Lord is ris’n indeed! Christ the Lord is ris’n indeed! 
Processional Нюутп—115................... Martin i 
THE day of resurrection! 2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
Earth, tell it out abroad; 'That we may see aright 
The Passover of gladness, The Lord in rays eternal 
The Passover of God. Of resurrection light ; E i 
From death to life eternal, And, listening to His accents, Creed and Drapers 
From earth unto the sky, May hear so calm and plain 
‘Our Christ hath brought us over His own “All hail!” and hearing, 
With hymns of victory. May raise the victor strain. 
3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 
кк укы io triumph Tn Place of Solo—‘‘Easter Hymn" ..... ‚ .. Granville Bantock 
"n сао н ч Now let our song of gladness rise, The woe Thy Mother’s heart hath borne 
"Dheir "pod together blend * No more our Lady weeps and sighs. Is turned to peace this happy morn. 
Por Christ the Lord is risen Hallelujah, Hallelujah! Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 
Our joy that hath no end d Anen The clouds of night have flown away Deep in thy soul joy’s wonder grows, 
: d j Before the sun of Easter-Day. DUST the ber 2: Ed flows. 
in Place of Dsalter—“ Quan uu АЛИ ДА БУП Hallelujah, Hallelujah ! allelujah, Hallelujah! 
р р c O Morn of Beauty à Sibelius Gone is the grief, and from thy pain, Sweet Mother, let us learn thy lore, 
O MORN of beauty, morn of gladness! Р j Christ gives the gift of joy again. Love, praise, and serve thee evermore. 
Awak'ning joy, dispelling shades of night, 4 Hallelujah, Hallelujah! Hallelujah, Hallelujah! 


Gone is the gloom, the sorrow and the sadness, 
Now breaks the day of peace and light. 


Sing and rejoice with joyful alleluias, 

Sing alleluia, alleluia ! 

The days are past when souls were wrapt in mourning, 

The earth awakes with vict'ry as her strain, Hobte88 оаа By THE RECTOR 


Lift up your hearts and greet the glad day dawning, 
For Christ the Lord is ris’n again! 

Sing and rejoice with joyful alleluias, 

Sing alleluia, alleluia! 


Utter First Lesson—‘‘Three Women Went Forth" Carol—‘‘Christ the Lord is Risen” .......... Alfred Whitehead 
Н. Alexander Matthews , я un 
: HRIST the Lord is risen! Christ the Lord is risen! 
Te voma d forth at the eee of day, Now is the time of darkness past; "Twas by Thy blood, immortal Lamb, 
Sad were their fae uns ee ^ сд i 1 Christ hath assumed the reigning power. Thine armies trod the tempter down; 
And thought of thei vie d M ra d m = Ё SO Behold the great accuser cast "Twas by Thy word and pow'rful name 
ОО С 6я0 ш the tomb: Down from the skies, to reign no more. They gained the battle and renown. 
There soldiers kept watch, keeping guard night and day Alleluia, Alleluia. Alleluia, Alleluia. 


For fear that the Christ should be stolen away ; 
But vain were the vigil and craft of His foes, 


à ; M 
Triumphant o'er death and the grave He arose. eu aed ord de sien 


Rejoice, ye heavens! Let ev'ry star 


Three women drew nigh to the grave at the dawn, Shine with new glories round the sky! 
The stone was roll’d back and their Saviour was gone; Saints, while ye sing the heav’nly war, 
And two shining angels in garments so white, Raise your Redeemer’s name on high! 
With words of great joy put their sorrows to flight. Alleluia, Alleluia! Amen. 


“All hail, blessed women! Why weep for the dead? 

Your Lord is not here, He is гїз'п as He said; 

Now come see the place where the Lord lately lay, 

Then haste, spread the news, He is risen today.” e 9 i Offertory 


Antbem—‘'To Whom Then Will Ye Liken God" . Horatio W. Parker 


T9 whom then will ye liken God? Ог what likeness will ye compare 
unto Him? Have ye not known? have ye not heard? hath it not 
been told you from the beginning? Have ye not understchd from the 
foundations of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ve not - 73 
It is He that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that .r cheth out the 
heavens as a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tem dwell in; that Second Sunday Hitter Easter 
bringeth the princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of . earth as vanity. 
To whom then will ye liken Me? saith the Holy Or. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting С. the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? There is _ 
no searching c^ His understanding. He giveth power to the faint: and to April 30, 1933 
them that have no might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail. But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His holy Name forever. Amen. 


Offertorr 


Congrega:tonal WMypmn—32 ................. Hopkins 


SAVIOUR, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light, 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
Fc dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


3 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


ао = su ea Re RR awe wR we wem Stainer 
Church of St. Luke and The Bypipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW 
Organist ^ '"hoirmaster, H. Alexander Matthews, Mus. Doc. bon: 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
SOLOISTS 
Soprano; в L Manning 70А ld Blake REV. DAVID M. STEELE, D.D., Rector 
USHERS 
Mrs. Walter L. nelson Miss 1l. *, Lotz 
Miss Catherine V. Houseman Mrs. Јас. - "P Orr 


Miss May Holt Mrs. Edward H. Ross 


In Place of Magnificat— 


i o "OO" „ ОИ Ewing 
EVENING PRAYER AND AD DRESS j JERUSALEM, the golden! 3 There is the throne of David; 
With milk and honey blest; And there, from care released, 
4 Beneath thy contemplation The shout of them that triumph, 
рое Sink heart and voice opprest. The song of them that feast. 
a 9 I know not, oh, I know not, And they who, with their Leader, 
What joys await us there! Have conquered in the fight, 
What radiancy of glory! Forever and forever 
What bliss beyond compare! Are clad in robes of white. 
2 They stand, those halls of Sion, 4 O sweet and blessed country, 
: All jubilant with song, The home of God’s elect! 
Processional Нютп—615.................... Elliott And роси with many an angel, O sweet and blessed country, 
; A ll 7 ТІ {! 
О JESUS, I have promised 2 O let me feel Thee near me; Ti. ni. iUe rh ыы ton ee a 
To serve Thee to the end; 1 The ке. ore pear; The daylight is serene; To that dear land of rest! 
Be Thou forever near me, see the sights that dazzle, The pastures of the blessed Who art, with God the Father, 
My Master and my Friend! The tempting sounds I hear; Are decked in glorious sheen And Spirit, ever blest. Amen. 
I shall not fear the battle My foes are ever near me, } à 
If Thou art by my side, Around me and within; 
Nor wander from the pathway But Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. And shield my soul from sin, 
3 O let me hear Thee speaking Creed and Prayers 
In accents clear and still, 
Above the storms of passion, 
The murmurs of self-will! 
O speak to reassure me, 
E trol! ; Р , 
о ee ee listen, Bntbem—“‘Saviour, Thy Children Keep”. ........... Sullivan 
i f 1! Amen. 
авон dx S ^VIOUR, Thy children keep, 2 Blest be Thy holy name 
The day is dying, For calm at even, 
і А And guard us while we sleep, O may we rest on Thee! 
psaltet—67............... TERRE „+. e o o Gregorian On Thee relying. Our sins forgiven. 
d The glad light of day dies Thou art our Hope and Shield! 
СОР be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His In golden glory: Our joy in sadness. 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; Close Thou our wearied eyes Faith hath Thy love revealed 
2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among From life's sad story, Through this day's gladness, 
all nations. 
3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. : 
4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 3 TES day 1з over rs dies 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. Th 18 кра 4 
5 Let the people praise Thee, О God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. No P px 1 i 
6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own Cal x cep us t dd ht 
God, shall give us His blessing. While on ea 
7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. EE ue the M. of light 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; When this life closes! 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 
Lesson | HODEeBS « os 9x eA "UE C cuu By THE RECTOR 


E 


raf жеў 


ж an | 
ИМ ОИУ? ..By the Rev. Tuomas І. Hane 


ntbem —“Неаг My Ргауег”...... | у. Mendelssohn 


(0 pL EAR my prayer, О God, incline Thine ear | Sixteenth Sunday After Trinity 


Thyself from my petition do not hide; 
Take heed to me, hear how in my prayer I mourn; M 
Without Thee all is dark, I have no guide. | 


The enemy shouteth, the godless come fast, October 1, 1933 
Iniquity, hatred, upon me they cast; 
The wicked oppress me—oh, where shall I fly 


Perplexed and bewildered, O God, hear my cry. 


_ My heart is sorely pained within my breast, | 
My soul with deadly terror is oppressed; | 

Trembling and fearfulness upon me fall, 

_ With terrors overwhelmed, Lord, hear me call. | 


О for the wings of a dove! 

Far away would I rove, 

In the wilderness build me a nest, ; 

= And remain there for ever at rest. j 
L1 ЦЫ 


ШШЕ Нот 12 o uuu.eeeeee esce Monk 


BIDE with me, fast falls the eventide; | 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with me abide. | 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
= Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see— 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 


3 I need Thy presence every passing hour; 

. What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 

_ Who, like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 


ear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless: > 
e no пее, 2m E no bitterness, 

ere is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
umph still, if Thou abide with me. Т " 


Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes: Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


Shine through the gloom, and point m i 
ў е to the skies: 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee: THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


ү dn life, in death, О Lord, abide with me. Amen. | PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


i 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


ааа. Stier 


" 
DL. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—482 ........ р. Parker 
Introit—“Let All Mortal Flesh Keep Silence"..... Old French Folk-song 
ey КУИ: аана еее еа ERA еее сенин. Tallis 
[Gs et dor CO AE NER CS DIE COLTS o: 6's 6 | ... Stanford 
gs d tut eL ООА НАИВ SO C PEEL S Stanford 
ПИП АӨИ О a A COH ООР Wesley 
ИШИ UVP ME. e «ie оиа аи ..By the Rev. TuHoMas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—“Oh, Come, Let Us Worship"........ Mendelssohn 


Oh, come, let us worship and kneel before the Lord, and bow down to Him. 
Come, bow the knee to the Lord, the Lord our Maker. For He is our God, 
and we are the flock of His pasture, and the people of His hand. 


Sursum. Garda 390 d Л ska la S RR EMEN И DU A ST, Plainsong 
OECD aiU. А Qoae alere bins o Pte d ctae DR ta a КА Stainer 
Communion Hymn—225 ............. Ж, ааа. Hodges 
Gloria in: Excelsis, JL... . NEU yl o o vH НЕ lIR КНУ CAN Tours 
Recessional Hymn—401........... ditas dU NUR SPATIO АДА Martin 


NACION RN 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at four o'clock 


Processtonal H»mn—61910........... У Elliott 


О JESUS, I have promised 
То serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou forever near me, А 
My Master and my Friend, 
I shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side, 
Nor wander from the pathway But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
If Thou wilt be my Guide. And shield my soul from sin. 


3 O let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, 
Тһе murmurs of self-will! 

O speak to reassure me, 
То hasten or control! 

O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul! Amen. 


Рза 54И -i ATAN, e o a es e IEEE Gregorian 


SAVE me, O God, for Thy Name's sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 

2 Hear my prayer, O God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 

3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul. 

4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 

6 An offering of а free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy name, О 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath 
seen His desire upon mine enemies. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; . 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


2 O let me feel Thee near me; 
The world is ever near; 
I see the sights that dazzle, 
The tempting sounds I hear; 
Пу foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within ; 


Lesson 
Hunc Dimittis in G minor. ШШ Ш............ eee eee teens Noble 
ORD, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people ; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end, Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


—“ Wilt Keep Him in Perfect Реасе” 
рү ТИҢ i Н. Alexander Matthews 


THOU wilt keep him in perfect peace 
Whose mind is stayed on Thee. | 
The darkness is not darkness with Thee, 
For the night is as clear as the day; 
The darkness and light to Thee are both alike, 
God is light, ) 
And in Him there is no darkness at all. 


Erei and Drapers 


s 2 
> 
m 
» 


Hntbem —“God is a Spirit"... .... ЗЫРТ Sterndale Bennett 


God is a Spirit, and they that worship Him must worship Him in spirit 
and in truth. For the Father seeketh such to worship Him. 


HODUEBBI oon n By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 


Hntbem —“To Whom Then Will Ye Liken God?”..Horatio W. Parker 


To whom then will ye liken God? Or what likeness will ye compare 
unto Him? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? Hath it not 
been told you from the beginning? Have ye not understood from the 
foundations of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? 
It is He that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that stretcheth out the 
heavens as a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that 
bringeth the princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of the earth as vanity. 
To whom then will ye liken Me? saith the Holy One. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? There is 
no searching of His understanding. He giveth power to the faint; and to 
them that have no might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail. But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His Holy Name forever. Amen. 


^ СС узса 
Offertory Me R 
` n p Ф ^n L2 
Congregational P »jifi— ai (New Р fmnal—445)...... W. Croft 


a y e 
O God, our help in ages vast, 4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Our hope for years to come, Are like an evening gone; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, Short as the watch that ends the night 
And our eternal home: Before the rising sun, 


2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Thy saints have dwelt secure; Bears all its sons away. 

Sufficient is Thine arm alome, 'They fly, forgotten as a dream 
And our defense is sure. Dies at the opening day. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Or earth received her frame, Our hope for years to come, 

From everlasting Thou art God, Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, 
То endless years the same. And our eternal home. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Б ОВ ИО ШИЙ escort E e aaee te eee eee Sullivan 


Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Seventeenth Sunday Hiter Trinity 


October 8, 1933 


Church of St. Duke and The Bytpbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—522 (New Hymnal—532)................. Mann 
Wenitem (paces Ometaver Books). +... reu nce ates Chant 
Psalm 91 (page 454, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 

Benedictus es Domine (page 11, Prayer Book)......... aoo Marks 
Second Lesson 

Jübilate in B flat (page 15, Prayer Воок).................... Stanford 


Creed and Prayers 


Шуй 498 (New Hymaal= 258). - uestes Є Goss 
SSMU сы MOL КОК. 2 By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—“Doubt Not Thy Father's Care’. .... Edward Elgar 


Doubt not thy Father’s care; Night comes: the soul is dark; 
For every grief He finds relief, All joy is dead, all gladness fled, 
And answers every prayer. And life has missed its mark. 


Night comes: the sun is lost; Then Thou, the wounded soul, 
He doth provide, in the heavens wide, In that sad hour, with healing power 
The gleam of a starry host. Dost touch, and makest whole. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—521 (New Hymnal—539)................ Sullivan 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at four o’clock 


Processional Hymn—490 (New Hymnal—468)............ Haydn 


Glorious things of thee are spoken, 3 Round each habitation hovering, 

Sion, city of our God; See the cloud and fire appear, 
He whose word cannot be broken For a glory and a covering, 

Form’d thee for His own abode; Showing that the Lord is near. 
On the Rock of Ages founded, Thus deriving from their banner 

What can shake thy sure repose? Light by night, and shade by day, 
With salyation’s walls surrounded, Safe they feed upon the manna 

Thou may’st smile at all thy foes, Which He gives them when they pray. 
2 See, the streams of living waters 4 Blest inhabitants of Sion, 

Springing from eternal love, Washed in the Redeemer’s blood! 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Jesus, Whom their souls rely on, 

And all fear of want remove. Makes them kings and priests to God. 
Who can faint, when such a river "Tis His love His people raises 

Ever will their thirst assuage? Over self to reign as kings; 


Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, And as priests, His solemn praises 
Never fails from age to age. Each for a thank-offering brings. 
Amen. 


ОЕЕО Е... ук+. жу ies means Gregorian 


1 The foolish body hath said in his heart: There is no God. 

2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 
is none that doeth good. 

3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 

5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 

6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee: thou hast put them to confusion, because 
God hath despised them. 

7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity! 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As.it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Magnificat—In G minor. о. Tertius Noble 


My soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour, 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed, 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations: 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He-hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 


By the Rev. THoMA 


4, 


Antbem—“The Souls of the Righteous.. ............ Myles B. Foster 


The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God. There shall no torment 
touch them. In the sight of the unwise they seem’d to die. But they are in 


peace, for so He giveth His beloved sleep. 


Offertory 


Congregational Wymn—176 (New Hymnal—295).... 


1. For all the saints who from their labors rest, 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. Alleluia. 


2. Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. Alleluia, 


3. Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win, with them, the victor’s crown of gold. Alleluia. 


4. O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. Alleluia. 


5. And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia. 


Prayers and Benediction 


= SOLOISTS 


Florence L. МАММІМС, Soprano 
ALEXANDER ZENKER, Violinist 
Н. ALexanper Matruews, Organist and Choirmaster 


Amen, 


Twenty-first Sunday After Trinity 
November 5, 1933 


OcTAVE OF ALL SAINTS 


ES 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


ER 


NEWS NOTES 


Next Sunday afternoon at 4 P. M. we shall commemorate 
Armistice Day with a special program of music, including "The 


Recessional" composed by our organist, Dr. Matthews, and with a 


special order of service arranged by Mr. Harris. 


АП nurses, internes, students and recent graduates of colleges are 
cordially invited to attend the first meeting of the Fellowship Group 


which will be held this evening. This group will meet in the Parish 


House, next to the church, every Sunday evening at 7.30 o'clock. A 


light supper will be served at 7.45, followed by a brief candle light 


service in the Chapel at 8.15. The evening program will conclude with 
a social hour. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—368 (New Нутпа1—193)................. Wesley 
Introit Hymn 326 (New Hymnal—102) . s.es i.. egee nea Tans ur 
Threefold Куше ы LN е... Ё. ЛАА. . ТА И. E Tallis 
йн ШЕЮ oc a a a aa a О ee D oon Stanford 
Laus lUlUlecsoosscieoU ROME T eR oR Dl no oo Stanford 
ао (еу утаа Gaunilett 
Sermon ЖОООК tos ы ee NOE Ву the Rev. Davi» M. STEELE 


Offertory Anthem— "There is a Land Beyond the Setting Sun". .Smieton 


There is a land beyond the setting sun, 
A land for every sorrow-laden one, 
Where death is dead and endless life begun. 


There is a land beyond the gates of morn, 
A land for every hero battle worn; 
Where peace awaits the spirit anguish torn. 


There is a land where balmy breezes blow, 
Where fragrant flowers in fadeless splendor glow, 
Where silver streams in murmuring music flow. 


Sursum Corda ..»...... А AA ow x v LIS, Plainsong 
Sanctus resi жута. а (seni ote s md M а ооо Stainer 
Communion Hymn—222 (New Нутпа1—327)................ Sullivan 
Gloria in Excelsis..../. D Ж) i КА { Ра со: ум Tone 
Recessional Hymn—176 (New Нуштпа1—295).................. Barnby 


ee 


INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE 


at 3.45 o’clock 
Violin and Organ 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o’clock 


RAAT ОЛ Sect ОТОРИ Goss 


I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write, From henceforth 
blessed are the dead who die in the Lord: even so saith the Spirit: for they 
rest from their labours. 


Psalm—121 ............... ie WS Suelo tne Ria cit Л ER RO Г Г Chant 


1 I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 

4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

5 оа Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 

and; 

6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 
keep thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 
Mune Иа in B Ваё... ааа нне кеенен я Stanford 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To Pee s to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 
Reading of the Mames of the Recently Departed 
Soprano Solo—"These Are They Which Сате”............... Gaul 


These are they which came out of great tribulation, and have wash’d their 
robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. Therefore are they 
before the throne of God, and serve Him day and night in His Temple. 
And they shall shine as the brightness of the firmament, and as the stars 
forever and ever. 


А 


j oy 
е ае of the immortal л RAP 
Most holy; heavenly, blest, - =» E 
‚Шога Jesus Christ, in Whom His truth and grace 
Are visibly expressed. 
2 'The sun is sinking now, and one by one 
The lamps of evening shine. 
We hymn the eternal Father and the Son, 
And Holy Ghost divine. 
3 Worthiest art Thou at all times to receive 
Our hallowed praises, Lord: 
O Son of God, be Thou, in Whom we live, 
Through all the world adored. Amen. 


UO ES Siac иез лилла CEDAT UY. By the Rev. Tuomas L. HARRIS 
Tmmottal, invisible, God Only Wise........ .Eric Н. Thiman 


1 Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 
In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 
Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise. 
2 Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 
Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 
Thy Justice like mountains high soaring above 
Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 
3 То all, life Thou givest to both great and small; 
In all life Thou livest, the true Life of all; 
We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
And wither and perish, but nought changeth Thee. 
4 Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
АП laud we would render: О help us to see 
Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee. 


Offertory 


Congregational Яути —466 (New Hymnal)... 


1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed; 


. Scottish Psalter 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide; 
Who thro’ this weary pilgrimage Give us each day our daily bread, 
Hast all our fathers led: And raiment fit provide. 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 4 O spread Thy sheltering wings around, 
Before Thy throne of grace: Till all our wanderings cease, 
God of our fathers, be the God And at our Father’s loved abode 
Of their succeeding race. Our souls arrive in peace! 
5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 
And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional THymn—266 (New Hymnal)................. Cologne 


1 Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 2 O higher than the cherubim, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, More glorious than the seraphim, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 
3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
МЕ puces an ооз} blest 
Ah lua! AM iix! 
iv holy tuefve, yo sartyrs “rong, 


` Vil sans fiura cant ase the song, 


g 1 P > Alleluia! Amen, 


| 
| 
| 


Twentieth Sunday After Trinity 


October 29, 1933 
йа 


Church of St. Luke and The Bpipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


ES 


NEWS NOTES 


АП Saints Day falls this year on Wednesday, November 1st. There 
will be a Celebration of the Holy Communion in the Chapel at 10 A. M. 


On Sunday, November 5th, the celebrant will be the Minister-in- 
Charge and the preacher will be the Rector Emeritus. In accepting this 
invitation Dr. Steele gives further proof, if any were needed, of his 
devotion to the parish and of his kindness to the Minister-in-Charge. 


All nurses, internes, students and recent graduates of colleges are 
cordially invited to attend the first meeting of the Fellowship Group. 
This group will meet in the Parish House, next to the church, every 
Sunday evening at 7.30 o'clock. A light supper will be served at 7.45, 
followed by a brief candle light service in the Chapel at 8.15. The 
evening program will conclude with a social hour. 


There will be a series of four special musical services on Sunday 
afternoons during the month of November, at four o'clock Next 
Sunday, November 5th, the music will be appropriate to the season of 
“All Saints." The soloists will be Florence L. Manning, soprano, and 
Alexander Zenker, violinist of the Philadelphia Orchestra. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—253 (New Нутпа1—482)................. Calkin 
Кешек (pane oy raver BOOK)! оен terr erm Chant 
Psalms 116-117 (page 470, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 


Tte Deum ac ETUR H. Alexander Matthews 
Second Lesson 
ling ecoocaoccnsgsWoUD D OD ON OC ae Chant 
Creed and Prayers 
Шу 0200 Ме Шуша РРА Silesian Folk-song 
1 Fairest Lord Jesus, 2 Fair are the meadows, 

Ruler of all nature, Fairer still the woodlands, 

O Thou of God and man the son; Robed in the blooming garb of 
Thee will I cherish, Thee will I honour, spring: 


Thou, my soul's glory, joy and crown. Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, = 
Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 
3 Fair is the sunshine, 
Fairer still the moonlight, 
And all the twinkling starry host: 
Jesus shines brighter, Jesus shines purer, 
Than all the angels heaven can boast. 


Amen. 

SEO c o aa E E TETT By the Rev. ТномА$ L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—“O Saviour Sweet”.......... John. Sebastian Bach 
1 O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, 2 O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, 

Thy Father’s will has all Thy mind, Who came to earth the lost to find,. 

From Heaven Thou hast vouchsafed Who died to save us on the tree, 

to come, Our hearts are filled with love to 
With men, as Man, to make Thy home. Thee, Р 
О Saviour sweet, О Saviour kind. O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 


3 Thee with tender care I’ll cherish, 
Live to Thee, die to Thee; 
'Thus I shall not perish, 
But with Thee abide forever, 
Joyfully, peacefully, 
Where life endeth never. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—484 (New Нутпа])........................ Bach 
1 Soon may the last glad song arise, 2 Let thrones and powers and kingdoms 
"Through all the millions of the skies; er : 
That song of triumph which records Obedient, mighty God, to Thee; 
That all the earth is now the Lord’s. And over land and stream and main 


Wave Thou the scepter of Thy reign. 
3 O that the anthem now might swell, 
And host to host the triumph tell, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns! Amen. 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at four o’clock 


Processional Hymn—247 (New Hymnal).......... Dulce Carmen 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us, 
O’er the world’s tempestuous sea; All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, Thou didst tread this earth before us; 
For we have no help but Thee; Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Yet possessing Lone and dreary, 
Ev’ry blessing, Faint and weary, 
If our God our Father be. Through the desert Thou didst go. 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 
Thus provided, 
Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 
Amen. 


eT с ee A a a. cy ыы ИЕТ Chant 


1 God be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; : 

2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 
Lesson 
Copley lo Cl Lisci emere T. Tertius Noble 
My soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my 
Saviour. 


For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For, behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His Name. 

And His mercy is on all them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


ЩООРСӨӘ oe тә...» >л By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 


Antbem— "The Souls of the Righteous.. ............ Myles B. Foster Twenty-first Sunday After Trinity 


The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God. There shall no torment N 
touch them. In the sight of the unwise they seem’d to die. But they are in ovember 5, 1933 
peace, for so He giveth His beloved sleep. 


OCTAVE OF ALL SAINTS 


Offertory 

Congregational $Hpmn—176 (New Hymnal—295).......... Barnby 
1. For all the saints who from their labors rest, Cburcb o 1 a 
Who Thee by faith before the world confessed, f St Luke and The Epiph n 
Thy Name, O Jesu, be forever blest. Alleluia. THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


2. Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might; PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, the one true Light. Alleluia. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


3. Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true and bold, te 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, (тт 
And win, with them, the victor's crown of gold. Alleluia. Эл 
e 
4. O blest communion, fellowship divine! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. Alleluia. * 
; NEWS NOTES 
5. And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph song, Next Sunday afternoon at 4 P. M. we shall commemorate 


A ra i t . Alleluia. ; EDS Е : "um z 
nd hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. еїша. Amen Armistice Day with a special program of music, including “The 


Recessional,” composed by our organist, Dr. Matthews, and with a 
special order of service arranged by Mr, Harris. 


Drapers and Benediction 

All nurses, internes, students and recent graduates of colleges are 

| 4 cordially invited to attend the first meeting of the Fellowship Group 

Postludium—Violin and Organ, “Melodie”’....... АИ. Gluck | ^ which will be held this evening. This group will meet in the Parish 

House, next to the church, every Sunday evening at 7.30 o'clock. A 

light supper will be served at 7.45, followed by a brief candle light 

service in the Chapel at 8.15. The evening program will conclude with 
a social hour. 

SOLOISTS 
Frorence L. MANNING, Soprano 


ALEXANDER ZENKER, Violinist 
Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, Organist and Choirmaster 


INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE 
at 3.45 o'clock 


Violin and Organ 


COGN. cocos eO P ОО Оооо оон Arensky 
Р оо Е. Henry Hadley 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON CHORAL EVENSONG 


! at ele ? 
ven o'clock at four o'clock 


Processional Hymn—368 (New Hymnal—193)................. Wesley ei ООС ЕМО ч. | 
I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write, From henceforth n |) v? 
А blessed are the dead who die in the Lord: even so saith the Spirit: for they PC 
Introit—Hymn 326 (New шуна 102) тея Tans ur rest from their labours. ШОРТ 
КОО E NETTES COIT TEE Tallis Нана А gamer ice eae —— 
1 I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 
Tem et | 2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 
G Оша к Пр D. зушы бш жаманат кш LEISURE Stanford j f 3 He will not suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
} not sleep. 
i Tibi { 4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 
АТ И Em M ecd oct Si tanford } 5 abe Tord Himself is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 
| апа; 
' 6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night. 
Hymn 1861 (New Eiymnal-293) eccess gee aeaa eere TUR Gauntlett X 7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall 


l keep thy soul. 
| M 8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
Sermon “КҮЛҮК HRS RIS US SU By the Rev. Davi» M. STEELE forth оное ws 3 E 
| Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


Offertory Anthem— "There is a Land Beyond the Setting Sun". . Smieton end, Amen 
: There is a land beyond the setting sun, 
A land for every sorrow-laden one, Lesson 
Where death is dead and endless life b j Я 
а рери Munc ИСНЕ in B fatres. sescenti Stanford 
There is a land beyond the gates of morn, Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 
А land for every hero battle worn; For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 


Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

То be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
There is a land where balmy breezes blow, Israel. 

Where fragrant flowers in fadeless splendor glow, Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 
Where silver streams in murmuring music flow. As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


Where peace awaits the spirit anguish torn. 


end. Amen. 
БЕО ота veces It ose Eres gol OR OE CETTE: Plainsong Creed ano Prayers 
е oc papular O a ul оао. Stainer Reading of tbe Mames of tbe Recently Departed 
Communion Hymn—222 (New Нутпа1—327)................ Sullivan Soprano Solo—"These Are They Which Сате”............... Gaul 
T в they qui eme out of Es tribalation and Bave аза their 
ia i i robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb. erefore are they 
Gio ma Bde о C РЕСОРИ. Tours before the throne of God, and serve Him day and night in His Temple. 
А And they shall shine as the brightness of the firmament, and as the stars 
Recessional Hymn—176 (New Нушпа1—295).................. Barnby forever and ever. 


Drapers for tbe State 


ути before tbe Sermon—427 (New Hymnal) 


1 My country, ‘tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 
Of thee I sing; 
Land where my fathers died, 
Land of the «Ж ee pride, 
From every mountainside 
Let freedom ring. 


2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 
Thy name I love; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
"T heart with rapture thrills 
ike that above. 


J Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song: 

Let mortal tongues awake; 

Let all that breathe partake; 

Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong. 


4 Our fathers’ God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King. Amen. 


MOO CES Sia: ws Ke xam eas ‚.......Ву1һе Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 


Offertory Sentences 


Congregational WHymn—433 (New Hymnal)........ Ton-Y-Botel 


1 Once to every man and nation 
Comes the moment to decide, 

In the strife of truth with falsehood, 
For the good or evil side; 


Some great cause, God’s new Messiah, 


Offering each the bloom or blight, 
And the choice goes by forever 
"Iwixt that darkness and that light. 


2 Then to side with truth is noble, 


When we share her wretched crust, 


Ere her cause bring fame and profit 
And "15 prosperous to be just; 
Then it 1s the brave man chooses, 
While the coward stands aside, 
Till the multitude make virtue 
Of the faith they had denied. 


3 By the light of burning martyrs 
Jesus’ bleeding feet I track; 
Toiling up new Calvaries ever 
With the cross that turns not back; 
New occasions teach new duties, 
Time makes ancient good uncouth; 
They must upward still and onward, 
Who would keep abreast of truth. 


4 Though the cause of evil prosper, 
Yet 'tis truth alone is strong; 

Though her portion be the scaffold, 
And upon the throne be wrong, 

Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
And, behind the dim unknown, 

Standeth God within the shadow 
Keeping watch above His own. Amen, 


The Offering will be taken during the singing of this hymn 


Prayers 
A Period of Silence 


Antbem (kneeling) —"Rest in Реасе”.............. Franz Schubert 


Rest in peace, O Souls immortal, 


Who have passed on through Death's portal, 


Out of this world’s care and strife 
Into licaven’s glorious life. 

Sleep with God, О faithful-hearted, 
Rest in peace, O Souls departed. 


Draper of Dedication 
Benediction 


Recesstonal Mymn—492 (New Hymnal) . 


1 Rise up, O men of God! 
Have done with lesser (пр, 


Give heart, arid soul, and mind, and strength 


To serve the King of kings, 


All earth’s strivings now аге stilled, 
All earth’s longings now fulfilled; 
In His heaven's prepared place, 

Ye who sce Him face to face, 

In the Father’s love approved, 

Rest in peace, О Souls beloved. 


LEG PEE . Walter 
2 Rise up, O men of Godl 
His kingdom tarries long. 
Bring in the day of brotherhood 
And end the night of wrong. 


3 Lift high the cross of Christ! 
Tread where His feet have trod. 

As brothers of the Son of man, 
Rise up, O men of God. Amen, 


— "— аллан = WE с 


—— — — . ee == 


Cwenty-second Sunday After Trinity 


November 12, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—1 (New Hymnal—1).................... W ebbe 
Venite (page 9, Prayer ВооК)................................ Chant 
Psalms 124, 125 (page 504, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 

Benedictus es Domine (page 11, Prayer Book).................. Gaul 
Second Lesson 


Jubilate ..... Petre TT ere rer ee OT еш oe T. Tertius Noble 


Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—198 (New Hymnal—435, verses 2, 3, 5, 6)........ ... ullivan 
сато ia atta ааай aie ae a lad льш By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—" The Souls of the Righteous”...... Myles B. Foster 


The souls of the righteous are in the hand of God. There shall no torment 
touch them. In the sight of the unwise they seem’d to die. But they are in 
peace, for so He giveth His beloved sleep. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—521 (New Hymnal—539)..............+.+.Sullivan 


NEWS NOTES 


Mx. Wuouam А, 5симил, 'Cellist of the Philadelphia Orchestra, will be the 
soloist at the afternoon service next Sunday, 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 
at four o’clock 
A COMMEMORATION OF THE ARMISTICE 
Processtonal bymn—430 (New Нутпаї)............... Warren 


1 God of our fathers, whose almighty 


and 
Leads forth in beauty all the starry band 
Of shining worlds in splendour through 
the skies, [arise. 
Our grateful songs before Thy throne 


2 Thy love divine hath led us in the 


past, 

In this free land by Thee our lot is cast; 

Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide, 
and stay, 

Thy word our law, Thy paths our 
chosen way. 


Prayers and Versicles 


Psalm—46 .................... 


3 From war's alarms, from deadly 
pestilence, [defense ; 

Ве. Thy strong arm our ever sure 

Thy true religion in our hearts increase, 

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in 
peace, 

4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome 


way, 
Lead us from night to never-ending day, 
Fill all our lives with love and grace 


divine, 
And glory, laud, and praise be ever 
Thine. Amen. 


— Mr el BORA sn .. Gregorian 


1 God is our hope and strength: a very present help in trouble. 
2 Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved: and though 
the hills be carried into the midst of the sea; 


3 Though the waters thereof rage and swell: and though the mountains 
shake at the tempest of the same. 

4 The rivers of the flood thereof shall make glad the city of God: the holy 
place of the tabernacle of the Most Highest. 

5 God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be removed: God 
shall help her, and that right early. 

6 The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are moved : but God hath 
showed His voice, and the earth shall melt away. 

7 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

8 О come hither, and behold the works of the Lord: what destruction He 
hath brought upon the earth. 

9 He maketh wars to cease in all the world: He breaketh the bow, and 
snappeth the spear in sunder, and burneth the chariots in the fire. 

10 Be still then, and know that I am God: I will be exalted among the 
heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth. 

11 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it = p: the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


Lesson | 
Antbem —"Recessional? ................... Н. Alexander Matthews 
1 God of our fathers, known of old, 3 Far-called, our navies melt away, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, On dune and headland sinks the fire; 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold Lo, all our pomp of yesterday - 
Dominion over palm and pine— Is one with Nineveh and Tyre; 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, Judge of the nations, spare us yct, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. Lest we forget, lest we forget. 
2 The tumult and the shouting dies, 4 If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
The captains and the kings depart; Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe, 


Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 

Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


5 For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron — 
ust, 


Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law— 

Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 

Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


All valiant dust that builds on | 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 

For frantic boast and foolish word, 
Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord. 


unc Dimittis in E йаї!...._.............. Edward Shippen Barnes 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To "A light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 


it was in the beginning, 1s now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. “ 


Creed and Prayers 


"Сепо Solo—‘The Swan"............ "P Saint-Saens 
Aobtess........ en nn nn n n nn By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
flintbem— 'Oh, Come, Let Us Worship".... ...........Mendelssohn 


Oh, come, let us worship and kneel before the Lord, and bow down to Him. 
Come, bow the knee to the Lord, the Lord our Maker. For He is our God, 
and we are the flock of His pasture, and the people of His hand. 


Oifertorp 

Congregational Жути —493 (New Hymnal).............. Smith 

1 O Master, let me walk with Thee 3 Teach me Thy presence ; still with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free; In closer, dearer company, 
Tell me Thy secret, help me bear In work that keeps faith sweet and 
The strain of toil, the fret of care. strong, 


| | In trust that triumphs over wrong. 
2 Help me the slow of heart to move E 
By some clear, winning word of love; 4 In hope that sends a shining ray 


Teach me the wayward feet to stay, Far down the future's broadening way, 
And guide them in the homeward way. In peace that only Thou canst give, 
With Thee, O Master, let me live. 
Amen. 


Drapers and Benediction 


Hostindium—Hymn 17 (New Hymnal)........... teers LTONS 
i The sun is sinking fast, 3 So now herself my soul 
The daylight dies; Would rie d лус 
Let love awake, and pay Into His sacred charge, 
Her evening sacrifice, In Whom all spirits live; 
2 Аз Christ upon the cross 4 One sacred Trinity, 
His head inclined, One Lord divine, 
And to His Father's hands May 1 be ever His, 


His parting soul resigned ; And He for ever mine, Amen. 


Twenty-third Sunday After Trinity 


November 19, 1933 


Cburch of St. Luke and The Epípbane 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV, THOMAS L, HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Psalms 126, 127 (page 505, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 

Te Deum 1n GG. «4 ce ani oe кааш ws зш ж» "ТҮТҮГҮ" ТГ Matthews 
Second Lesson 

DEDERE „ое 15a ew кыз oe YNENMESYVEMEREEEIESEINMESEPERFIEISMWERIS Chant 


Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—464 (New Hymnal—252).............. "TT ҮГҮТҮ" Haydn 
97-7 у + ЖИШШ ГУГЛ Pa se hee EO TTT By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—‘“God is a 5рїгїї”................ Sterndale Bennett 


God is a Spirit, and they that worship Him must worship Him in spirit 
and in truth. For the Father seeketh such to worship Him. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—311 (New Hymnal—519)..... ‚жа кеу ews od OT PY 


NEWS NOTES 


At the four o'clock service next Sunday, November 26th, there will be a special 
observance of Thanksgiving. The choir will render Cesar Franck's setting of the 
154 Psalm. 


All nurses, internes, students and recent graduates of colleges are cordially 
invited to attend the mecting of the Fellowship Group this evening. "This group 
will meet in the Parish House, next to the church, every Sunday evening at 7.30 
o'clock. A light supper will be served at 7.45, followed by a brief candle light 
service in the Chapel at 8.15. The evening program will conclude with a social hour, 


INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE 
at 3,45 o'clock 
‘Cello and Organ 


WILLIAM A, Ѕснмшт, Soloist 


Nocturne ,... onn I————— M m 
Andantino ...... esu (is he тана е ——— Popper 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock 


Processtonal Hymn—528 (New Hymnal) verses 1, 2, 5, 6...Monk 


1 At the Name of Jesus, 3 In your hearts enthrone Him; 
Every knee shall bow, There let Him subdue 
Every tongue confess Him All that 1s not holy, 
King of glory now; All that 15 not true; 
"Тіѕ the Father's pleasure Crown Him as your Captain 
We shall call Him Lord, In temptation's hour; 
Who from the beginning, Let His will enfold you 
Was the mighty Word. In its light апа power. 
2 At His voice creation 4 Brothers, this Lord Jesus 
Sprang at once to sight, Shall return again, 
All the angels faces, With His Father's glory, 
All the hosts of light, With His angel train; 
Thrones and dominations, For all wreaths of empire 
Stars upon their way, Meet upon His brow, 
All the heavenly orders, And our hearts confess Him 
In their great array. King of Glory now. Amen. 
PSA o ev" Gregorian 


O how amiable are Thy dwellings: Thou Lord of hosts! 

My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the Lord: 
my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 

Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a nest, where 
she may lay her young: even Thy altars, О Lord of hosts, my King 
and my God. | 

Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house: they will be alway praising Thee. 

Dlessed is the man whose strength is in Thee: in whose heart are Thy ways. 

Who going through the vale of misery use it for a well: and the pools 
are filled with water. | 

They wil go from strength to strength: and unto the God of gods 

.. appeareth every one of them in Sion, 

O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: hearken, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, О God our defender: and look upon the face of Thine anointed. 

For one day in Thy courts: is better than a thousand. 

I had rather be a door keeper in the house of my God; than to dwell in 
the tents of ungodliness. 

For the Lord God is a light and defence: the Lord will give grace and 
wed, Mu no good thing shall He withhold from them that live 
a godly life. | 

О Lord ‘God of hosts: blessed is the man that putteth his trust in Thee. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end, Amen, 


Lesson 


5». » The Lord be with you. m 
г. And with thy spirit. —— Mi. А 
V. Let us give thanks unto our Lord God. w 


` w r. It is meet and right so *, о do. y ў 


аф. 
Prayer of Thanksgiving (all kneel) 


Twenty-fourth Sunday After Trinity 


Offertory Sentence November 26, 1933 
Hymn—466 (New Hymnal A22) owe sess minds ТМ Criiger 
(The offering will be taken during the singing of this hymn) Ba 
1 Now thank we all our God, 2 Oh, may this bounteous God 
With heart and hands and voices! "Through all ee be near us! 
Who wondrous things hath done, With ever joyful hearts 3 
In whom His world rejoices; And blessed peace to cheer us; Church of Sf, Duke and The Epiphany 
Who from our mother’s arms And tpe: d in His eed) б 
Hath blessed us on our way And guide us when perplexe , ч 
With countless gifts of love; And free us from all ills THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
And still is ours to-day. In this world and the next. Amen, PHILADELPHIA. PA. 
2 e seas кылы T By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 
Hntbem —"Laudate Dominum" ...................... Cesar Franck 


Hallelujah! O praise ye the Lord, praise God in His temple. 

Praise ye the Lord in the firmament of His power. 

Praise ye Him for His mighty acts, praise ye Him according to His majesty. 

Praise ye Him with the sound of the trumpet, praise ye Him with the 
psaltry and harp. : 

Praise ye Him with the timbrel. 

Praise. ye Him with the dance, praise Him with the organ and stringed 
instruments, 

Praise ye Him upon the high-sounding cymbals, 

Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord. 

O praise ye the Lord, praise God in His temple, O praise ye the Lord in the 
firmament of His power. 

Praise ye Him for His mighty acts, praise ye Him according to His majesty. 

Praise ye Him with the sound of the timbrel, praise ye Him with the 
psaltry and harp, praise ye Him with the timbrel. 

O praise ye the Lord. Hallelujah. 


Ps 


NEWS NOTES 


All nurses, internes, students, and recent graduates of colleges, 
are cordially invited to attend the meeting of the Fellowship Group 
this evening in the Parish House, next to the Church, from 7.30 to 
9.30 P. M. 


There will be a service of Morning Prayer with Address on 
Thanksgiving Day, Thursday, November 30th, at 10.30 A. M. The 
offering will be for the Episcopal Hospital, 


Next Sunday, at the four o'clock service, the Rev. W. Brooke 
Stabler, Chaplain and lecturer at the University of Pennsylvania, will 
preach. Mr. Stabler was formerly the Secretary for College Work at 


Drapers and Benediction 


Recessional Mymn—458 (New Hymnal—258).............. Goss the Church Mission House, New York City. 
1 Praise, my soul, the King of heaven; 3 Father-like He tends and spares us; Th ial Ad i in D f P.M.: 
To His feet thy tribute bring; Well our feeble frame He knows; bee Specia Went Services ce соора a ои : 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, In His hands He gently bears us, Sunday, December 3rd—Mendelssohn's Motet, “Judge Me, O God. 
BE S [үч sing: кш us froni 2 our foes. Sunday, December 10th—"Hymn to the Saviour" (Kremser) 
eluia! eluia! eluia! Alleluia! i 
Praise the everlasting King. Widely yet His mercy flows. Элиз [OEN OnE шк Harpist 


Sunday, December 17th—Selections from "The Messiah" (Handel) 
GEORGE LAPHAM, tenor soloist 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 4 Angels in the height adore Him! 
To our fathers in distress ; Ye behold Him face to face; 
Praise Him still the same as ever, Saints triumphant bow before Him! 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless: Gathered in from eve race, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Allelui * 
: in His faithfulness, Praise with us t 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 
Processional Hymn—473 (New Hymnal—309)............. Old 100th 


Venite (page 9, Prayer Book)..... 


Psalms 129, 130 (page 489, Prayer Book) 


First Lesson 


IBens deus ES) xoxo did tora erue E Tee ox 


Second Lesson 


Benedictis to E MORD ERU eee 


Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—501 (New Hymnal)....... 


1 When wilt Thou save the people? 
O God of mercy, when? 
Not kings and lords, but nations! 
Not thrones and crowns, but men! 
Flowers of Thy heart, O God, are 
they ; 
Let them not pass, like weeds, away, 
'Their heritage a sunless day. 
God save the people! 


Mte c TM I s Somervell 


2 Shall crime bring crime for ever, 
Strength aiding still the strong? 
Is it Thy will, O Father, 
That man shall toil for wrong? 
“No,” say Thy mountains; “No,” Thy 
skies ; 
Man’s clouded sun shall brightly rise, 
And songs be heard instead of sighs; 
God save the people! 


3 When wilt Thou save the people? 

O God of mercy, when? 

The people, Lord, the people, 

Not thrones and crowns, but men! 
God save the people; Thine they are, 
Thy children, as Thy angels fair; 
From vice, oppression, and despair, 

God save the people! Amen. 


SERMON, a ia onca ЖООК КОЕ 


Offertory Anthem—“Recessional” 


1 God of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine: 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 

Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


2 The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the 'kings depart; 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


..By the Rev. Tmomas L. Harris 
РА Н. Alexander Matthews 


3 Far-called, our navies melt away, 
On dune and headland sinks the fire; 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Is one with Nineveh and Tyre: 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


4 If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe, 
Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law: 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


5 For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 

АП valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 

For frantic boast and foolish word, 

Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—329 (New Hymnal—105)................. Hayne 


= / 


A SERVICE OF THANKSGIVING 


at four o’clock 
Opening Sentences 


Antbem—‘Prayer of Thanksgiving”....Folk Song of the Netherlands 


We gather together to ask the Lord’s blessing, 
He chastens and hastens His will to make known; 
The wicked oppressing cease them from distressing, 
Sing praises to His Name, He forgets not His own. 
Beside us to guide us, our God with us joining, 
Ordaining, maintaining His kingdom divine, 
So from the beginning the fight we were winning, 
Thou, Lord, wast at our side, all glory be Thine! 
We all do extol Thee, Thou Leader in battle, 
And pray that Thou still our Defender wilt be. 
Let Thy congregation escape tribulation: 
Thy Name be ever prais'd! О Lord, make us free! 


Drapers (ending with Lord's Prayer and usual versicles) 


psalm... ОТРУТУ Riiie. Gregorian 


O praise the Lord, for it is a good thing to sing praises unto our God: 
yea, a joyful and pleasant thing it is to be thankful. 

The eo es build up Jerusalem: and gather together the outcasts of 
srael. 

He healeth those that are broken in heart: and giveth medicine to heal 
their, sickness. 

O sing neg s Lord with thanksgiving: sing praises upon the harp unto 
our God: 1 

Who covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth rain for the earth: 
and maketh the grass to grow upon the mountains, and herb for the 
use of men; 

Who giveth fodder unto the cattle: and feedeth the young ravens that call 
upon Him. 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem: praise thy God, O Sion. 

For He hath made fast the bars of thy gates: and hath blessed thy children 
within thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders: and filleth thee with the flour of wheat. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


Lesson 

Wymn—193 (New Hymnal—421)....... . 2 00 1 Elvey 
1 Come, ye thankful people, come, 3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home; And shall take His harvest home; 


All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin; 
God, our Maker, doth provide Give His angels charge at last 
For our wants to be supplied; In the fire the tares to cast, 
Come to God's own temple, come, But the fruitful ears to store 
Raise the song of harvest-home. In His garner evermore. 


From His field shall in that day 
All offenses purge away; 


2 All the world is God’s own field, 4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 

Fruit unto His praise to yield; To Thy final harvest-home; 

Wheat and tares together sown, Gather Thou Thy people in, 

Unto joy or sorrow grown; Free from sorrow, free from sin; 
First the blade, and then the ear, There, for ever purified, 

Then the full corn shall appear: In Thy presence to abide: 

Grant, O harvest Lord, that we Come, with all Thine angels, come; 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. Raise the glorious harvest-home. Amen. 


ш 


MOOTtCSS reus 


Anthem — Judge Me, О God".... 


Judge me, O God, and plead my cause against an ungodly nation. Oh, 
deliver me from deceitful and unjust men. For Thou art the God of my 
me from Thee? Wherefore mourn 
h me? Send out Thy light and truth, 


strength; oh, why dost Thou cast 


I because the enemy sorely oppresset 


..By the Rev. W. Brooke STABLER 


Mendelssohn 


Lord; oh, let them lead me, and bring me unto Thy holy hill, and to Thy 
dwelling-place. And then will I go to the altar of God, the God of my 
joy. To God, the God of my gladness and joy. I will praise Thee upon 
the harp, О my God. О my soul, why art thou cast downward, and why 
art thou disquieted within me Hope in the Lord, О my soul, for I will 
praise Him who is the health of my countenance, and my gracious Lord 


and God. 


Offertory 


Congregational ути —37 (New Hymnal—64) ............ Klug 


1 Great God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created! 

The Judge of all men doth appear 
On clouds of glory seated! 

The trumpet sounds; the graves restore 

The dead which they contained before; 
Prepare, my soul, to meet Him! 


2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 
At the last trumpet’s sounding, 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, 
With joy their Lord surrounding: 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 


Prayers and Benediction 


3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold His wrath prevailing; 

For they shall rise and find their tears 
And sighs are unavailing; 

The day of grace is past and gone; 

Trembling they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 


4 Great God, to Thee my spirit clings, 
Thy boundless love declaring ; 

One wondrous sight my comfort brings, 
The Judge my nature wearing. 

Beneath His cross I view the day 

When heaven and earth shall pass away, 


And thus prepare to meet Him. Amen. 


Postludtum—Hymn 19 (New Нутпа!—26)................. Monk 


1 God, that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light; 
Who the day for toil has given, 
For rest the night, 
May Thine angel-guards defend us, 
Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 
Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night. 


2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
And, when we die, 
May we in Thy mighty keeping, 
‚АП peaceful lie: 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us 
With Thee on high. Amen. 


First Sunday in Hovent 


December 3, 1933 
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Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS І. HAPRTS, oe 
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"NEWS NOTES 


Memorial Flowers 
The Secretary of the Altar Society reports there are one or two 
Sundays for which there is no regular provision for altar flowers. 
Members of the congregation who would like the privilege of donating 
fowers are asked to communicate with the Secretary of the Altar 
Society (330 South 13th Street), who will be glad to inform them what 
Sundays are unassigned. 


AT 
v 


As winter approaches the need for warm clothing becomes press- 
ing in many families which are unable to afford them. We shall be 
glad to receive in the Parish House gifts of old clothes, both for 
adults and children. Of course, garments should be in reasonably 
good repair. 

Special Advent Services in December at four P. M. 
Sunday, December 10th—“Hymn to the Saviour” (Kremser) 
DOROTHY JOHNSTONE BASELER, Harpist 


Sunday, December 17th—Selections from “The Messiah” (Handel) 
СЕОВСЕ LAPHAM, tenor soloist 


НОГУ COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 
Processional Hymn—39 (New Нушпа1—57).................. Wade 
niroot Hyman 999 ee haa sere aie cies ёз жекке КЗ French Folksong 


Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand; 
Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in His hand 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. 


King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, in the Body and the Blood, 
He will give to all the faithful His own Self for heavenly Food. 


Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 
As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. Amen. 


Short Kyrie oeenn eei eA bee ool Ук. Seen) ee eee ООООЙ Merbecke 
Gloria: TIDI «22i оа нее Merbecke 
Laus ibl siais sagru ste eco Se tort жашы EIS RETE ЫЕ Merbecke 
Hymn—41 (New  Нупаі 63). СЭ Monk 
Sermon уаз иу a eR ee EIE DES By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—“The Night Is Far Spent".......... Bruce Steane 


The night is far spent, the day is at hand. Now it is high time to awake 
out of sleep. Let us cast off the works of darkness, and let us put on the 
armour of light. Let your requests be made known to God. And the peace 
of God, which passeth all understanding, shall keep your hearts and minds 


thro’ Jesu Christ. 
J O come, Redeemer, come and free 


Thine own from guilt and misery; 
The gates of heaven again unfold, 
Which Adam’s sin had closed of old. 
All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
Whose Advent sets Thy people free, 
Whom with the Father we adore 
And Holy Ghost for evermore. 
Hosanna in the Highest. Amen. 


Hymrn—48 (New Hymnal—55)... oer ЕЗ Hassler 
1 Come, Thou long-expected Jesus, 3 Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born to set Thy people free; Born a Child, and yet a King, 
From our fears and sins release us; Born to reign in us forever, ; 
Let us find our rest in Thee. Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
2 Israel's strength and consolation, 4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; Rule in all our hearts alone; 


By Thine all-sufficient merit, 


Dear desire of every nation, i ) 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne, Amen. 


Joy of every longing heart. 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Sursum Corda И О О ОО rm hrs ss NE Merbecke 
Sanctus sos... occ deme he er rr a neina. a a Merbecke 
Communion Hymn—225 (New Нутпа1—336)................ Hodges 
Gloria in Excelsis: ........ see ж.» ne.. <. ШШ ОШО Merbecke 
Recessional Hymn—453 (New Нутпа1—259)............... ..Dykes 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock 


Processional Hymn—45 (New Hymnal—66) . . . Ancient Plain-song 


1 Oh come, oh come, Emmanuel, 3 Oh come, Thou Dayspring, come and 
And ransom captive Israel; cheer 
That mourns in lonely exile here, Our spirits by Thine Advent here; 
Until the Son of God appear, Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel And death’s dark shadows put to flight. 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! 
2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan’s tyranny; 4 O come, Thou Key of David, come 
From depths of hell Thy people save, And open wide our heavenly home; 
And give them victory o’er the grave. Make safe the way that leads on high, 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel And close the path to misery. 
Shall come to thee, O Israel! Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall came to thee, O Israel! Amen. 
ошл == полы КО КС ТК ГЕ LLL Gregorian 


1 How long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 
hide Thy face from me? 

2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart; 
how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 

3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 
not in death ; 

4 Lest mine enemy say, I have prevailed against him : for if I be cast down, 
they that trouble me will rejoice at it. 

5 But my trust is in Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 

6 I will sing of the Lord, because He hath dealt so lovingly with me: yea, 
I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


ИСКОВ ш Е.............................. Horatio Parker 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To d fent to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end, Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Иреш — he Great Day of the Lord Is Near”............ Martin 


The great day of the Lord is near, and hasteth greatly. Even the voice 
of the day of the Lord. Seek ye the Lord, all ye meek upon earth, which 
have wrought his judgment. Seek righteousness, seek meekness, it may be 
we shall be hid in the day of the Lord’s anger. 


Second Sunday ín Hodvent 


December 10, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, РА. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—329 (New Hymnal—105)................ Hayne 
VeniterCpage 9, Ргауег BOOR). ara ИИ. UNS. н... А Chant 
Psalm 80 (page 425, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 

Benedicite оа Maes e EU ee lr i ad г. a r a Robinson 
Second Lesson 

Benedictus а UI d dai e e eae ir оо НИО Chant 
Creed and Prayers 

Hymn—284 (New Нутпа1—58)....................... Mendelssohn 
DEMON, a. esce sea Оа By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—“The Great Day of the Lord Is Near"...... Martin 


The great day of the Lord is near, and hasteth greatly. Even the voice 
of the day of the Lord. Seek ye the Lord, all ye meek upon earth, which 
have wrought his judgment. Seek righteousness, seek meekness, it may be 
we Shall be hid in the day of the Lord’s anger. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—45 (New Hymnal—66)........ Ancient Plain-song 


NEWS NOTES 
THREE SPECIAL FOUR O'CLOCK SERVICES DURING DECEMBER 


December 17th—Selections from “The Messiah,” Handel 
Soloists, George Lapham, tenor, and Florence L. Manning, Soprano 
December 24th—Annual Seryice of Christmas Carols, ancient and modern 
December 3lst—Repetition Carol Service _ 
Lillie Holmstrand Fraser, contralto soloist 


INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE 
at 3.45 o’clock 
Warp and Organ 


Оокотнү JOHNSTONE BasrLER, Harpist 


"UH Eyes (ELS [ey IE Ге Ret SERM ТА КО о Meale 


MOTTE UIE Р Ыз... «Дз k's. о Remy weet A ДЫ КАЛА E . . . Debussy 
CHORAL EVENSONG 
at four o'clock 
Processtonal Hymn —56 (New Hymnal).......... .Day's Psalter 


1 Thy kingdom come! on bended knee 3 And lo, already on the hills 
The passing ages pray; The flags of dawn appear; 
And faithful souls have yearned to see Gird up your loins, ye prophet souls, 
On earth that kingdom’s day. Proclaim the day is near: 


2 But the slow watches of the night 4 The day in whose clear-shining light 
Not less to God belong; All wrong shall stand revealed, 
And for the everlasting right When justice shall be throned in might 
The silent stars are strong. And every hurt be healed; 


5 When knowledge, hand in hand with peace, 
Shall walk the earth abroad; 

The day of perfect righteousness, 
The promised day of God. Amen. 


Mere OF ee se ele Sede leuk ae led pea Ee S Gregorian 


1 Save me, O God, for Thy name’s sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 

2 Hear my prayer, О God: and hearken unto the. words of my mouth. 

3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul. 

4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 

6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy name, O 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath 
seen His desire upon mine enemies. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


ИО ТЫ ИА ue Horatio Parker 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 
Or mine eyes have seen; Thy salvation, 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To ide light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael, 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it cdi д beginning, is now, and 7 shall be: world without 


Creed and Dra 


c— еш TES ec RA 


“Reverie” (Harp and Organ)... 
WOOL CS Si ccc cer EE дыы: 


Antbem—‘Hymn to the Saviour” 


1 With all my weight of woes unspoken 
Let me before Thee bend the knee, 
Thou hope of weary hearts and broken, 
O Saviour, show Thy grace to me. 


2 On Thee I call, the tears are falling 
From out mine eyes in grateful flow, 

And heavenly voices hear I calling: 
Do not despair, O child of woe. 


Offertory 


...By the Rev. Tuomas L. HARRIS 


GUN EE See EE Eduard Kremser 


Arr. by Max Spicker 

3 Within my breast echoes their message, 

The flow’r of faith now blooms again, 
In warm devotion’s holy presage 

As clouds of night dissolves my pain. 


4 I hear a sound of angel voices, 
The last of earthly fetters breaks, 
My longing heart, to heav’n up- winging, 
With Thee in light and joy awakes! 


Congregational Mymn—40 (New Hymnal—62)........... Nicolai 


1 Wake, awake, for night is flying; 
The watchmen on the heights are crying, 
Awake, Jerusalem, arise! 
Midnight's solemn hour is tolling, 
His chariot wheels are nearer rolling, 
He comes; prepare, ye virgins wise. 
Rise up, with willing feet 
Go forth, the Bridegroom meet: 
Alleluia! 
Bear through the night your well- 
trimmed light, 
Speed forth to join the marriage rite. 


2 Sion hears the watchmen singing, 
Her heart with deep delight is springing, 
She wakes, she rises from her gloom: 
Forth her Bridegroom comes, all 
glorious, 
In grace arrayed, by truth victorious; 
Her Star is risen, her Light is come! 
All hail, Incarnate Lord. 
Our crown, and our reward! 
Alleluia ! 
We haste along, in pomp of song, 
And gladsome join the marriage throng. 


3 Lamb of God, the heavens adore Thee, 
And men and angels sing before Thee, 
With harp and cymbal’s clearest tone. 
By the pearly gates in wonder 
We stand, and swell the voice of thunder, 
That echoes round Thy dazzling throne. 
No vision ever brought,” 
Nor ear hath ever caught, 
Such bliss and joy: 
We raise the song, we swell the throng, 
To praise Thee ages all along. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


PostIudium—Hymn 12 (New Hymnal—18)................. Monk 


1 Abide with me: fast falls the eventide; 

The darkness deepens; Lord, with me 
abide: 

When other helpers fail, and comforts 


flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little 
day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass 


away, 
Change and decay in all around I see; 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 


3 I need Thy presence every passing hour; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 

Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? 

Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. Amen. 


Sunday After Christmas 


December 31, 1933 


Church of St. Luke and The зеріррапр 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—60 (New Нутпа1—80)..................: Smart 
Venite (page 9, Prayer Воок)............................:..: Chant 
Psalm 47 


First Lesson 
Benedictus TEN eee o o we n s meta je S ala m ro о Gaul 
Second Lesson 


Jupilate нн. енн. oe ole hne a erm Stanford 


Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—418 (New Hymnal—445)...... e eee eee ees Croft 
Sermon Ue) MEE ee i e nie By THE Rev. TuoMas L. Harris 
Carol—“When the Sun Had Sunk to Кезї”.............. Old English 
1 When the sun had sunk to rest 3 In the city white and fair, 


Christ, the King of kings, doth lie; 
And the lowly shepherds there 
To His manger-throne draw nigh. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo, 


O’er the cold and wintry plain, 
Angel hosts were manifest, 
Singing in a joyful strain, 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. 
fields, beside their sheep, 4 Joyful hearts with one accord 
Г скай) watching through the night, Spread the tidings far and wide; 
Hear, amid the silence deep, Born to us was Christ the Lord, 


Those sweet voices, clear and bright, At this happy Christmas tide. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—323 (New Hymnal—99)................ Havergal 


Next Sunday, January 7th, at four o’clock, Service of Lights. 
Longshore Williamson, Baritone Soloist. 


йи 
SPECIAL 


Processional sqpmn—49 (New 
1 О come, all ye faithful, 

Joyful and triumphant, 

Come ye, O come ye to Bethlehem! 
Come and behold Him 

Born the Prince of Angels. 

O come, let us adore Him, 


n 


Gud m M 
\ҮЕК A} 
. at four o'clock |. 


CHRISTMAS CARO 


RVICE 
Hymnal. 72) „. -Adeste Fideles 
3 Sing, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation, 
Sing, all ye citizens 
Of heav’n above, 


Glory to God in the highest; 
O come, let us adore Him, 


Christ the Lord. Christ the Lord. 

2 God of gods, 4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, 
Light of light, Born this happy morning, 
Lo! He abhors not the virgin's womb; Jesus, to Thee be glory given, 
Very God, Word of the Father, 


Begotten, not created, Now in flesh appearing. 
O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord. Christ the Lord. 


Carol—“Shepherds, All Ѕһерһегіѕ...................:.. Old French 


1 Shepherds, all shepherds, quick come running all, pecaire! 
Shepherds, all shepherds, come and run with speed. j 
Your Queen of shepherds wants your friendly help, pecaire ! 
Your Queen of shepherds all your aid will need. 
2 Lonely the stable, near to Bethlehem, pecaire ! 
Lonely the stable where she rocks her Son; 
There she is waiting: run in haste to her, pecaire ! 
There you may help her, shepherds, quickly run. 
3 Mary the virgin sadly rocks her Child, pecaire ! 
Mary the virgin tries to keep Him warm. 
What can she do there? In a ruined barn, pecaire! 
How shall she wrap Him from the winter storm? 
4 They gathered straw there, all about the place, pecaire ! 
They gathered straw there, when the shepherds came. 
Sticks, too, thy found there, kindlings for a fire, pecaire ! 
Then they warmed Jesus by the little flame. 
5 One holds the Child there safely in her arms, pecaire ! 
One wraps the Child there warmly in her hood. 
Such help, though little, in the cold and dark, pecaire ! 
Such help, though little, does a world of good! 


First Lesson 


Carol—“O Bethlehem”................ Spanish (Basque) Folk Song 


1 O Bethlehem, O little town all still and sleeping, 
O Bethlehem, in thee this night great things are wrought! 
Jesus, the world’s Redeemer holy, 
Is born in thee, in manger lowly, 
O Bethlehem! O Bethlehem! 


2 O Bethlehem, what wondrous light around thee shineth! 
O Bethlehem, the gates of heaven are opened wide! 
With angels’ songs the skies are ringing, 

Peace and good will the song they’re singing. 
O Bethlehem! O Bethlehem! 

3 O Bethlehem, a mother o’er the crib is bending, 
O Bethlehem, softly she sings sweet lullaby: 
“Sleep, little Babe, and take Thy rest; 

In Thee shall all mankind be blest.” 
O Bethlehem! O Bethlehem! 

4 O Bethlehem, our lonely hearts to thee are turning, 

O Bethlehem, O little Child in manger bare, 

Here would we kneel in adoration, Í 

And find in Thee the world’s sal 


ta 


The holly bears. to do us sin 

. The rising of the sun, i ; holly bears a prickle 
And the running of the deer, As sharp as any thorn > 
The playing of the merry organ, And Mary bore sweet Test 

Sweet singing in the choir, On Christmas day in the 

2 The holly bears а blossom 4 The holly bears a bark 
As white as the lily flower; 


As bitter as any gall, 
And Mary bore sweet Jesus Christ And Mary bore sweet Jesus 
о be our sweet Saviour, 


For to redeem us all. 
The rising of the sun, Oh, the rising of the sun, 
And the running of the deer, And the running of the deer, 
The playing of the merry organ, 


The playing of the merry organ, 
Sweet singing in the choir. Sweet singing in the choir. 
Creed ano Prayers 


Carol—Sleep, uo JAM H. Alexander Matthews 


1 Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie 3 Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie 
Upon Thy mother's breast ; he Magi prostrate fall, : 
Her gentle arms enfold Thee, ^: And precious gifts they bear Thee, 
Her wondering eyes behold Thee The King supreme deciare Thee, 
In calm and peaceful rest. 


Beside a lowly stall. 
2 Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie 


4 Sleep, holy Babe! In slumber lie 
The angels wing their flight, he hosts of heaven and earth 
They bow in love before Thee, Still lay their gifts before Thee, 
hey praise Thee, and adore Thee, Still worship and adore Thee, 
And watch Thee through the night. And praise Thy wondrous birth. 
Hooress 


ood UMP hate By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
“Carol of the Russtan Children; с ы From White Russia 


Arr. by Harvey B. Gaul 


Snowbound mountains, Shaggy pony, 

Snowbound valleys, Shaggy oxen, Fur-robed moujiks, 

Snowbound plateous, Gentle shepherds, Fur-robed nobles, 
Clad in white; Wait the light. Fur-robed children, | 

Fur-robed moujiks, Little Jesu, 


Fur-robed nobles, 
Fur-robed children, 
See the light. 


Offertory 


Congregational Mymn—546 (New Hymnal) 
1 Silent night, holy night, 2 Silent night, holy night, 
All is саш, ай is bright 


Shepherds quake at the sight, 
Round yon virgin mother and Child, Glori 


Wait the light, 
Little Mother, 


Good St. Joseph, 
Come this night, 


ries stream from heaven afar, 

Holy Infant so tender and mild, Heavenly hosts sing Alleluia! ^ 
Sleep in heavenly peace! \ Christ, the Saviour, is born! 
Sleep in heavenly peace! Christ, the Saviour, is born! 


3 Silent night, holy night, 
>on of God, love's pure light 
Radiant beams from Thy holy face 
With the dawn of redeeming grace, 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth ! 
Jesus, Lord, at Thy birth! 


2 Prayers and Benediction 

| Postludium—Carol: “ROCKE” кнн eve Czech 
Little Jesus, sweetly sleep, do not Stir; — Mary's little baby, sleep, sweetly sleep, 
We will lend a coat of fur, 


eep in comfort, slumber deep; 
We will rock you, rock you, rock you; We will rock you, rock you, rock you; 
See the fur to keep you warm, We will serve you all we can, 
Snugly round your tiny form, arling, darling little man, 


Litte HOLMSTRAND FRASER, contralto soloist 
H. ALEXANDER MarrHEws, organist and choirmaster 


$ 


Glory to God ín the Highest 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Йй 


Christmas, 1933 


NND 


Reb. Thomas L. Harris 
Minister-in-charge 


And on Earth Peace, Good Will Towary Hen 


ҮК N PRAN Wot un COGO RI АША 


FOURTH SUNDAY IN ADVENT 
December 24, 1933 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 
Processional Hymn—45 (че Hymnal—66) ....... Ancient Plain Song 
Venite (шаре, Prayer Воо) о.е RAMSEY Chant 
Psalm 98 (page 445, Prayer Book) 


First Lesson 


Benedicite «c cce see od een alo ee duele qn AA NEU Robinson 
Second Lesson 

Benedictus: гу» oss accra cheat a a Ree aia sure e RN Gregorian 
Hymn—47 (New Hymnal ESA) ie sie eaa ee 5 Hodges 
Sermon enpu seater ere E Ss yas Bv THE Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—‘“O Thou That Tellest Good Tidings"...... Handel 


O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, Arise, shine, for thy light is come; 
and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. O thou that tellest good 
tidings to Jerusalem, Arise! Say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your 
God! Behold, the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee, 


Prayers and Benediction 
Recessional Hymn—39 (New Нушпа1—57).................... Wade 


NEWS NOTES 


THE CHRISTMAS OFFERING 

More than seventy-five members of the parish have already sent in their con- 
tributions to the Christmas Offering; no doubt many others will do so today or 
tomorrow. Possibly there are some who, though not technically members. of this 
parish, are nevertheless interested in its welfare and would like to contribute to 
the Christmas offering; if they do, they are asked to enclose their contribution in 
the envelopes which they will find on a table in the church vestibule. 


Those who are interested in receiving notices of special services during the 
year are asked to fill out the cards to be found in the pews, and hand the same 
to one of the ushers. 


The office will be closed on Tuesday, December 26th. 


Next Sunday, December 31st, Repetition Carol Service at 


four o'clock. Lillie Holmstrand Fraser, Contralto Soloist. 
[2] 


мды ыны fi ded La da ell La ood, dc e PA ДЫ, а 


hui M Li digan c1 дү, 


INSTRUMENTAL PRELUDE 
at 3.45 o'clock 


ЕКЕН е ете ано m ei pe 676 е, 1а 


ANNUAL CHRISTMAS CAROL SERVICE 


T at four o'clock 


ssional Hymn—551 (New Hymnal).........- Traditional Melody 


1 The first Nowell the angel did say 
Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 
In fields as they lay, keeping their sheep, 
On a cold winter's night that was so deep. 
Nowell, Nowell, 
Born is the King of Israel. 


2 They looked up and saw a star 
Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 
Nowell, Nowell, 
Born is the King of Israel. 


3 This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest, 
And there it did both stop and stay, 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
Nowell, Nowell, 
Born is the King of Israel. 


4 Then entered in those wise men three 
Full reverently upon their knee, 

) And offered there in His presence 

E 'Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 

M Nowell, Nowell, 

si Born is the King of Israel. Amen. 


ERU Beside Thy. Стае AAE a O E aa e a Bach 


Beside Thy cradle here I stand, 
O Thou that ever livest, 

And bring Thee, with a willing hand, 
The very gifts Thou givest. 

Accept me; 'tis my mind and heart, 

My soul, my strength, my ev'ry part, 
'That Thou from me requirest. 


First Lesson 


(Carol--" "When the Sun' Had Sunk to Rest". ............. Old English 


1 When the sun had sunk to rest 3 In the city white and fair, 
O'er the cold and wintry plain, Christ, the King of kings, doth lie; 
„Angel hosts were manifest, And the lowly shepherds there 
Singing in a joyful strain, To His manger-throne draw nigh. 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


2 In the fields, beside their sheep, , 4 Joyful hearts with one accord 
Shepherds, watching through the night, Spread the tidings far and wide; 
Hear, amid the silence deep, Born to us was Christ the Lord, 

н Those sweet voices, clear and bright, At this happy Christmas tide, 
Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 


Second Lesson 


[rob COME YaShepherds "з. аа А Old Bohemian Carol 
Arr. by Louis Victor Saar 


Come, all ye shepherds, from far and from nigh! 
Come, where a Child in a manger doth lie! 
Jesus was born to bless all creation, 

God sent the Saviour for your salvation, 

Be not dismayed! 

See yonder star in heaven appearing, 

Sunrise in golden glory is nearing, 

Sing and rejoice! 

Heavenly angels, we follow your call, 

Lead us to Jesus, the Lord over all. 

When we have seen Him, let us acclaim Him, 
Mankind’s Redeemer all earth shall name Him! 
Christ came from heaven, let us adore Him, 
Singing His praises, kneeling before Him. 


Truly the angels great joy have foretold 
Unto the shepherds of Bethlehem’s fold. 
Peace unto earth the Saviour is bringing, 
Good will to men the angels are singing, 
God is not vengeful, He is forgiving, 
He is a father to all the living, Halleluja. 


Creed and Prayers 


Carol— Noel Nouvelet? i. o QNNM IM URS, a ol а Old French Carol 
Arr. by David Stanley Smith 
1 Noel nouvelet, Noel now let us sing. 
Happy shepherds come, give praise to God our King. 
Sing we Noel and praise the new-born King, 
Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


2 Angels said, “Depart, ye shepherds, come away. 
Joy will fill your heart, the Christ is born today. 
In Bethlehem you'll find the shepherds’ King, 
Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


3 They to Bethlehem came and found that saying true, 
There they saw the Child, the Virgin Mother, too. 
No cradle there, a manger held the king, 

Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


4 Frankincense and myrrh and gold they brought Him there 
Mary maid, for her the carols filled the air. | 
See how they kneel, what gifts to Him they bring! 
Noel! Noel nouvelet now let us sing. 


IN'drlsesqi uo 25 62 c ire e ee hale state ata ait By THE Rev. THomas L. Harris 


Carol—“Chanson Joyeuse” ........ ee Belgian 

Jesus, meek and mild, The angels in heaven all have sung Noel! 

He, our Saviour holy, And earth's choiring voices shall the 
Came to earth a child, chorus swell. . 

Simple, sweet and lowly; Noel! Noel! Noel! Sing we all Noel! 
Shepherds near the manger low Noel! Noel! Noel! Sing we all Noel! 
Knelt in awe, His nam to know; 
Magi proud and stately : 

Bow'd before Him greatly, He, the gracious Lord of all, 

Holy, kind and fair, 
More than baby hands can hold "Wd die catila theres 
Brought of myrrh and gold. P d US His childl / 
Even then, to their ken, сүйү lear (Ft f gel guise, 
Jesus was the Lord of men! Lovely little lamb, lovely little lamb. 


Then was born in lowly stall 


Г 
Lv 


TRA RTARTA 1 А SIS TR Y NORE UAT NT e CARET ЛАК $2 1 AN PTT NRI КҮ MEL 


We today surely may 
Follow Love along the way. 
í Come, my heart, then singing go, 
Just like any other; In thee Love divine shall glow, 
Yes, 'tis He who taught us all, Til thou weep no more, till thou weep 
Children, whether great or small, no more! 
Pater Noster's beauty, Mary is the Mother, 
Jesus thy dear broth >, 


Ave Mary's duty, 
Glorias that joyful sing Come from heav'n above, 
Just to teach thee Love! 


Praises to our King. 


Baby Jesus learn'd 
Nestled near His mother, 
Baby prayers to say, 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—58 (New Hymnal—78) ....... +2205 Redner 
3 How silently, how silently, 
The wondrous gift is given! 
So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 
No ear may hear His coming, 
But in this world of sin, 
Where meek souls will receive Him still 
The dear Christ enters in. 


40 holy Child of Bethlehem! 
Descend to us, we pray; 

Cast out our sin and enter in, 
Be born in us today. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell; 

O come to us, abide with us, 
Our Lord Emmanuel! Amen. 


1 О little town of Bethlehem! 
How still we see thee lie; 

Above thy deep and dreamless sleep 
The silent stars go by; 

Yet in thy dark streets shineth 
The everlasting Light; 

The hopes and fears of all the years 
Are met in thee tonight. 


2 For Christ is born of Mary; 
And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wondering love. 

O morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth! 

And praises sing to God the King, 
And peace to men on earth. 


Postludium—‘“I Heard the Bells on Christmas Day”...... Danish Carol 


I heard the bells on Christmas Day Till ringing, singing, on its way, 
Their old familiar carols play, The world revolved from night to day, 


And wild and sweet the words repeat A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 
Of peace on earth, good will to men. Of peace on earth, good will to men. 


Prayers and Benediction 


ymn—51 (New Hymnal—73) ............ Mendelssohn 


4 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see; 
Hail the incarnate Deity, 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell; 
jesus, our Emmanuel! 


Recessional H 


1 Hark! the herald angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King; | 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled! 

5 Mild He lays His glory by, 

Born that man no more may die, 

Born to raise the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 


2 Joyful, all ye nations, 1186, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim, , 
Christ is born in Bethlehem! 


3 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 
Christ, the everlasting Lord; 
Late in time behold Him come, 


- VWieein’s W Мм лш, шы: 


. Recessional Hymn—51 (New 


А 
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CHRISTMAS DAY 
HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Church 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—49 (New Нутпа1—72)........... 
Introit—Carol—“I Heard the Bells".............. ttn Danish 
I heard the bells on Christmas Day Till ringing, singing, on its way, } 
Their old familiar carols play, The world revolved from night to day, 
And wild and sweet the words repeat, A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 
Of peace on earth, good will to men. 


Of peace on earth, good will to men. 

УРААА is eret aeta rho s veg NM Tallis 
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О У АИ s е oaa e нн КАЖАН s Wi Stanford 
Hymn—58 (New Hymnal—78)...-... ttt tet Redner 
Serrano НГ Ee UE a By тне Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem— "Chanson Јоуецѕе”............. TURNUS AR Belgian 


Shining clear His baby eyes, 
Lovely little lamb, lovely little lamb. 
Baby Jesus learn’ 

Nestled near His mother, 

Baby prayers to say, 

Just like any other; | 

Yes, tis He who taught us all, 
Children, whether great or small, 
Pater Noster's beauty, 

Ave Mary's duty, . 

Glorias that joyful sing 


Jesus, meek and mild, 

He, our Saviour holy, 
Came to earth a child, 

Simple, sweet and lowly; 
Shepherds near the manger low 
Knelt in awe, His name to know; 
Magi proud and stately 
Bow'd before Him greatly, 

More than baby hands can hold 

Brought of myrrh and gold. 

Even then, to their ken, 

Jesus was the Lord of men! Praises to our King. 
We today surely may 


The angels in heaven all have sung Noel! 
And "ps ош voices shall the Follow Love along the way. 
orus swell. ines d 
Noel! Medi Noell Sig we ай Noel! Foe rr ше shall Кы 
oel! Noel! Noel! Sing we all Noel! "pin thou weep no more, till thou weep 


Then was born in lowly stall no more! 

He, the gracious Lord of all, Mary is the Mother, 
Holy, kind and fair, Jesus thy dear brother, 
Mid the cattle there! Come from heav'n above, 


Pure and sweet His childly guise, Just to teach thee Love! 


Chorale—'Beside Thy Cradle"............ eot ntt 
Beside Thy cradle here I stand, 
O Thou that ever livest, 
And bring Thee, with a willing hand, 
The very gifts Thou givest. 
Accept me; 'tis my mind and heart, 
"n soul, my strength, my ev'ry part, 
hat Thou from me requirest. 


Sursum Gorda. 260.9. 248 ss mee eis S E EI Us MSIE Ars eo nd 
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Communion Hymn—546 (New Нутпа])..................... 
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А4даге$$.................... 0s... BY THE REV. THomas L. HARRIS 


Chorale—“ Break Forth, O Beauteous, Heavenly Light".......... Bach 


Break forth, О beauteous, heavenly Light, 
And usher in the morning; 

Ye shepherds, shrink not with affright, 
But hear the angel’s warning. 

This Child, now weak in infancy, 

Our confidence and joy shall be, 

The power of Satan breaking, 

Our peace eternal making. 


Procession to the Baptistry 


Hymn—62 (New Hymnal—92)........... "ТҮҮ ГТ ГТ Т T Mann 


1 From the eastern mountains As they journey homeward, 
Pressing on they come, Dy that guiding star. 
Wise men in their wisdom, Light of light that shineth 
To His humble home; Ere the worlds began, 
Stirred by deep devotion, Draw Thou near, and lighten 
Hasting from afar, Every heart of man. 
Ever journeying onward, 
Guided by a star. 
Light of light that shineth 
Ere’ the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near, and lighten 
Every heart of man, 


2 There their Lord and Saviour 


3 Thou Who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain, 
Who dost now in glory 
O'er all kingdoms reign, 
Gather in the heathen, 
Who 1n lands afar 
Ne’er have seen the brightness 


Meek and lowly lay, Of Thy guiding Star. - 
Wondrous light that led them aput of light that shineth 
Onward on their way, re the worlds began, 


Draw Thou near, and lighten 


Ever now to lighten à 
| Every heart of man. Amen. 


Nations from afar, 
Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn-—98 (New Hymnal).......... esee Nicolai 


1 How bright appears the morning star, 2 Though circled by the hosts on high, 
With mercy beaming from afar; He deigned to cast a pitying eye 

The host of heaven rejoices; Upon His helpless creature; 
O Righteous Branch, О Jesse's Rod! The whole creation's Head and Lord, 


Thou Son of man and Son of God! By highest seraphim adored, 
We, too, will lift our voices: Assumed our very nature; 
Jesus, Jesus! Jesus, grant us, — | | 
Holy, holy, yet most lowly, Through Thy merit, to inherit 

Draw Thou near us; Thy salvation; EE 
Great Emmanuel, come and hear us, Hear, O hear our supplication. 


3 Rejoice, ye heavens; thou earth, reply, 
With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky! 
For this His incarnation. 
Incarnate God, put forth Thy power, 
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Till all know Thy salvation, 
Amen, Amen! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Praise be given 
Evermore, by earth and heaven, Amen, 


oNG3HogE WILLIAMEON, baritone soloist 
Н. ALcexANDER MATIMLEWS, organist and choirmaster 
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First Sunday After Epiphany 
January 7, 1934 
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Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 
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NEWS NOTES 


Those desiring church envelopes are asked to kindly send their 
names to the Church Office. 


The Preacher next Sunday morning and afternoon will be the 
Kev. Henry Lewis, St. Andrew's Church, Ann Arbor, Michigan. 
Mr, Lewis is a Philadelphian who has been in Ann Arbor for the 
past ten years, where Mr. Harris was his assistant from 1926 to 1930. 
His work among students is well-known all over the country and in 
the Middle West he is in constant demand as a speaker and preacher. 


CHRISTMAS OFFERING 

From the Christmas Offering we have received to date $1,218.10. 
Of this amount, $540.25 was designated for the Warden, and $677.85 
to the Rector's Discretionary Fund and other purposes, 

This response has been exceedingly satisfactory and enables us 
to close the year with only a small deficit. 

The total number of people who contributed was 178, and gifts 
ranged all the way from 5 cents to over $100.00. 

If there are any who meant to contribute and have forgotten, 
their gifts will still be most welcome. 


The Soloist at the four o'clock service next Sunday will be 
Alexander Zenker, violinist of the Philadelphia Orchestra, 


"di 
T. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—65 (New Hymnal—94).................. Kocher 
Introit Hymn—52 (New Hymnal—/4), verses 1, 3, 5....Ancient Melody 
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Hymn—63-CNew Hymnal—93) 20. cai casas s ee sono a Gotha 
SOTO: wi wa ки ee кш ee ee эз By THE Rev. THomas L. Harris 


Offertory Anthem—‘Through the Dark the Dreamers Came" 
Mabel W. Daniels 


1 Thro’ the dark the dreamers came, 2 But the way did not seem 
Melchior, Balthasar, Caspar, Shadowy or long; 
Following the flame It was brightened by а dream 
Of a star; _ And a song: 
Via via, Gloria, gloria! — 
De profundis via! In excelsis gloria! 


3 It was worth the journeying 
To the weary end, | 
For they found their dream a king 
And a friend; 
Maxima, maxima, 
Gloria Dei, maxima! 


Chorale—"Break Forth, O Beauteous, Heavenly Light"........... Bach 


Break forth, О beautcous, heavenly Light, 
And usher in the morning; | 

Ye shepherds, shrink not with affright, 
But hear the angel’s warning. 

This Child, now weak in infancy, 

Our confidence and joy shall be, 

The power of Satan breaking, 

Our peace eternal making. 


Gursum' Corda... ——— ¢ an Tr Merbecke 
S r2 р.а eb a eee NEEE RTT ry Terr TTT TOT аже е Stainer 
Communion Hymn—225 (New Нутпа1—536)................ Hodges 
Glosa in. Exeeltif i22 ueterem ovs коша , ‚.....ТоцУ$ 
Recessional Hymn—487 (New Hymnal—460).......... Russian Hymn 
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SPECIAL SERVICE OF LIGHTS 


at four o'clock 


Processional—"The Song of the Coming of Christ".,........ o Holst 


1 By weary stages 
The old world ages; 
By blood, by rages, 
By pain-sown seeds. 
By fools and sages, 
With death for wages, 
Souls leave their cages 
And man does deeds. 


2 In mire he trudges, 
In grime he drudges, 
In blindness judges, 
In darkness gropes. 
His bitter mcasure 
Yields little pleasure; 
For only treasure 


The thought that glory 
Is not a story, 

But Heaven o'er ye 
And watching eyes. 


4 Behold us bringing, 
With love and singing, 
And great joy ringing 
And hearts new made, 
The prince, forespoken 
By seer and token, 

By whom Sin's broken 
And death is stayed. 


5 Now by His power, 
The world will flower, 
And hour by hour 


6 Our God is weanng 
Man's flesh, and bearing 
Man’s cares, through caring 
What man may be; 

Our God is sharing 

His light and daring, 

To help men's faring 

And set men free. 


7 All you in hearing, 
Assist our cheering 
This Soul unfearing, 
Who enters earth. 
On God relyin; 

And death defying, 
He puts on dying 


He has his hopes. His realm increase: 

3 The hope that sailing, Now men benighted, 
When winds are failing, Will feel them righted, 
Above the railing And loved and righted 
A coast may rise; To spirit's peace. 


That life have birth. 


Sentences and Prayers 


GCarol--"TIhe Three Sings soi ie iwi ses Rr orm Rm mtm mh Cornelius 


1 Three kings have journeyed from the 2 And brightly shineth the guiding star; 
eastern land, Unto the manger the kings repair; 

A star hath led them to Jordan’s strand, With rapture on the Boy they gaze, 

And in Judea inquire the three And bow before Him in joy and 

Where the new-born infant King may be. mm 

With gold and myrrh and incense sweet, With gold and myrrh and incense sweet 

They bring the Holy Child an offering They bring the Holy Boy an offering 
mect. meet. 


ЗО child of man! hold thee firm and true; 
The kings come hither, O come thou, too! 
The star of mercy, the star of love, 
Shall point thee the pathway to heav'n above; 
And fail thee gold and incense sweet, 
Lay thou thy heart at the Saviour's feet! 

Bring Him thy heart! 
Lesson 


Versicles and Collects 
Offertory Sentence 
Congregational Hymn—63 (New Нутпа!—93)................. Gotha 


| Earth has many a noble city; 3 Eastern sages at His cradle 
Bethlehem, thou dost all excel: Make oblations rich and rare; 

Out of thee the Lord from heaven Sce them give, in deep devotion, 
Came to rule His Israel. Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. 


2 Fairer than the sun at morning 4 Sacred gifts of mystic meaning: 
Was the star that told His birth, Incense doth their God disclose, 
To the world its God announcing Gold the King of kings proclaimeth, 
Seen in fleshly form on earth. Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows, 


5 Jesus, Whom the Gentiles worshipped 
At Thy glad Epiphany, 

Unto Thee, with God the Father 
And the Spirit, glory be. Amen. 


Third Sunday After Epiphany 


January 21, 1934 
Ps 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


Ж 


NEWS NOTES 


Sunday Afternoon Services at four o'clock 


January 28th—Choral Litany in Procession. 
Anthem—“Hospodi> Pomilui" NT sos. 500. РРО: Russian 


February 4th—Selections from “The Elijah”........... Mendelssohn 


Soloists: Florence L. Manning, soprano, and 
Longshore Williamson, baritone. 


February 11th—Choral Evensong. 
Sermon by Dean Willard L. Sperry of Harvard University. 
Anthem—"Jesu, Joy of Man's Юеѕігіпр”.................... Bach 


Soloist: Alexander Zenker, 
violinist of the Philadelphia Orchestra. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—65 (New Нутпа1—94).................. Kocher 


Venite (page 9, Prayer Book)..... 


Psalm 20 (page 364, Prayer Book) 


First Lesson 


Ie Deum B flat... 2202 


Second Lesson 


iBenedietts оАо ЛД 


Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—501 (New Hymnal)....... 


1 When wilt Thou save the people? 
O God of mercy, when? 
Not kings and lords, but nations! 
Not thrones and crowns, but men! 
Flowers of Thy heart, O God, are 
they ; 
Let them not pass, like weeds, away, 
Their heritage a sunless day. 
God save the people! 
2 Shall crime bring crime for ever, 
Strength aiding still the strong? 
Is it Thy will, O Father, 
That man shall toil for wrong? 


Sermon), ШЙ. CET 


Offertory Anthem—"Worship"..... 


{ЖИД N AED UR Willan 


КИШИН ДШ, Gregorian 


АЧУ К AIR CO ANG Somervell 


"No," say Thy mountains; "No," Thy 
skies ; 
Man’s clouded sun shall brightly rise, 
And songs be heard instead of sighs; 
God save the people! 


3 When wilt Thou save the people? 

O God of mercy, when? 

The people, Lord, the people, 

Not thrones and crowns, but men! 
God save the people; Thine they are, 
Thy children, as Thy angels fair; 
From vice, oppression, and despair, 

God save the people! Amen. 


.. By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
BI ie NA Aa TREE Geoffrey Shaw 


O brother man! fold to thy heart thy brother; 
Where pity dwells, the peace of God is there; 
To worship rightly is to love each other, 
Each smile a hymn, each kindly deed a prayer. 


Follow with reverent steps the great example 
Of Him whose holy work was “doing good ;” 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father’s temple, 
Each loving life a psalm of gratitude. 


Then shall all shackles fall; and the stormy clangour 
Of wild war music o’er the earth shall cease; 
Love shall tread out the baleful fire of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace! 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—521 (New Hymnal 532) cg... Sullivan 


di ax an LUN Д, ГРА. 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock 


Processional Hymn—417 (New Hymnal—446) ........ Scottish Psalter 


1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed; 

Who thro’ this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led: 


2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 4 O spread Thy sheltering wings around, 
Before Thy throne of grace: Till all our wanderings cease, 

God of our fathers, be the God And at our Father’s loved abode 
Of their succeeding race. Our souls arrive in peace! 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide; 

Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 


5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore; 

And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. Amen. 


оо СОРА А UNDO QUINTI ale aes e cas Gregorian 


1 God be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 

2 That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 

3 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

4 О let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth, 

5 Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

7 God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


Lesson 


Nanc. Dimitts С 2 220294 DN, zs E огоь a MM ed еа Matthews 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; А 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end, Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Tenor Solo—“My Soul Is Athirst for Сой ,.................. Gaul 


My soul is athirst for God, yea, ееп for the living God. When shall I 
come to appear before the presence of God? My tears have been my 
meat day and night, while they daily say unto me, Where is now thy God? 
My soul is athirst for God, О bring me out of my trouble. 


Address... sss ie e ОТА By the Rev. Tuomas L. HARRIS 


NIV 
BU HAN 


Anthem—“Come, O Thou Traveler Unknown". .H. Alexander Matthews 


1 Come, O Thou Traveler unknown, 
Whom still I hold, but cannot see; 
My company before is gone, 
And I am left alone with Thee; 
With Thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 


2 I need not tell Thee who I am, 
My misery or sin declare; 
Thyself hast called me by my name; 
Look on Thy hands and read it 
there! 
But who, I ask Thee, who art Thou? 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 


Offertory 


3 Yield to me now, for I am weak, 
But confident in self-despair; 

Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 
Be conquered by my instant prayer! 

Speak, or Thou never hence shall move, 

And tell me if Thy name is Love. 


4 "Тіѕ Love! 'tis Love! Thou diedst 
for me! 
I hear Thy whisper in my heart, 
The morning breaks, the shadows flee; 
Pure, universal Love Thou art: 
To me, to all, Thy mercies move; 
Thy nature and Thy name is Love. 


Congregational Hymn—11 (New Hymnal—20)................ Ritter 


1 Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast, 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live 3 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


Prayers and Benediction 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned today the Voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin, 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless Store, 
Be every mourner's sleep tonight 

Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take, 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Amen. 


Postludium Hymn—“I Sought the Lord”............. Genevan Psalter 


lI sought the Lord, and afterward I knew 
He moved my soul to seek Him, seeking me; 
It was not I that found, О Saviour true; 
No, I was found of Thee. 


2 Thou didst reach forth Thy hand and mine enfold; 
I walked and sank not on the storm-vexed sea; 
"Twas not so much that I on Thee took hold, 
As Thou, dear Lord, on me. 


3 I find, I walk, I love, but O! the whole 
Of love is but my answer, Lord, to Thee; 
For Thou wert long beforehand with my soul, 
Always Thou lovedst me. Amen. 


GEORGE LAPHAM, tenor soloist 
Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


" Ф 


PEGs x0 жы шн ws кон ee иши жи жш жи we шаш RE E льш S. V. Luovsky 
Hospodi Pomilui—Lord, Have Mercy. 


POSS ica ox oe жа ыз exe es es rensas к: ВУ the Rev. Thomas L HARRIS 
Offertory 

Congregational Hymn—120 (New Нутпа1)................... Maker 
1 Dear Lord and Father of mankind, ^ 3 O Sabbath rest by Galilee! 

Forgive our foolish ways! O calm of hills above, | 
Reclothe us in our rightful mind, Where Jesus knelt to share with Thee 
In purer lives Thy service find, The silence of eternity, 

In deeper reverence, praise. Interpreted by love! 

2 In simple trust like theirs who heard, 4 Drop Thy still dews of quietness, 

Beside the Syrian sea, Till all our strivings cease: 

The gracious calling of the Lord, Take from our souls the strain and stress 
Let us, like them, without а word, And let our ordered lives confess 


Rise up and follow Thec. lhe beauty of Thy peace. 
5 Breathe through the heats of our desire 
Thy coolness and Thy balm; 
Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire; 
Speak through the earthquake, wind, and fire, 
© still, small voice of calm. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Nunc Dimittis Шо: ЖОГ tw fu wince sede recs sers os гьо ИГОР 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To "s ^ to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael, 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Kecessional Hymn—506 (New Hymnal—116)........... ... Gauntlett 
| Oft in danger, oft in woe, 3 Let not sorrow dim your сус, 
Onwatd, Christians, onward go; Soon shall every tear be dry; 

Fight the fight, maintain the strife, Let not fears your course impede, 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. Great your strength, if great your need, 
2 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 4 Onward then to battle move, 

March m heavenly armour clad; More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 
Fight, nor think the battle long, Though opposed by many a foe, 

Soon shall victory tare your song. Christian soldiers, onward go, Amen. 


Н. Atexawsogr Marturws, organist and choirmaster 


sSeptuagesima 


January 28, 1934 


Zis 


Church of St. Duke and Che Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


zis 


NEWS NOTES 


The Rev. David M. Steele, Rector Emeritus, will preach at the 
eleven o'clock service, Sunday, February 4th. 


SUNDAY AFTERNOON SERVICES AT FOUR O'CLOCK 


February 4th—Selections from “The Elijah"........... Mendelssohn 
Soloists: Florence L, Manning, soprano, and 
Longshore Williamson, baritone, 


February 11th—Choral Evensong. - 
Sermon by Dean Willard L. Sperry of Harvard University. 
Anthem—"Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring”..... oer eter or ee РЫАУ Bach 
Soloist: Alexander Zenker, 
violinist of the Philadelphia Orchestra. 


CONFIRMATION 


The Bishop of the diocese is visiting this parish on Sunday, March 
18th, to confirm the class which is being organized. Adults who desire 
to be confirmed are asked to give their names to Mr. Harris, and special 
arrangement will be made with them for confirmation. Parents who 
have children who wish to be confirmed are asked to give the names 
to Miss Wurtele or to Mr. Harris. The first class will be held in the 
Parish House at 7 P, M., Monday, February 12th, Candidates for 
confirmation are cordially invited as guests to supper in the Parish 
House at 6.30 Monday, February 12th. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—503 (New Hymnal—111)................ Handel 
Venite (page 9. Prayer Book) за у wu aa ow 66 0b 8 8 nén n tnr we „Рат 
Psalm 8 (page 350, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 

Benedictus Es ...............................................Сан 


Second Lesson 


( 


ТШ coc ence »кажа жжтж квк ба Жиз ка кезж кеин ки какие ез QUEM/OFÓE 
Creed and Prayers 
Hymo--117 (New Hymnal) oo oa his ке oe oe вака эж кеки кюу ne ORDEI 


1 He who would valiant be 2 Who so beset him round 
'Gainst all disaster, With dismal stories, 

Let him in constancy Do but themselves confound, 
Follow the Master. His strength the more is. 
There's no discouragement No foes shall stay his might, 
Shall make him once relent Though he with giants fight; 
His first avowed intent He will make good his right 

To be a pilgrim. To be a pilgrim. 


3 Since, Lord, Thou dost defend 

Us with Thy Spirit, 

We know we at the end 
Shall life inherit. 

Then fancies flee away, 

ГИ fear not what men say, 

ГИ labour night and day 
To be a pilzrim. Amen. 


Sermon..........eeeess nnn nnne ness. By the Rev, THOMAS L. Harris 


Offertory Anthem—"O У\/Чаот”....................7. Tertius Noble 


O Wisdom! Spirit of the Holy God, 
Effulgent glory of eternal light, 
Thow orderest all things, O divinest Might, 
Strong Wisdom, Spirit of the Holy God. 


O Sovereign Lord, Thou Master of man's soul, 
Inspire, we pray Thee, by Thy human name, 
Man's feeble will with Love's perpetual flame, 

And hold the wheels of life with strong control. 


О steadfast Spirit of the Holy God 
O come, be near us, guide us day by day, 
With saving hand along Thy marvelous way, 
Fair Wisdom, Spirit of the Holy God, 


Prayers and Lenediction 


Recessional Hymn--505 (New Нутпа1—113)...................Воуй 


CHORAL LITANY, ANTHEM AND ADDRESS 
at four o'clock 
The Litany 
or General Supplication 
(IN PROCESSION) 


O God the Father of Heaven; have mercy 
upon us miserable sinners. 

О God the Father of Heaven; have mercy 
upon ws miserable sinners, 

O God the Son, Redeemer of the world; 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners, 

O God the Son, Redeemer of the world; 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. 

O God the IIoly Ghost, proceeding from the 
Father and the Son; have mercy upon us 
miserable sinners. | 

О God the Holy Ghost, proceeding from the 
Father and the Son; have mercy upon us 
miserable sinners, 

O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, three 
Persons and one God; have mercy upon us 
miserable sinners. 

O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, three 
Persons and one God; have mercy upon us 
miserable sinners, 


Remember not, Lord, our offences, nor the 
offences of our forefathers; neither take thou 
vengeance of our sins: Spare us, good Lord, 
spare thy people, whom thou hast redeemed 
with thy most precious blood, and be not angry 
with us for ever. 

Spare us, good Lord, 

From all evil and mischief; from sin; from 
the crafts and assaults of the devil; from thy 
wrath, and from everlasting damnation, 

Good Lord, deliver ws, 

From all blindness of heart; from pride, vain- 
glory, and hypocrisy; from envy, hatred, and 
malice, and all uncharitableness, 

Good Lord, deliver us, 

From all inordinate and sinful affections; 
and from all the deceits of the world, the flesh, 
and the devil, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

From lightning and tempest; from plague, 
pestilence, and famine; from battle and mur- 
der, and from sudden death, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

From all sedition, privy conspiracy, and re- 
bellion; from all false doctrine, heresy, and 
schism; from hardness of heart, and contempt 
of thy Word and Commandment, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 

By the mystery of thy holy Incarnation; by 
thy holy Nativity and Circumcision; by thy 
Daptism, Fasting, and Temptation, 

ood Lord, deliver us. 

Dy thine Agony and Bloody Sweat; by thy 
Cross and Passion; by thy precious Death 
and Burial; by thy glorious Resurrection and 
Ascension; and by the Coming of the Holy 
Ghost, 

Good Lord, deliver us, | | 

In all time of our tribulation; in all time of 
our prosperity; in the hour of death, and in 
the day of јчарнепі, 

Good Lord, deliver из. 


We sinners do beseech thee to hear us, O 
Lord God; and that it may please thee to rule 
-— govern thy holy Church universal in the 
right way; 

We P RA thee to hear us, good Lord, © 

That it may please thee to bless and preserve 
all Christian Rulers and Magistrates, giving 
them grace to execute justice, and to maintain 
truth; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, — 

That it may please thee to illuminate all 


Collects and Prayers 
Lesson 


pe. Priests, and Deacons, with true 
knowledge and understanding of thy Word; 
and that both by their preaching and living 
they may set it forth, and show it accord- 


ingly; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to send forth labour- 
ers into thy harvest; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 
That it may please thee to bless and keep all 


thy ple; 

Wa Dess ван thee to hear us, good Lord, 

That it may please thee to give to all nations 
m pem and concord; 

е beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 

That it may please thee to | us an heart 
to love and fear thee, and diligently to live 
after thy commandments; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give to all thy 
eople increase of grace to hear meekly thy 

ord, and to receive it with pure affection, 
and to bring forth the fruits of the Spirit; 

Ve beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 

That it may please thee to bring into the way 
of truth al] such as have erred, and are de- 
ceived; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please tbee to strengthen such 
as do stand; and to comfort and help the 
weak-hearted; and to raise up those who fall; 
a finally to beat down Satan under our 
feet: 

We beseech thee to hear us, goad Lord, 

That it may please thee to succour, help, and 
comfort, all who are in danger, necessity, and 
tribulation; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 

That it may please thee to preserve all who 
travel by land or by water, all women in the 
perils of child-birth, all sick persons, and young 
children; and to show thy pity upon all 
prisoners and captives; . 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 

That it may please thee to defend, and 
provide for, the fatherless children, and 
widows, and all who are desolate and 
oppressed; 

Ше beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 

That it may please thee to have mercy upon 
all men; 

We beseech thee to hear мз, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to forgive our 
enemies, persecutors, and slanderers, and to 
turn their hearts; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give and preserve 
to our use the kindly fruits of the earth, so 
that in due time we may enjoy them; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give us true re- 
pentance; to forgive us all our sins, negli- 
gences, and ignorances; and to endue us with 
the grace of thy Holy Spriit to amend our 
lives according to thy holy Word; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 


Son of God, we beseech thee to hear us, 

Son of God, we beseech thee to hear us. 

О Lamb of God, who takest away the sins 
of the world; 

(rrant us thy peace, | 

O Lamb of God, who takest away the sins 
of the world; 

Have mercy upon us, 


Quínquagesíma 


February 11, 1934 
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Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


oR 


NEWS NOTES 


. Service on Ash Wednesday, February 14th, at eleven o’clock, Holy 
Communion and Address, 


CONFIRMATION 


The Bishop of the diocese is visiting this parish on Sunday, March 
18th, to confirm the class which is being organized, Adults who desire 
to be confirmed are asked to give their names to Mr. Harris, and special 
arrangement will be made with them for confirmation. Parents who 
have children who wish to be confirmed are asked to give the names 
to Miss Wurtele or to Mr. Harris. The first class will be held in the 
Parish House at 7 P. M., Monday, February 12th. Candidates for 
confirmation are cordially invited as guests to supper in the Parish 
House at 6.30 Monday, February 12th. 


Next Sunday afternoon at the four o’clock service, 
Finale from Act 1, ‘‘Parsifal,’’ Richard Wagner. 


The story of “Parsifal” as told in the great sacred music drama 
of Richard Wagner is an allegory in which the incidents and characters 
are symbolic of human development, and of the conquest of Good over 
evil. By means of it, Wagner has given us a perfect picture of the 
real meaning of Christianity and of the true beauty of the mighty Gift 
of Love bestowed upon the world by the great Father of all. The 
music to be sung at next Sunday’s service is from the finale of Act I, 
depicting the holy ceremony of the beautiful Feast of Love in the 
Temple-Sanctuary of King Titurel, where the Chalice of the Last 
Supper is faithfully guarded by the Knights of the Holy Grail. 


.45 o'clock 


at 3 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


Violin and Organ 


ALEXANDER ZENKER, Soloist 


Andante from Concerto 2520.2... oo... LL. Vieuxtemps 
| Andante from Concerto 1. М, ТК). Wi, ОО, И ONE Bach 
MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON Att ona G String... 20... Ш\Л D. ТО. Bach 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—397 (New Нуштпа1—544)................. Dykes Processional Hymn—401 (New Hymnal—509)................ Martin 
O heavenly Jerusalem, Nought to this seat approacheth 
i - Of everlasting halls, "Their sweet peace to molest ; 
Venite (pame 9, Prayer. Boolc) т LOANS HEU MNA Chant Thrice blessed are the people They sing their God for ever, 
Thou storest in thy walls. ` Nor day nor night they rest. 
Thou art the golden mansion Sure hope doth hither lead us; 
Psalm 15 (page 357, Prayer Book) Where saints forever sing, | Our longings thither tend; 
{ The seat of God's own chosen, May short-lived toil ne'er daunt us 
The palace of the King. For joys that cannot end. 
First Lesson . "There God forever sitteth, 'To Christ, the Son that lightens 
Himself of all the crown; His Church above, below; 
а The Lamb, the Light that shineth, To Father, and to Spirit 
Бейек хес: ..... оО DPR D SD e OR RIA Gaul And never goeth down. All things created bow. Amen. 
Psalm—13 ИО а.о M .... Gregorian 


Second Lesson 1 How long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 

) hide Thy face from me? 

1 2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart: 

| how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 

| 3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 
not in death; 


зай | 4 Lest mine enemy say, I have prevailed against him: for if I be cast down, 
Creed and Prayers | 


Jubilate 90а. . оо Md. (42: Stanford 


they that trouble me will rejoice at it, M ( 
5 But my trust is in Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 
6 I will sing of the Lord, £p Pid ori indo! lovingly with me: yea, 
mn—464 (М, Нушпа1-——252у И AO RU LUPO Haydn | I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. 
a j T \ Glory be to the Father, and {о the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


Sermon. „у Н d. Е a By Dean WirLARD L. Sperry end, Amen. 
| Lesson 
Tey ie mre RN ЛЕ, NUR atm uio Nunc Dimittis in G minor. 53 ....... SEL d sel: Noble 
Hospodi Pomilui—Lord, Have Mercy. | Lond, бое, енен. Thon 5 (05 eet im peace : according to Thy word. 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 


ghten the Gentiles: and to be 


To be a light to li 
С Za 


the glory of Thy people 


Prayers and Benediction 


i b. 


Recessional Hymn—311 (New Hymnal—519)... ЕЛЕ; 


К EN VS, rte 


Creed and Prayers 


Anthem—“O Saviour Sweep — 


O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, 

Thy Father's will has all Thy mind, 

From heaven Thou hast vouchsafed to 
come, 

With men, as Man, to make Thy home. 

О Saviour sweet, О Saviour kind, 


СУТ... John Sebastian Bach 


O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 

Who came to earth the lost to find, 

Who died to save us on the tree, 

Our hearts are filed with love to 
ee, 

O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, 


Thee with tender care I'll cherish, 


Live to Thee, die to 


Thee; 


Thus I shall not perish, 
But with Thee abide forever, 
Joyfully, peacefully, 

Where life endeth never, 


Address. ы ИЫК goes EE 


TUI By Dean үүплавр L. Sperry 


Anthem— "Jesu, Joy of Man's DNE РРР ee Bach 


Jesu, joy of man's desiring, 

oly wisdom, Love most bright, 
Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring, 
Soar to uncreated light. 
Word of God, our flesh that fashion'd, 
With the fire of life impassion'd, 
Striving still to Truth unknown, 
Soaring, dying, round Thy throne, 


Offertory 


Through the way where Hope is guiding, 
Hark, what peaceful music rings! 
Where the flock in Thee confiding, 
Drink of joy from deathless springs. 
Theirs is beauty's fairest pleasure, 
Theirs is wisdom's holiest treasure. 
Thou dost ever lead Thine own 

In the love of joys unknown. 


Congregational Hymn—18 (New Hymnal—25)................. Tallis 


All praise to Thee, my God, this night 
For all the blessings of the light: 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. 


Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be, 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 


Prayers and Benediction 


O may my soul on Thee repose, 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 


When in the night I sleepless lie, 

у soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 


O when shall I, in endless day, 
Forever chase dark sleep away, 
And hymns divine with angels sing, 
All praise to Thee, eternal King? 


Postludium— Violin Solo, “Komm’, Susser Tete зз Bach 


ДОДИ, „е ck кежи зай жаккы IT OT TT TO By the Rev. Tuomas L. HARRIS 


Anthem—" Hear My Prayer"............ seere o Mendelssohn 


Hear my prayer, O God, incline Thine ear, 
Thyself from my petition do not hide; 

Take heed to me, hear how in prayer I mourn; 
Without Thee all is dark, I have no guide. 


The enemy shouteth, the godless come fast, 
Iniquity, hatred, upon me they cast; 

The wicked oppress me—oh, where shall 1 fly? 
Perplexed and bewildered, O God, hear my cry. 


My heart is sorely pained within my breast, 
My soul with deadly terror is oppressed ; 
Trembling and fearfulness upon me fall, 
With terrors overwhelmed, Lord, hear me call. 


O for the wings of a dove! 

Far away would I rove, 

In the wilderness build me a nest, 
And remain there for ever at rest. 


Offertory 
Congregational Hymn—421 (New Hymnal—247).............. Haydn 
Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
O'er the world’s tempestuous sea ; All our weakness Thou dost know; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, Thou didst tread this earth before us; 
For we have no help but Thee: Thou didst feel its keenest woe: 
Yet possessing Lone and dreary, 
Every blessing, B Faint and weary, | 
If our God our Father be. Through the desert Thou didst go. 


Spirit of our God, descending, 
Fill our hearts with heavenly Joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 
Thus provided, 
Pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 


Amen. 
Prayers and Benediction 
Postludium—Hymn 6 (New Hymnal—12)............. Scholefield 
Q Brightness of the immortal Father’s 
face, The sun is sinking now, and one by one 
Most holy, heavenly, blest, The lamps of evening shine; 
Lord Jesus Christ, in Whom His truth We hymn the eternal Father, and the 
and grace on, Шш 
Are visibly expressed : And Holy Ghost divine. 


Worthy art Thou at all times to receive 
Our hallowed praises, Lord. 

O Son of God, be Thou, in Whom we live, 
Through all the world adored. Amen. 


Second Sunday ín Lent 


February 25, 1934 


Church of St. Luke and The Epípban» 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Ckarge 


Ж 


NEWS NOTES 


At the conclusion of the four o'clock service there will be a brief 
social period in the Parish House. All present at the service are cor- 
dially invited. 


NEXT SUNDAY, MARCH 4rH, AT FOUR O'CLOCK, THE 
CHORAL ART SOCIETY OF PHILADELPHIA WILL RENDER 
A SERVICE OF LENTEN MUSIC, A CAPPELLA, 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—312 (New Hymnal—4)................ Werner 
Venite (pape M, 3rayer ВОС). аа см маа na uada ваа ed ewe ы Chant 
Psalm 11 (page 354, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 
Benedicite ............. — ж — PR Robinson 
Second Lesson 

Jub їй B Bg Veo entr ttn TTT Trier tr Tt аа . Stanford 
Creed and Prayers | 
НҮШ —435 (New Hymnal) oc sic es cu vas view ewes i a Hae ea Welsh 


Once to every man and nation By the light of burning martyrs 
Comes the moment to decide, Jesus’ bleeding feet I track, 
In the strife of truth with falsehood, — Toiling up new Calvaries ever 
For the good or evil side; With the cross that turns not back; 
Some great cause, God’s new Messiah, New occasions teach new duties, 
Offering each the bloom or blight, Time makes ancient good uncouth, 
And the choice goes by forever, They must upward still and onward 
"lwixt that darkness and that light. Who would keep abreast of truth. 


Then to side with truth is noble, Though the cause of evil prosper, 
When we share her wretched crust, Yet ‘tis truth alone is strong; 

Ere her cause bring fame and profit, Though her portion be the scaffold, 
And 'tis prosperous to be just; | upon the throne be wrong, 

Then it is the brave man chooses, Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
While the coward stands aside And, behind the dim unknown, 

Till the multitude make virtue Standeth God within the shadow, 
Of the faith they had denied. Keeping watch above His own. Amen. 


DORON dn su xu Qi wane was wa ва ае Г ГГ By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—“And Did Those Feet in Ancient Time"..... Parry 


And did those feet in ancient time 
Walk upon England’s mountains green? 
And was the Holy Lamb of God 
On England's pleasant pastures seen? 
And did the Countenance Divine 
Shine forth upon our clouded hills? 
And was Jerusalem builded here 
mong those dark Satanic mills? 


Bring me my bow of burning gold! 
Bring me my arrows of desire! | 

Bring me my spear! О clouds unfold! 
Bring me my chariot of fire! 

I will not cease from mental fight; 
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand 


Till we have built Jerusalem 


In England's green and pleasant land. 


Prayers and Benediction 
Recessional Hymn—534 (New Нушпа])...................... Smart 


Lead on, О Kung Eternal, For not with swords loud clashing 
The day ої march has come; Nor roll of stirring drums, 
Henceforth in fields of conquest But deeds of love and mercy, 
Thy tents shall be our home: The heavenly kingdom comes. 
Through days of preparation Lead on, O King Eternal 
Thy а: ми нан ке топ, We follow, not with fears; 
A E^ ift 2 amie ternal, For gladness breaks like morning 
ае oo M. Where'er Thy face appears; 
Lead on, O King Eternal, Thy cross is lifted o’er us; 
Till sin’s fierce war shall cease, We journey in its light: 
AnA Holiness shall whisper The crown awaits the conquest; 
The sweet Amen of peace; Lead on, О God of might, Amen. 


Pioxeuce L, MANNING, soprano soloist 
Н. Atexanper MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


P 


Ari E Еч F ae 


- M S с == 


CHORAL EVENSONG 
at four o'clock 


Processional Hymun—521 (New Hymnal—539)............ Bainbridge 


Through the night of doubt and sorrow One, the strain the lips of thousands 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, Lift as from the heart of one; 

Singing songs of expectation, One the conflict, one the peril, 
Marching to the promised land. One, the march in God begun: 

Clear before us through the darkness One, the gladness of rejoicing 
Gleams and burns the guiding light: On the far eternal shore, 

Brother clasps the hand of brother, Where the One Almighty Fatlier . 
Stepping fearless through the night. Keigns in love for evermore. 


One, the light of God's own presence, Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers! 
O’er His ransomed people shed, Onward, with the Cross our aid! 

Chasing far the gloom and terror, Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Brightening all the path we tread; Til we rest.beneath its shade! 

One, the object of our journey; Soon shall come the great awaking; 
One, the faith which never tires; Soon the rending of the tomb; 

One, the earnest looking forward; Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
One, the hope our God inspires. And the end of tail and gloom! Amen. 


Psalm—121 ...... PETTITT? "ТҮҮ ГҮ PI PEE Gregorian 


1 I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills: from whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh even from the Lord: who hath made heaven and earth. 

3 He will m suffer thy foot to be moved: and He that keepeth thee will 
not sleep. 

4 Behold, He that keepeth Israel: shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

5 Digg "oor rm is thy keeper: the Lord is thy defence upon thy right 

| and : 

6 So that the sun shall not burn thee by day: neither the moon by night 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil: yea, it is even He that shall _ 
keep thy soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out, and thy coming in: from this time 
forth for evermore. pr^ | 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost: 

As it "н 4. {һе beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. en, 


Lesson 


None Leti n Goes ase emi wv ce dose a e зе зна айша Matthews 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 
For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared : before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Israel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; | 
Аз it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Anthem—" And Did Those Feet in Ancient Time".............. Parry 


And did those feet in ancient time 


Walk upon these, our mountains green? 


And was the Holy Lamb of God 


On these our pleasant pastures seen? 


And did the Countenance Divine 


Shine forth upon our clouded hills? 


And was Jcrusalem builded here 
Among those dark Satanic mills? 


Bring me my bow of burning gold! 
Bring me my arrows of desire! 

Dring me my spear! O clouds unfold! 
Bring me my chariot of fire! 

I will not cease from mental fight; 
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand 


Till we have built Jerusalem 


In this, our green and pleasant laud. 


Fourth Sunday ín Lent 


March 11, 1934 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV, THOMAS L, HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


Ж 


Next Sunday, March 18th, at four o'clock, Confirmation Service, 
Right Rev. Francis M. Taitt, Bishop of Pennsylvania. 


March 25th, at four o'clock, “The St. Matthew Passion” (Bach), 
with special soloists and orchestral accompaniment. 


At the conclusion of the four o’clock service there will be a brief 
social period in the Parish House. All present-at the service are 
cordially invited. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 
Processional Hymn—261 (New НутпаЇ—480)..............:: Найоп 
Venite (page 9, Prayer Boole). о УЕ е е ет ie ets Chant 
Psalm 142 (page s18, Prayer Book) 
First Lesson 
Benediefüs ei. Quis ecu deren И detnr J. S. Matthews 
Second Lesson 


Benedictus ud dave Л. tosta Pt To MEA to Chant 


Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—418 (New Hymnal 445) . e e ds clade sert tert tung Croft 
Serrat... «d UM ase eer neni нинен е By the Rev. THOMAS L. HARRIS 
Offertory Anthem—"O Saviour of the World". ...... enne Goss 


O Saviour of the world, Who by Thy cross and precious blood hast 
redeemed us, save us and help us, we humbly beseech Thee, O Lord. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—194 (New Hymnal—430) ...... 6n Warren 


‘CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock 


Processional Hymn—311 (New Hymral—519)..... 0n Jeffery 


Ancient of days, Who sittest throned in glory, 
To Thee all knees are bent, all voices pray; 

Thy love has blest the wide world's wondrous story 
With light and life since Eden's dawning day. 


O Holy Father, who hast led Thy children 
In all the ages, with the Fire and Cloud, 

Through seas dry-shod; through weary wastes bewildering ; 
To Thee, in reverent love, our hearts are bowed. 


O Holy Jesus, Prince of Peace and Saviour, 
To Thee we owe the peace that still prevails, 
Stilling the rude wills of men's wild behavior, 
And calming passion's fierce and stormy gales. 


O Holy Ghost, the Lord and the Life-giver, 
Thine is the quickening power that gives increase : 

From Thee have flowed, as from a pleasant river, 
Our plenty, wealth, prosperity and peace. Amen. 


рга ИБА oi MANO А are: EURO NUUS Gregorian 


1 The foolish body hath said in his heart; There is no God. 

2 Corrupt are they, and become abominable in their wickedness: there 
is none that doeth good. 

3 God looked down from heaven upon the children of men: to see if there 
were any that would understand, and seek after God. 

4 But they are all gone out of the way, they are altogether become abom- 
inable: there is also none that doeth good, no, not one. 

5 Are not they without understanding that work wickedness: eating up 
My people as if they would eat bread? They have not called upon God. 

6 They were afraid where no fear was: for God hath broken the bones 
of him that besieged thee: thou hast put them to confusion, because 
God hath despised them. 

7 O that the salvation were given unto Israel out of Sion: O that the Lord 
would deliver His people out of captivity! \ 

8 Then should Jacob rejoice: and Israel should be right glad. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end, Amen. 


Lesson 


Magnificat in Gminor.....e eet) T. Tertius Noble 


My soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God 
my Saviour. 


He hath put down the mighty from their seat ; and hath exalted the humble 
and meek. Йй. | s 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 
empty away. . hol : 

He remembering His merey hath olpen His servant Israel; as He prom- 
ised to our forefathers, АРШ his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to te Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As M was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

Й епі. Атеп. 


Creed and Prayers 


.By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 


Сова Solo and Chorus (from “The Messiah”)..... Handel 


He was м and rejected of men, a man of sorrows and acquainted 
with grie 
Surely He fath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows! 
He was wounded for our transgressions ; 
He е bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement of our peace was upon 
im. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—244 (New Нушпа1).................... 


Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on! 
vois тезби dark; dark, and I am far from home, 
Lead Thou me on! 
Keep Thou my feet! I do not ask to see 
The distant scene; one step enough for me. 


I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 

I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on! 

І loved the garish day; and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 


p——————————— 
1 


So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 
O’er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—534 (New Нутпа1)....................... Smart 


Lead on, O King Eternal, For not with swords loud clashing 

The day of march has come; Nor roll of stirring drums, 
Henceforth in fields of conquest But deeds of love and mercy 

Thy tents shall be our home: The heavenly kingdom comes. 
Through days of preparation 

Thy grace has made us strong, Lead on, O King Eternal, 2 
And now, О King Eternal, We follow, not with fears; 

We lift our battle song. For gladness breaks like morning 

Where'er Thy face appears; 

Lead on, О King Eternal, Thy cross is lifted o'er us; 

Till sin’s fierce war shall cease, We journey in its light: 
And Holiness shall whisper The crown awaits the conquest, 

The sweet Amen of peace; Lead on, O God of might. Amen. 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
LILLIE HOLMSTRAND FRASER, contralto soloist 


Sol and Chorus—And now the Lord to rest is laid, 
His sorrows o'er, for all our sins oblation made. 
О consecrated Body, 
See, with repentant tears we would bedew it, 
Which our offence to such a death hath brought 
While life shall last let us adore and praise the Lord, 
That He for man has full redemption wrought. 
Lord Jesus, rest in peace. 


Double Chorus—Here yet awhile, Lord, Thou art sleeping, 

earts turn to Thee, O Saviour blest: 

Rest Thou calmly, calmly rest. 

Death, that holds Thee in its keeping, 

When its bonds are loosed by Thee, 

Shall become a welcome portal, 

Leading man to life immortal, 

Where he shall Thy glory see. 

Saviour blest, 

Slumber now and take Thy rest. 


AT THE CONCLUSION OF THE SERVICE THE USHERS WILL STAND 
AT THE DOORS TO RECEIVE THE OFFERING 


SOLOISTS 
Fiorence L, MANNING, Soprano GEORGE LAPHAM, Tenor 
Liiiig Hot, MsTRAND Fraser, Contralto Ronert Килоосн, Jr., Bass 


Harry С. Bangs, Jr., at the Organ 
Н. ALEXANDER Mattuews, Director 


ДА 


(Maundy Thursday 
March 29, 1934 


HOLY COMMUNION AND ADDRESS 
at cight P. M. 


Processional Hymn—338 (New Hymnal) (verses 1, 3, 5, 6)... ... Wade 


Now, my tongue, the mystery telling Therefore we, before Him bending, 

Of the glorious Body sing, This great Sacrament revere; | 
And the Blood, all price excelling, Types and shadows have their ending, 
Which the Gentiles’ Lord and King, For the newer rite is here; | 

Once on earth amongst us dwelling, Faith, our outward sense befriending, 


Shed for this world's ransoming. Makes our inward vision clear. 

That last night at supper lying, | Glory lct us give and blessing 

Mid the Twelye, His choscn band, To the Father and the Son, | 
Jesus, with the Law complying Honour, thanks, and praise addressing, 
Keeps the Feast its rites demand; While eternal ages run; 


Then, more precious food supplying, Ever too His love confessing 
Gives Himself with His own hand. Who from Both with Both is One. 


Amen. 
Short Kf ЖОО ООС reese уо с Merbecke 
Cte T 4 30097 Res CESS SS Т Г НН 1 . Merbecke 
laca TEE ШЕЛ Г Dreh E24 wd) 40 GAS CHRON Т Merbecke 


Hymn—544 (New Hymnal—159).............. eee ener eee Horsley 
NE ЧОРАЕ cc By the Rev. THOMAS L. Hargis 
Kaeilbhsme „ "=, ИНРО ee Km Bach 


Near Thee would I be staying; 

О Lord disdain me not; 

From Thee would ne'er be straying, 
How dark so .'er Thy lot. 

Till Thou dost yield Thy spirit 

To meet the stroke of death, 

Thy love I'd seck to merit, 

And soothe Thy latest breath. 


cis Ros s a жа vr E ‚ Merbecke 
сс —————————— санарар eee Merbecke 
Communion Hymn—225 (New Нугтпаі—336)..............:. Hodges 
Hymn—102 (New Hymnal—158)........... ident Ada TT Bach 
Recessional Hymn—362 (New Hymnal—162)........... ee Filitz 


Ba 
Good Friday 


у March 30, 1934 


PENITENTIAL OFFICE, LITANY, AND MEDITATION 

at 12 o'clock 
Processional Hymn—544 (New Нуппа[—159)................ Horsley 
Penitential Office (page 60, Prayer Book) 
Hymn—101 (New Hymnal—154)..... —— Ж Tm Muler 
Litany (page 54, Prayer Dook) 
Hymn—363 (New Hymnal—149)................ ——á Maker 
CBE ny cin кажаа openouse Cs cea By the Rev. TrioMAs L. HARRIS 
Prayers and Benediction 


Chorale ......... ee ee кб Ed Va Wae STE RS Bach 


O Blessed Jesu, how hast Thou offended, 

That such a doom on Thee has now descended? 
Of what misdecd hast Thou to make confession, 
Of what transgression? 


[6] 


Dalm Sunday 


March 25, 1934 


25 


Cburcb of St. Luke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Mywurteran-C hope 


NEWS NOTES 


Wednesday, March 28th, at five P. M, Children’s Service. 
Maundy Thursday, March 29th, at eight P. M, Holy Communion and 
Address 
Good Friday at twelve o'clock, Pentential Office, Litany and Meditation 
Easter Sunday, April Ist 
Holy Communion at eight o'clock. 


Holy Communion and Address at eleven o'clock. 
Annual Easter Carol Service at four o'clock. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—90 (New Hymnal—143)............... Teschner 
Wu (mas 9. Par Bil). casneqE ec LE n aded e dice b dea RR Chant 
Psalm 97 (page 460, Praver Book) 


First Lesson 
BSEC. 6525 c 35 cess o н ыннан dE RET REA Robinson 
Second Lesson 
HOS. iusso uen а.ж»-® ысы. E TLETT TT esses. Gregorian 
Hymn—356 ( New Hymnal)...... —— eee. Silesian Folk-song 
Fairest Lord Jesus, Fair are the meadows, 
Ruler of all mature, Faarer still the woodlands, 
О Theu of God and man the son; Kobed in the blooming garb of spring : 
Thee will ] cherish, Jesus 15 fairer, 
Thee will I honour. Jesus is pwrer, 


Thou, my soul's glory, joy and crown Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 


Far :s the soushme, 
Farrer sil the moonlight, 
And all the twinkling starry host 
Jesus shunes bri T, 
Jesus shines parer, 
Than all the angels heaven can boast 
Amen. 


Sermon...... — _......, .. By the Rev. Tuomas L. НАЕЙ:5 
Offertory Anthem— Benedictus (mi Мепи”................... Gounod 
Blessed is be that cometh m the same of the Lord. Hosanna m the 

дьи 


Prayers and Penedicuon 


Kecessional Hymn—9| (New Hymmal—145)............ .... Dykes 
2] 


THE ST. MATTHEW PASSION 
JOHN SEBASTIAN BACH 


at four o'clock 


Prelude— "Christ Lay in the Bonds of Death”...................Bach 
(Strings and Organ) 


Opening Collects 


"i. T"— — ..By the Rev. Tuomas L. HARRIS 


THE ST. MATTHEW PASSION 


Chorale—O blessed Jesu, how hast Thou offended, 
That such a doom on Thee has now descended? 
Of what misdeed hast Thou to make confession, 
Of what transgression? 


Solo (soprano)—Blecd and break, thou loving heart. 


Chorale—Near Thee would I be staying; 
О Lord disdain me not; 
From Thee would ne'er be straying, 
How dark soe’er Thy lot. 
Till Thou dost yield Thy spirit 
To meet the stroke of death, 
Thy love Га seek to merit, 
And soothe Thy latest breath. 


Кеги (tenor and bass)—Then cometh Jesus with them unto a place called 
Gethsemane, and saith to His disciples: Sit ye here, while I go yonder 
and pray. And He took with Him Peter, and the two sons of Zebedee, 
and began to be sorrowful, and very heavy. Then saith Jesus to them: 
My soul is sorrowful, evn unto death; tarry here, and watch with Me. 


Recit. Ctenor) — Behold, how throbs the heavy-laden breast ' 
The spirit faints, with agony oppressed! 
Chorus—My Saviour, why should agony befall Thee? 
Rect. (tenor) —He must alone the burden bear, 
There is no help, no comfort near, 
Chorus—Ah, my offences thus to suffer call Thee. 


Rec (tenor)—The powers of darkness overtake Him, 
His very friends will soon forsake Him, 


Chorus—Yet | should bear the раш of my demerit, 
Not Thy sweet spirit, 
Кеси. (тенот) — Ab, if my love i stay could be, 
lt I could weigh Thy grief, and share it, 


Could make it Jess, or help to bear it, 
How gladly would | watch with Thee! 


Sato (tenor) and Chorus—I would beside my Lord be watching, 
That evil draw me not astray 


[3] 


Кеси (tenor and bass) — And while He yet spake, came Judas, who was one 
of the twelve disciples, and with him was а great multitude, with swords 
and with staves, from the chief priests and the elders of the people. Now 
he that betrayed Him had given them a sign, and had вай: Whomsoever 
| shall kass, that 1s He, Him take ye And straightway came he to 
Jesus, and said: All hail to Thee, O Master! and kissed Him Jesus 
said unto him: My Íriend, wherefore art thou come? And thereupon 
they came, and laid hands on Jesus, and took Him 


Duet (soprano and alto) 
and — oe my Saviour now is taken 
Moon and stars have for grief the night forsaken, 
Since my Saviour now is taken. m | 
To bind Him fast they have not feared. 
Leave Him! leave Нит! bind Him not! 


Have lightings and thunders in clouds disappeared ? 
Let hell with its mamfold terrors affright them, 
Affliction, confusion, destruction requite them : 

Let wrath swiitly brand 

The faithless betrayer, the merciless band. 


Solo (soprano)—Although both heart and eyes o'erflow, 
Since Jesus now must from us go, 
Yet doth His Testament the soul uplift, 
His Flesh and Blood, O precious gift, 
Bequeathed by Him, our Heavenly Friend. 
As He while in the world did love His own, 
Ву Him of old foreknown, 

{е loves them still unto the end. 


Lord, to Thee my heart I proffer, 
Enter Thou, and dwell in me: 


Кеси. (tenor) and bass—Now from the sixth bour there was darkness over all 
the land until the ninth hour. And about the ninth hour Jesus cried aloud, 
and said: Eh, Eli, lama, lama, Sabachthani. That is: My God, My God, 
why hast Thou forsaken Me? Some of them that stood there heard 
Jesus cry aloud, and they said: 


Chorus—He calleth for Elias. 


Кеси. (tenor)—And straightway one of them ran, and took a sponge, and 
jus it е vinegar, and put it on а reed, and gave Him to drink; the 
others Said: 


Chorus— Wait, wait, and see if Elias cometh to save Him. 
Кеси. (tenor) —And again Jesus cried aloud, and departed. 


Chorale—When life begins to fail me, 
| fear not, having Thee: 
When pains of death assail me, 
My comfort Thou wilt be. 
When e’er from woes that grieve me 
J seek to find relief, 
Alone Thou wilt not leave me, 
For Thou hast tasted grief. 


Sole (contralto) —Ah, Golgotha! unhappy Golgotha! 
The Lord of Glory here beneath a curse is lying: 
He hangs upon th’ accursed tree, 
Who shall the world's Redeemer be; 
The Lord Who heaven and earth created, 
By earth is now reviled and hated: 
The sinless, lo, for sin 1s dying: 
With stricken soul the sight | see 
Ah ' Golgotha' unhappy Golgotha ' 


[4] 


Carol-—"Easter Song" (16th Century). ооо Pliiddemann 


Now Christ the Lord is ris'n on high, 
Haleluja, Halleluja! 

In whom salvation we enjoy, 
Halleluja ! 


Were He not ris'n in splendor, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! 

The world had fall'n asunder, 
Halleluja! 


To Him who doth salvation bring, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! | 
Let all the carth with praises ring, 

Halleluja ! 


Three holy women were hicing 
Where morning dews were lying. 


PGOTORS PTET iw ow awe жа жа kai 
Authem—'"The Day New-Born’..... 


A mystic hush, a day new-born, 

А trembhng, баз and wond'ring 
morn! 

When long ago, "mid shadows drear, 

Sad hearts awoke to hope and fear, 

As pass'd the word that whisp'ring said : 

"Lo, Christ is risen from the dead!" 


They sought for the Saviour, Christ 
our Lord, | 2 
Who from the tomb to heav'n upsoar'd. 


And yonder two angels uow they find, 
Who say to the women passing kind: 


De not afraid, with joy draw near, _ 
For He you are seeking no longer 18 
here, 


Now sing ye all, with one accord, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! 

Aris'n is Christ, our holy Lord! 
Halleluja ! 


Therefore rejoice ye all today, 
Halleluja, Halleluja ! 

In Christ, our Saviour and our Уау, 
Halleluja ? 


.. By the Rev. Tuomas L, HARRIS 


bé aw жалка, Alexander Matthews 


l'rom lip to lip the tidings flew, 

From heart to heart the gladness grew, 
From east to west the message spread, 
Til hke a deep'ning light it spread, 
And passing doubt caught up the strain: 
"Aye, Christ the Lord is ris’n адаш!" 
Alleluia | 


And now, behold, to all the world 

A banner borne aloft unfurl'd: 

That message floats o'er land and sea, 
Its tidings ringing, glad and free, 


Till earth's great heart repeats the lay: 
"Aye, Christ the Lord is risen today!’ 


Alleluia! 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymm—112 (New Hymnal—172)..from Lyra Davidica 


Jesus Christ is risen today, 
Our tnumphant holy day, 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss, 
Alleluia ! 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly king, 
Who endured the cross and graye 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
Alleluia ! 


l'rayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn-—266 (New IHymnal)......... 


Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 


Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 


Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 


Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 


Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 


But the pains which He endured 

Our salvation have procured; 

Now above the sky He's King, 

Where the angels ever sing. 
Alleluia ! 


Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as His love; 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Alleluia ! 


ЧҮТ ГАГЫ, 


O higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 


Allehua! Alleluia! 


Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
All saints tnumphant raise the song, 


Alleluia! Amen, 


Н. ALEXANvER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELLOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister in barge 


o 


Easter Sunday 
April 1, 1934 


als 
t a 


HOLY COMMUNION 
at eight o'clock 


Processional Hymn—109 (New Hymnal—169)............... Sullivan 


Short Kyrie бейней жайа E жаза E E E ee eee le 


17 MUS ne A „Merbecke 


Laus Tibi ........................... в»... eana  Merbecke 


Anthem—“Joy Fills the Мопипр”......................А1тдтю Lotti 


Joy fills the morning, angelic choirs аге Lord Jesus, may we rise with Thee; 
singing, Alleluia ! 

Alleluia! On high He reigneth in majesty supernal ; 

Through the glad world hosannas are Rejoice, sing Alleluia! 

re ringing, All men may share that glory eternal; 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ is risen! Christ is risen! 

Alleluia! Alleluia ! 


Lord, may we dwell on high with Thee; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Sanctus E E E E 2А E tts Ü à set 4 B&B à BÀ BÓ а C. b а à 4 à à à à à C3? B „а= à À B юв ай а а $ Bo?» = Merbeche 


Communion Hymn—225 (New IHyinnal—336)........ -— Hodges 
Hymn—112 (New Нуштпа1—172)...........................Ўодон 


Recessional Hymn—243 (verses 1, 6, 7, 8)....................Йат сени 


Next Sunday, April Sth, at four o'clock, Second Easter Carol Service 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 
at eleven o'clock 


Easter Antiphon (page 162, Prayer Book) 


Processional Hymn—115 (New Hymnal—171)....... — U . Martin 
Introit Hymn—52 (New Hymnal—74) (verses 1, 3, 5)...... Plainsong 
Ten Commandments 
ENTIS a.rxuud ween OTI О ГОТ Г ГГ Г ТГ ГТ Т Tours 
vo dco M-————————— rm Tours 
*n EUST TI T1317 170.111 үү Tours 
DUNS adeampes mda dope EUR QR d Rd PUTPPVCTTTIUIMTMTE 
Hymn—121 (New Нутшпа1—173)................ ee Palestrina 
ГОП ive we oes жи кка тене ve wee ө By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—"Morn of Веашу ............  Stbelius-Matthews 
Morn of beauty, morn of gladness! Past are the days of tears and mourning, 


Brightening o’er the sinful earth, Peace and joy alone remain, _ 
Chasing shades of doubt and sadness, All hail the light of Easter dawning 

Wakening all to holy mirth, On the darksome world again! . 
Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias ! 
Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Hymn—110 (New Нуштпа1—170)............. reer ee n M Sullivan 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Garsüm Corda. oc. acces cae ed E ГО ГГ ORO ОЕ M erbecke 
OSEE vraraaazrmenrnime FERRARI CEA Tre tr tre а.о ЧОЙ 
Communion Hymn—339 (New Hymnal)............ French Folksong 


Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand; 
Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in His hand 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. 


King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, in the — and the Dlood, 

He will give to all the faithful His own Self for heavenly Food. 
Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 


As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. Amen. 


Gloria in Excelsis 


Recessional Hymn—122 (New Hymnal—176) (verses 1, 3,4) Gauntlett 


ANNUAL EASTER CAROL SERVICE 


at four o'clock 


Processional Hymn—110 (New Hymnal—170) 


Come. ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness; 

God hath brought His Israel 
Into joy from sadness; 

Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob’s sons and daughters; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


‘Tis the spring of souls today; 
Christ hath burst His prison, 

And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 


-—— Sullivan 


Now the queen of seasons bright, 
With the day of splendor, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joys to render; 
Comes to Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 
Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection. 


Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb’s dark portal, 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal, 
Hold Thee as a mortal: 


All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 

From His light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


But today amidst Thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 

That Thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. Amen. 


Lord’s Prayer and Versicles 


Carol-—" Toy Fills the Morning’ ss oss soos soo xara manh Antonio Lotti 


Joy fills the morning, angelic choirs are Lord Jesus, may we rise with Thee; 
X singing, Alleluia! 
Alleluia! On high He reigneth in majesty supernal ; 
Through the glad world hosannas are Rejoice, sing Alleluia! 
_ ringing, Al men may share that glory cternal; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Christ is risen, Christ is risen, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Lord, may we dwell on high with Thee; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Lesson 


“The Soul's Rejoicing in the Resurrection”.........Georg Joseph, 1657 
Arr. Reimaun-Dickinson 
Now is our last dread enemy brought All blessing, honor, wisdom, power, and 


. low, might, 
For death is dead; eternal life doth Be to the Lamb, enthroned now in 
| Christ bestow. realms of light. 

Rejoice and sing, То Him belong 

Glad praises bring, Praise and glad song; 

Full and sweet, Christ our Lord, 


For our Jesus joy is mcet, Be His name for aye adored. 


Lord, guide my steps as through this life I fare, 
That at the end I Thine eternal joy may share. 
Lesson 


Carol—" Alleluia! Christ Is Risen” 
(Easter Song of Little Russia). .......4ndre Kopolyoff 


Ice has gone from all the rivers, On the steppes the flowers аге gleaming, 
Cypress trees begin to bloom; Winter’s wheat is cool and green, 
Now the wood-dove coos his spring song, March buds glisten in the valleys, 
Gone the days of dark and gloom. Lowlands glow with mossy sheen. 
Peasants in the field are planting, Peasants on their farms are singing 
Singing as they drop the seed: As the oxen munch their feed: 
Alleluia! Christ is risen! Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
Christ the Lord is risen indeed! Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


Creed and Prayers 


s" mem adi e 
Congregational Hymn—121 (New Hymnal—173)........... Palestrina 
The strife is o'er, the battle done, The three sad days are quickly sped, 


He rises glorious from the dead; 
All glory to our risen Head! 


The victory of life is won; 
The song of triumph has begun. 


Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
The powers of death have done their He closed the yawning gates of hell; 
worst, The bars from heaven’s high portals 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed; fell; 


Let shout of holy joy outburst. Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell! 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 


Lord! by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death’s dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to Thee 
Alleluia! Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—123 (New Hymnal—520)................ Sullivan 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 
Hearts and voices heavenward raise: Of the holy harvest-field, 


Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield; 
Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 


Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 
Sing to God a hymn of praise; 
He Who, on the cross a victim, 
For the world’s salvation bled, 
Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 


Now the iron bars are broken, Christ is risen, we are risen! 
Christ from death to life is born, Shed upon us heavenly grace, 
Glorious life, and life immortal, Rain and dew and gleams of glory 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o’clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o’clock 


Processional Hymn—368 (New Нутпа1—193)................. Powell 
Venite (page 9, Prayer BooK) ОМИР: ........................ Chant 
Psalm 111 (page 482, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 


MeO ео агаа И ааа уй җук сиз шжу Willan 
Second Lesson 

ЈОЛА... „КИ ls amens Noble 
Hymn—117 (Ne a ee Neander 
SEIMON, «aca cnc a. .By the Rev. Tmomas L. Harris 


*......Н, Alexander Matthews 


rn  . From lip to lip the tidings flew, 
 wond'ring From heart to héart the gladness grew, 


> - . From east to west the message spread, 
Ti 


A mystic hush, a day пе 
A trembling, flush'd 
morn! P 

When long ago, 'mid sh: 5 Till like a deep'ning light it spread, 
Sad hearts awoke to hope and — And passing doubt caught up the strain: 
As pass'd the word that whisp'ring said: “Aye, Christ the Lord is ris’n again!” 
“Lo, Christ is risen from the dead!” Vl Y leluia! 
And now, behold the world 
A banner borne aloft unfurl'd a 


On this holy Easter morn: 

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 
By His mighty enterprise, 

We with Him to life eternal 

By His resurrection rise. 


From the brightness of Thy face: 
That, with hearts in heaven dwelling, 
We on earth may fruitful be, 

And by angel hands be gathered, 
And be ever, Lord, with Thee. Amen. 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


That message floats o'er land and sea, 
Its tidings ringing, glad and free, 

Till earth's great heart repeats the lay: 
"Aye, Christ the Lord is risen today!” 


Alleluia ! 


Recessional Hymn—125 .......... 


Hark! ten thousand voices sounding 
Far and wide throughout the sky ; 

"Tis the voice of joy abounding, 
Jesus lives, no more to die: 


Jesus lives, His conflict over, 
Lives to claim His great reward ; 

Angels round the Victor hover, 
Crowding to behold their Lord. 


Yonder throne for Him erected 
Now becomes the Victor's seat; 

Lo, the Man on earth rejected, 
Angels worship at His feet! 


All the powers of heav’n adore Him, 
All obey His sovereign word; 

Day and night they cry before Him, 
"Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!" Amen. 


NEXT SUNDAY, APRIL 15rg, AT FOUR O'CLOCK 
Choral Evensong with special instrumental features. 
ALEXANDER ZENKER, violinist; WILLIAM А. SCHMIDT, '"cellist 


SECOND EASTER CAROL SERVICE 


at four o'clock 


Processional Hymn—115 (New Hymnal—171)................ Martin 


Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection light; 

And, listening to His accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 
His own “All hail!” and hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. 


The day of resurrection! 
Earth, tell it out abroad; 
The Passover of gladness, 
The Passover of God. 
From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 


Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph 
And all that is therein; 

Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 

For Christ the Lord is risen, 
Our joy that hath no end. Amen. 


Lord’s Prayer and Versicles 


Carol—“Morn of Beauty". ams toda pia mE AES: Sibelius-Matihews 


Morn of beauty, morn of gladness! 
Awak’ning joy, dispelling shades of night 
Gone is the gloom, the sorrow and the sadness, 
Now breaks the day of peace and light. 


Sing and rejoice with joyful alleluias, 

Sing alleluia, alleluia! 

The days are past when souls were wrapt in mourning, 
The earth awakes with vict’ry as her strain. 


Lift up your hearts and greet the glad day dawning, 
For Christ the Lord is ris’n again! 

Sing and rejoice with joyful alleluias, 

Sing alleluia, alleluia! 


Lesson 


Carol—“By Early Morning Та@һї”................-.-++.. Traditional 


By early morning light, They saw upon the tomb, 

Ere yet the day was bright, Dispelling all its gloom, 
Three women came to seek their Lord; An angel fair in raiment white. 

But what their joy to hear То them the angel said: 

The angel’s message clear: Mourn not your Lord as dear, 
Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! 


Shine forth, oh, glorious ray, 
O'er all the world today! 

Тһе Lord is risen! He lives on high! 
Joy bring to those that mourn, 
Hope to the sorrow-worn, 

Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! 


Lesson 


Carol—“ Alleluia! Christ Is Risen” 


(Easter Song of Little Russia) ........ Andre Kopolyoff 


Ice has gone from all the rivers, 
Cypress trees begin to bloom ; 
Now the wood-dove coos his spring song, 
Gone the days of dark and gloom. 
Peasants in the field are planting, 
Singing as they drop the seed: 
Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


Creed and Prayers 


Carol—"Easter Song” (16th Century) 


Now Christ the Lord is ris'n on high, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! 

In whom salvation we enjoy, 
Halleluja! 


Were He not ris’n in splendor, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! 

The world had fall’n asunder. 
Halleluja! i 


To Him who doth salvation bring, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! 

Let all the earth with praises ring. 
Halleluja! 


Three holy women were hieing 
Where morning dews were lying. 


On the steppes the flowers are gleaming, 
Winter’s wheat is cool and green, 
March buds glisten in the valleys, 
Lowlands glow with mossy sheen. 
Peasants on their farms are singing 
As the oxen munch their feed: 
Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


TRAT E TA TEON Plüddemann 


They sought for the Saviour, Christ 
our Lord, 
Who from the tomb to heav'n upsoar'd. 


And yonder two angels now they find, 
Who say to the women passing kind: 


Be not afraid, with joy draw near, . 
For He you are seeking no longer is 
here. 


Now sing ye all, with one accord, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! 

Aris’n is Christ, our holy Lord! 
Halleluja! 


Therefore rejoice ye all today, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! 

In Christ, our Saviour and our stay. 
Halleluja ! 


...By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 


Carol—“Easter Hymn" (17th Century) .............. Arr. by Bantock 


Now let our song of gladness rise, 
No more our Lady weeps and sighs. 
Hallelujah ! 

The clouds of night have flown away 
Before the sun of Easter Day. 
Hallelujah! 


Gone is the grief, and from thy pain 
Christ gives the gift of joy again. 
Hallelujah ! 

'The woe Thy Mother's heart hath borne 
Is turned to peace this happy morn. 
Hallelujah ! 


Deep in thy soul joy's wonder grows, 
Wider the wave of glory flows, 


Hallelujah! 


Sweet Mother, let us learn thy lore, 
Love, praise, and serve thee evermore. 


Hallelujah! 


Offertory 


Second Sunday after Easter 


April 15, 1934 


Bu 
Cburch of St. Duke and The Epiphany “ 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, РА. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Minister-in-Charge 


E 


NEWS NOTES 


Next Sunday, at 4 P. M., Music from Jewish Sources. Three 
Traditional Hebrew Melodies—Max Bruch. 


A COURSE ON THE HISTORY оғ CHRISTIAN WORSHIP 


At 5.15 P. M, on Mondays at St. James’s Church, 22nd and 
Walnut Streets, Mr. Harris is giving a course on “The History of 
Christian Worship.” 


THE CHURCH CONGRESS 

Most conventions of Church people have a very restricted interest ; 
either they are sponsored by one party in the Church or they are 
devoted to the transaction of routine business. The Church Congress 
is unique. All parties within the Episcopal Church are represented in 
it; no resolutions are passed; no business transacted. It affords a quite 
unhampered opportunity for the exchange of ideas. The papers are 
almost always stimulating; the discussions lively. Members of this 
congregation will find much to interest them in the following program : 


CHURCH CONGRESS, BELLEVUE-STRATFORD HOTEL, APRIL 17тн-20тн 


Tuesday, 8.15 P. M.—"Relation of the Church to the NRA.” 

Wednesday, 11 A. M.—Corporate Communion, St. James's Church. 
4 P. M—“Church Unity.” 8.15 P. M.—"The Church and Social 
Change." 

Thursday, 10 A. M.—*Problems of Ministry.” 6.30 P. M.—Con- 
gress Dinner. “Clergyman, Psychiatrist, General Physician, How 
Should They Work Together?” Dr, William Darrach, Dr. H. F. Dunbar, 
Rev. Р. С. Kemmerer, Ph.D. 

Friday, 10 A. M.—"Protestant and Catholic Emphasis" 3 P. M.— 
“Awareness of God." 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—98 (New Нутпаі)...................... Nicolai 


Though circled by the hosts on high, 
He deigned to cast a pitying eye 
Upon His helpless creature; 
The whole creation's Head and Lord. 
By highest seraphim adored, 
Assumed our very nature; 
Jesus, grant us, 
Through Thy merit, to inherit 
Thy salvation; 
Hear, O hear our supplication. 


How bright appears the morning star, 
With mercy beaming from afar; 
The host of heaven rejoices; 
O Righteous Branch, O Jesse’s Rod! 
Thou Son of man and Son of God! 
We. too, will lift our voices: 
Jesus, Jesus! 
Holy, holy, yet most lowly, 
Draw Thou near us: 
Great Emmanuel, come and hear us. 


Rejoice, ye heavens; thou earth, reply. 
With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky! 
For this His incarnation. 
Incarnate God, put forth Thy power, 
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Till all know Thy salvation. 
Amen, Amen! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Praise be given 
Evermore, by earth and heaven. Amen. 


Venite (page 9, Prayer Book)........... eee n eeee Chant 
Psalm 23 (page 368, Prayer Book) 


First Lesson 


Ie ste rte HSN ENS OD RUANDA DURUM TO oha Au о J. S. Matthews 
Second Lesson 

{зик ШШ VAN Ud as ed dinh Min n $e t еа ОНЫ =) a! aA des n Stanford 
Creed and Prayers 

Hymn—421 (New Нутпа1—247)....................... Plain Chant 
ver RA PABULI RIDENS EPIS the Rev. Tuomas L. HARRIS 


Offertory Anthem— "Beautiful Saviour”. . Melody from Twelfth Century 
Arranged by F. Melius Christiansen 


Fair are the meadows, Beautiful Saviour ! 
Fairer the Wodlands, | Lord of the nations! 
Robed in flowers of blooming spring; Son of God and Son of man! 
Jesus is fairer, Glory and honor, 
Jesus is purer. | Wi Praise, adoration, 
He makes our sorrowing spirit sing. Now and for evermore be Thine. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Sullivan 


at 3.45 o’clock 


Violin, 'Cello and Organ 


ALEXANDER ZENKER, Violinist 
WiruiAM A, Ѕснмірт, ’Cellist 


Nocturne 3.2525. ais 0508 CU SN Grie 
Berceuse DEL o ТОИ ОИ КҮ Diu 
CHORAL EVENSONG 
at four o'clock 
Processional Hymn—457 (New Hymnal—521)................ Hand 


Rejoice, the Lord is King! 

Your Lord and King adore! 
Mortals, give thanks and sing, 

And triumph evermore. 
Lift up your heart! lift up your voice! 
Rejoice! again I say, rejoice! 


Jesus the Saviour reigns, 
The God of truth and love: 
When He had purged our stains, 
He took His seat above, 
Lift up your heart! lift up your voice! 
Rejoice! again I say, rejoice! 


Prayers and Versicles 


Ито Реке N TEIL IE VE ARA. 
Lesson 


Nunc Dimittis in E flat............ 


He sits at God's right hand, 
Till all His foes submit. 
And bow to His command, 
‚Апа fall beneath His feet. 
Lift up your heart! lift up your voice! 
Rejoice! again I say, rejoice! 


Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take His servants up 
То their eternal home. 
We soon shall hear the archangel's voice, 
The trump of God shall sound: Rejoice! 
Amen. 


Ж, МЛ TAR, ....Cesar Franck 


УШТ КУШИ ТАРЫ E NT КШ Parker 


Lord, now lecest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 
' For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before.the face of all people; | 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Е аве ооло ооо е е е 


Israel. | 
Glory be to the Father, and.fo the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; ( 
As it big a e eginnimg, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. en. | 
W 
Creed and Prayers 3 i 
Г ni ү 
Trio—‘Swedish Foll Song" . 2. abe di Svensden 


Anthem—"'There Shall Be No More Night”........... David D. Wood 


And he showed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, pro- 
ceeding out of the throne of God and of the Lamb. In the midst of 
the street thereof and on either side of the river, was there the tree of life, 
and the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the nations. "There shall 
be no more curse, nor pain, nor death. But the throne of God and of the 
Lamb shall be therein; and His servants shall serve Him, and they shall 
see His face. There shall be no night there: and they need no lamp, nor 
light of the sun, for the Lord God shall give them light; and they shall 
reign for ever and ever. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—18 (New Hymnal—25)................. Tallis 


All praise to Thee, my God, this night 
For all the blessings of the light: 

Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. 


Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 
That with the world, myself and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 


O may my soul on Thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 


When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 


O when shall I, in endless day, 
Forever chase dark sleep away, 

2 And hymns divine with angels sing, 
All praise to Thee, eternal King? Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludium Hymn—“I Sought the Lord”.............. Genevan Psalter 


I sought the Lord, and afterward I knew 

He moved my soul to seek Him, seeking me; 
It was not I that found, O Saviour true; 

No, I was found of Thee. 


Thou didst reach forth Thy hand and mine enfold; 
I walked and sank not on the storm-vexed sea; 
’Twas not so much that I on Thee took hold, 
As Thou, dear Lord, on me. 


I find, I walk, I love, but O! the whole 
Of love is but my answer, Lord. to Thee; 

For Thou wert long beforehand with my soul, 
Always Thou lovedst me. Amen, 


Collects 


Antheni—" Bless the Lord, O My Soul" =. rusis зен ше. tees Ivanof 


Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 

Bless the Lord, О my soul, 

Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever, 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 


ol I ee oy ween oe By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 


Hym to the ТЇП jam vid anid issant eie m uen кшн vie эзе и owe Rachmaninoff 


Glory to the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit, both now and ever, and 
to ages of ages. Amen, 

Only begotten Son, Word of the Father, Who art immortal, Thou didst 
vouchsafe for our salvation to become incarnate of the Holy Mother of 
God, the blessed and ever Virgin Mary. 

Changeless Essence, lo, Thou wast made very Man; and crucified, Thou 
the God-man, to vanquish death by dying. 

Thou alone, O Christ, art glorified in the Trinity with Father and Holy 
Spirit; O save us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 

To Thee, О Lord, do we cry. Amen. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—1Z7 2... ose scm ere e анана. Boriniansky 


Saviour, breathe an evening blessing Though destruction walk around us, 
Ere repose our spirits seal; Though the arrows past us fly, 


Sin and want we come confessing; Angel-guards from Thee surround us; 
Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. We are safe if Thou art nigh. 

Though the night be dark and dreary, Be Thou nigh; should death o’ertake us, 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee; Jesus, then our refuge be, 

Thou art He who, never weary, And in Paradise awake us, 
Watchest where Thy people be. There to rest in peace with Thee. 


Father. to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign; 
Saviour, who hast slept our sleeping, 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine; 
Blessed Spirit, brooding o’er us, 
Chase the darkness of our night, 
Till the perfect day before us 
Breaks in everlasting light. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 
Recessional Hymn—512 (New Hymnal—114).............. Beethoven 


Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Cease, my soul, O cease to mourn! 
Thy better portion trace; Press onward to the prize; 


Rise from transitory things, 

Towards heaven, thy destined place. 
Sun and moon and stars decay, 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 


Soon thy Saviour will return, 

To take thee to the skies. 
There is everlasting peace, 

Rest, enduring rest, in heaven; 
There will sorrow ever cease, 

And crowns of joy be given. Amen. 


Іле HOLMSTRAND FRASER, contralto soloist 
Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


This will be the last of the four o’clock services until the fall. 


Fourth Sunday after Easter 


April 29, 191 


ad 


ES 


Church of St. Duke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS 815, Minister-in-Charge 
p, 
H 
ve 


NEWS NOTES 


There will be services on April 30th in commemoration of 
the 150th Anniversary of the Diocese, for all the people of the 
Diocese, at 4.00 P. M., in Christ Church, Second above Market 
Street; and at 8.00 P. M., in the _бһигсһ of the Holy Trinity, 
] t e the Bishop will read the 

ion of the Diocese, and other 
in Commemoration of the Anniversary. 
residing Bishop will be present. 


Nineteenth and Waln 
Annual Address t 
addresses will be та 
It is hoped that the 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


ANTE Hymn—312 (New Нутпа1—4).................. Gounod 
ыб (page 9 Prayer Book) =. аена ошата гае зиен оя Chant 
Psalm 126 (page 505, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 

Benedictus: Es suco ле иы кэ ilo su C E se E ОА Marks 
Second Lesson 

Jübilate uucecesiuc | pmiwimeacecihrishtarems2bies:grseimr ret ne Stanford 


Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—432 (New Hymnal—226)............... esee Roe 
Sermone. кн ы ка жота bu I EE By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem— "Bless the Lord, О My Soul”.............. Ivanof 


Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—458 (New Нутпа1—258)................... Goss 


SERVICE OF RUSSIAN MUSIC 


at four o’clock 


Processional Hymn—435 (New Нутпа1)....................... Lvoff 

God the All-terrible! King, Who ordainest 
Thunder Thy clarion, the lightning Thy sword; 

Show forth Thy pity on high where Thou reignest, 
Give to ug peace in our time, O Lord. 

God the All-merciful! earth hath forsaken 
Thy ways of blessedness, slighted Thy word; 

Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors awaken; 
Give to us) peace in our time, O Lord. 

God the All-righteous One! man hath defied Thee; 
Yet to eternity standeth Thy word, 

Falsehood and wrong shall not tarry beside Thee; 
Give to из peace in our time, О Lord. 

So shall Thy children, with thankful devotion, 
Praise Him Who saved them from peril and sword, 

Singing in chorus from ocean to ocean, 
Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord. Amen. 


Sentences 
Instead of General Confession— 
Hospodi Pomilui—Lord, Have Mercy.............. S. V. Lvovsky 
Absolution 
gne Dey CS Brayer куул» и куш nere x ж.ш каланын емне сое Gretchaninoff 


Our Father, which art in heaven, 

Hallowed be Thy name. 

Thy kingdom come. 

Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heaven. 

Give us this day our daily bread. 

And forgive us our trespasses, 

As we forgive them that trespass against us. 

And lead us not into temptation, 

But deliver us from evil: 

Amen. ' 


Psalm 134 (read) 
Behold now, praise the Lord, all ye servants of the Lord; 
Ye that by night stand in the house of the Lord, even in the courts of the 
house of our God. 
Lift up your hands in the sanctuary, and praise the Lord. 
The Lord that made heaven and earth give thee blessing out of Sion. 


Lesson 
Сето ео TET IM UEE HOR ГГ ESS TC IEEE PINE Greichanino ff 


I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 
And of all things visible and invisible: and in one Lord Jesus Christ, 
the only begotten Son of God, begotten of His Father, before all worlds, 
God of God, Light of Light, Very God of Very God; begotten, not made, 
being of one substance with the Father; by Whom all things were made: 
Who for us men and for our salvation came down from heaven, And was 
incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, And was made man: 
And was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was 
buried: And the third day He rose again according to the Scriptures: 
and ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of the Father: 
and He shall come again with glory, to judge both the quick and the dead; 
Whose kingdom shall have no end. And I believe in the Holy Ghost, 
The Lord and Giver of Life, Who proceedeth from the Father and the 
Son; Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glori- 
fied; Who spake by the Prophets; And I believe one Catholic and Apos- 
tolic Church: 1 acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins: And I 
look for the Resurrection of the dead: And the Life of the world to 
come. Amen. 


Mineteenth Sunday after Trinity 


October 7, 1934 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L, HARRIS, Rector 


НОГУ COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


OFFICE OF INSTITUTION 
HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 
Processional Hymn—491 (New Нутпа1—464)................ Wesley 
Office of Institution (page 561, Prayer Book) 
Psalm 26 (page 370, Prayer Book) 


Hymn—186 (New Нутпа1—456).......................... Gauntlett 
SECImOnD 45 oos d AA E eta die By Вт. Rev. Francis M. Tarrr, S.T.D. 
Offertory Anthem—"God be in My Head".......... H. Walford Davies 


God be in my head, 

And in my understanding; 
God be in mine eyes, 

And in my looking; 

God be in my mouth, 

And in my speaking; 

God be in my heart, 

And in my thinking; 

God be at mine end, 

And at my departing. 


Introit Hymn—414 (New Hymnal—42)........... nnn Dykes 
PROTE Kyrie ее еа зоо siga + oye t roe E Merbecke 
Иоча ТИИ diee cis e АЛШЕР cts IS RASSE e e em sts Merbecke 
MATES CE oT sonne ete eee 2 АИ el YU d no AUSTR ale, ЧСК A so s Merbecke 
Hymn—493 (New Hymnal)........... een nn Smith 


O Master, let me walk with Thee 
In lowly paths of service free; 

Tell me Thy secret; help me bear 
'The strain of toil, the fret of care. 


Teach me Thy patience; still with Thee 
In closer, dearer company, 

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong 
In trust that triumphs over wrong. 


Help me the slow of heart to move In hope that sends a shining ray 

By some clear, winning word of love; Far down the future's broadening way, 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, In peace that only Thou canst give, 
And guide them in the homeward way. With Thee, O Master, let me live. Amen. 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service are asked to 
leave during the singing of this hymn 


[2] 


анаар 


Ѕигѕит Согда. 


Sanctus... Js dee tel MS ONIS dre es Var tene s teens .. Merbecke 
Communion Hymn—225 (New Hymnal—336) ................ Hodges 
Gloria in Excelsis........2.2. УО ООО ID LL Merbecke 
Recessional Hymn—458 (New Hymnal—258).............. RU Goss 
CHORAL EVENSONG 
at four o'clock 
Processional Hymn—266 (New Hymnal).............. Ancient Melody 


1 Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs, 
Alleluia ! 


2 O higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


Psalm 1384... 15: a a 22 BR RC 


3 Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
All saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia ! 


4 O friends, in gladness let us sing, 
Supernal anthems echoing, 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 
То God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amen. 


Behold now, priase the Lord: all ye servants of the Lord; 

Ye that by night stand in the house of the Lord: even in the courts of the 
house of our God. 

Lift up your hands in the sanctuary: and praise the Lord 

The Lord that made heaven and earth: give thee blessing out of Sion. 


Lesson 


Nunc Dimitis ‘oi «o's aies EE UR UR Is e e Lid y Barnes 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
Israel. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Anthem—" Beautiful Saviour"........... Melody from Twelfth Century 
Arranged by F. Melius Christiansen 
Fair are the meadows, Beautiful Saviour! 
Fairer the woodlands, Lord of the nations! 
Robed in flowers of blooming spring; Son of God and Son of man! 
Jesus is fairer, Glory and honor, 
Jesus is purer, Praise, adoration, 

He makes our sorrowing spirits sing. Now and for evermore be Thine. 
PASEO EES er И Sie TN e Oe et eS By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 
Anthem—"Praise God in His Holiness"............. sees Shaw 
Praise God in His holiness: Praise God in His holiness: 

Praise Him in the firmament of His Praise Him in the firmament of His 
pow’r. he pow’r. 
Praise Him in His noble acts: Praise Him upon the well-tuned 
Praise Him according to His excellent : cymbals : 
greatness. Praise Him upon the loud cymbals, 
Praise Him in the sound of the trumpet: Let ev'rything that hath breath 
Praise Him upon the lute and harp. Praise the Lord. 
Praise Him in the cymbals and dances. 
Offertory 
Congregational Hymn—32 (New Hymnal—50)............... Hopkins 


l Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 


2 Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light, . 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


3 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—397, ue x ees a Ancient Plain Song 


1 Oh, what the joy and the glory must be, 
Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones see! 
Crown for the valiant, to weary ones rest; 
God shall be all, and in all ever blest. 


2 What are the monarch, his court, and his throne? 
What are the peace and the joy that they own? 
Oh, that the blest ones who in it have share, 
АП that they feel could as fully declare! 


3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 
Vision of peace, that brings joy evermore; 
Wish and fulfillment can severed be ne'er, 
Nor he thing prayed for come short of the prayer. 


4 There, where no troubles distraction can bring, 
We the sweet anthems of Sion shall sing, 
While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise 
Thy blessed people eternally raise. 


[4] 


Twenty-first Sunday after Trinity | 


October 21, 1934 


^ —————— } 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA, 


REV. THOMAS L, HARRIS, Rector 


HOLY COMMUNION 
at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—408 (New Hymnal—511)............. Ewing 
Collect 
Introit| ELyran-:-339 5 50 vee ya UP od o, AS French Folksong 


Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand; 
Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in His hand 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. 


King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, in the Body and the Blood, 
He will give to all the faithful His own Self for heavenly Food. 


Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 
As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 
That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. Amen. 


SBROD уп ДК AR ҮҮ үз ШКА a sila aen ore ui e ШЫ Merbecke 
зг ADD AR ar TAS. АДК LL es soe d e re eter S Merbecke 
TIBS э AANT E И ДА ОР, ЧАА RP cca U a a bela Merbecke 
Hymn--464 | (New Hymnal.—282) 000050... 0. eee bees Haydn 


The spacious firmament on high, Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
With all the blue ethereal sky, The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And spangled heavens a shining frame, And nightly to the listening earth 
Their great Original proclaim. Repeats the story of her birth; r 
The unwearied sun from day to day Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
Does his Creator's power display, And all the planets in their turn, 

And publishes to every land Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

The work of an almighty Hand. And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice; 

For ever singing, as they shine, 

"The Hand that made us is Divine." 


Amen. 
[esie ot taa CB PARENTI ADAE CER р АЛИ By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 
Offertory Anthem—‘Come Unto Me".......... Н. Alexander Matthews 


Come unto me, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest. Take my yoke upon you, and learn of mé; for I am meek and lowly 
' in heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls. i | 


Нутп—432 (New Нуна И... аи Huk 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn. 


ZU C orda NAA R EE o Merbecke' 
pna аашаа d a CHAT quA SLICE UU, AVAL MER AG Merbecke 

gnus Dei ЛШ ИТА А КК AA TALNA н Merbecke: 
e eec ss CR ERO D NU TAE Merbecke 
Recessional Hymn—427 (New Hymnal—216).......... Scottish Psalter, 


CANTATA—“THE CITY 


Part I. FOUNDATION 
No. 1. CHorus 


Great is the Lord, and greatly to be 
praised, in the city of our God, in the 
mountain of His holiness. 

nott for situation, the joy of the 
whole earth, is Mount Zion, the city of 
the great King. 

Walk about Zion, go round about her: 
tell the towers thereof. 

Mark well her bulwarks, consider her 
palaces; that ye may tell it to the gen- 
eration following. 

As we have heard, so have we seen, 
in the city of the Lord of hosts; God 
will establish it for ever. 


Part II. DECAY 
No. 2. Soprano Soto AND CHORUS 


Hear me when I call, O God of my 
righteousness; have mercy upon me and 
hear my prayer. 

For they have perverted Thy way; 
they have forgotten the Lord their God. 

Their kings, their princes and their 
priests have despised His word, and 
trusted in oppression, 

The wise among them have gloried 
in their wisdom; the mighty man has 
gloried in his might, and the rich man 
in his riches. 

Darkness hath covered the earth, and 
gross darkness the people. 

If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let my 
right hand forget her cunning. 

If I do not remember thee, let my 
tongue ¢leave to the roof of my mouth; 
if I prefer not Jerusalem above my 
chief joy. 


w . 
PEA ОЕ GOD"........H. Alesander Ме 
(The congregation are asked to join in the singing of the three chorales) 


CHORUS 


Hear me when I call; have mercy 
upon me and hear my prayer. 

O God, vee np Thine hand; of whom 
may we seek for succor but o 
Оо? f Thee, 

ur fathers trusted in Thee, and 
Thou didst deliver them. They cried 
unto Thee, and were delivered. They 
trusted in Thee, and were not con- 
founded. ; 

Arise, O Lord, and help us: and re- 
deem us for Thy mercy's sake. 

Let not our enemies triumph over us. 


No. 3. Снош AND CONGREGATION 
(Verzage nicht, du Hüuflein klein) 


Be not dismayed, thou little flock, 

Although the foe's fierce battle shock, 
Loud on all sides, assail thee. 

Though o'er thy fall they laugh secure, 

'Their triumph cannot long endure; 
Let not thy courage fail thee. 


Thy cause is God's—go at His call, 
And to His hand commit thine all; . 
Fear thou no ill impending: 
His Gideon shall arise for thee, 
God's Word and people manfully, 
In God's own time, defending. 


Amen, Lord Jesus, hear our cry; ) 

Stir up Thy power, come from on high, 
Defend Thy congregation; 

So shall Thy Church, through endless 


days, 
Give thanks to Thee and chant Thy 
praise } 
In joy and adoration. 


Lesson 
Part III. RESTORATION 
No. 4. Soprano бого 


Comfort ye, comfort ye my people, 
saith your God. 

O Jerusalem, Jerusalem, how often 
would I have gathered thy children to- 
gether, and ye would not! If thou hadst 
known, even thou, at least in this thy 
day, the things which belong unto thy 
peace! 

There is a river, the streams whereof 
shall make glad the city of God, the 
holy place of the tabernacles of the 
most high. { 

Ho! every one that thirsteth, come 


ye to the waters, and he that hath no 
money; come ye, buy and eat; 

Let him that is athirst come. And 
whosoever will, let him take the water 
of life freely. 


No. 5. CHonus 


Come unto me, all ye that labour and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest. 

Take my yoke upon you, and learn of 
me; for I am meek and lowly in heart: 
and ye shall find rest unto your souls. 


No. 6. CHOR AND CONGREGATION 


(Erhalt uns, Herr, bei deinem Wort) 
Lord Jesus Christ, Thy power make 


Lord, keep us steadfast in Thy Word ; 2 
For Thou art Lord of lords alone; 


Curb those who fain by craft or sword 
Would wrest the kingdom from Thy Son, 


sd Ad > PARENT, ALPES o 3570827108 


dt 


And set at naught all He hath done. 


Defend Thy Christendom, that we 
May evermore sing praise to Thee. 


O Comforter, of priceless worth, 
Send peace and unity on earth; 
Support us in our final strife, 
And lead us out of death to life. 


Addere. уы ee ты ы тит 


Part IV. THANKSGIVING 


No. 7. Soprano Soto 


Rejoice ye with Jerusalem, and be 
glad with her, all ye that love her. 

The Lord doth build up Jerusalem, 
He healeth those that are broken in 
heart, and bindeth up their wounds. 

Glorious things of Thee are spoken, 
Zion, City of God. 

Thou shalt call thy walls salvation, 
and thy gates praise. 

O Lord, let there be peace in 'Thy 
strength, and abundance in Thy towers. 

Peace be within Thy walls, and pros- 
perity within Thy palaces. 

Let Thy priests be clothed with right- 
€ousness; and let Thy saints shout for 
joy. 

Rejoice ye with Jerusalem, and be 
glad with her, all ye that love her. 


...By the Rev. THomas L. Harris 


No. 8. Снокоѕ 


Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 
O Zion: put on thy beautiful garments, 
O Jerusalem. 

Break forth into joy, sing together, ye 
waste places of Jerusalem. 

For the Lord hath comforted His 
people. Не hath redeemed Jerusalem. 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem. Praise 
thy God, O Zion. 

For He hath strengthened the bars of 
thy gates: He hath blessed thy children 
within thee. 

Trust in the Lord for ever: for in the 
Lord Jehovah is everlasting strength. 

Blessed art Thou, O Lord God of our 
fathers: and greatly to be praised, and 
glorified, and highly exalted for ever. 

Blessing and honour and glory and 
power be unto Him that sitteth upon 
the throne, and unto the Lamb for ever 
and ever. Amen. 


No. 9. CHOR AND CONGREGATION 
(Ein' feste Burg ist unser Gott.) 


A Mighty Fortress is our God, 
A trusty Shield and Weapon; 
He helps us free from every need 
That hath us now o’ertaken. 
The old bitter foe 
Means us deadly woe; 
Deep guile and great might 
Are his dread arms in fight: 
On earth is not his equal. 


With might of ours can naught be done, 
oon were our loss effected; 
But for us fights the Valiant One 
Whom God Himself elected. 
Ask ye, Who is this? 
Jesus Christ it is, 
Of Sabaoth Lord, 
And there's none other God; 
He holds the field for ever. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Though devils all the world should fill, 
All watching to devour us, 
We tremble not, we fear no ill, 
They cannot overpower us. 
This world's prince may still 
Scowl fierce as he will ; 
He can harm us none: 
He's judged, the deed is done, 
One little word o'erthrows him. 


The Word they still shall let remain, 
Nor any thanks have for it; 
He’s by our side upon the plain 
With His good gifts and Spirit. 
Take they then our life, 
Goods, fame, child, and wife, 
When their worst is done, 
They yet have nothing won: 
The Kingdom ours remaineth. 


(In order to avoid breaking the continuity of the service, the ushers will receive 
the offering at the doors at the conclusion of the service) 


—. St. Simon ano St. Jude 


Twenty=Second Sunday after Trinity 
October 28, 1934 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


THE SCHOOL OF RELIGION 


A wise man’s education never ends. - Particularly in religion there is need for 
adult education. I commend therefore to your notice the program of the School of 
Religion which is printed below. Our parish is co-operating with those of St. 
Mary's, St. Philip's and St. James's in providing courses of instruction in various 
phases of religion. I hope members of this parish will attend some of these courses. 


SUMMARY OF THE COURSES 
AT Sr. JAmes’s CHURCH 

Tuesday afternoons at 5.15: 

November 6th-January 22nd—Dr. Ayer: “Church Principles.” 

January 29th-May 21st—Dr. Yerkes: “The Book of the Revelation.” 
Wednesday mornings at 11.00: 

November 7th-December 19th—Dr. Mockridge: “The Prayer Book.” 
Friday afternoons at 5.15: 

November 16th-February 15th—Dr. Yerkes: “The Creeds.” 

February 22nd-May 3rd—Dr. Ayer: “The English Reformation.” 
Sunday evenings at 8.00 (after Evensong) : 

Dr. Newton’s lecture and discussion group. 


Ат St. Mary’s CHURCH 
Wednesday afternoons at 5.00: 
November 14th-December 19th—Dr. Yerkes: “Religions of the World.” 
January 9th-February 13th—Mr. Harris: “Modern Perplexities.” 
February 20th-April 3rd—Dr. Mockridge: “The Prayer Book.” 


AT THE CHURCH oF St. LUKE AND THE EPIPHANY 


Monday afternoons at 5.00: 
November 5th-December 10th—Mr. Harris: “The Religious Factor in the 
Growth of Personality.” 

A course of six lectures discussing religion as camouflage, the growth 
of conscience, myth and ritual, guilt, and the place of religious institutions in 
the modern world. The religious concealment of deeply-seated maladjust- 
ments, the interplay of religious with social and vocational problems, the 
real value of historic Christianity, with its Church, its cult, its doctrine 
and its practices in developing the natural and well-balanced personality 
will be carefully examined and appraised. 

The course will be-given at the Church of St. Luke and the Epiphany 
on Monday afternoons at 5.00, commencing November Sth, and continuing 
until and including December 10th. 


ni у 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—410 (New Hymnal—277)..............Gauntlett 
Vente (Page 9, Ргауек ЫК >... Liss Ны. «ameter Chant 
Psalm 24 (Page 368, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 

тее ао ularo ace, daa aia sie a ia a Ta Willan 
Second Lesson 

Benedictus ...... АКУ Hn RA аа о POSER АКЕ ЛОН 
Creed and Prayers 

Hymn—505 (New Hymnal—113).................... RN PRESE Boyd 
Sermat. sivas MB uu EROR. Db ie By the Rev. THomas L. HARRIS 


Offertory Anthem—“Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise" 
j Eric H. Thiman 

Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 

Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise. 


Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 

Thy Justice like mountains high soaring above 

Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 


To all, life Thou givest to both great and small; 
In all life Thou livest, the true Life of all; 

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 
And wither and perish, but nought changeth Thee. 


Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
All laud we would render: O help us to see 
"Tis only the splendor of light hideth Thee. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—396 (New Hymnal—541)................ .. Dykes 


Next Sunday, November 4th, at the four o'clock service, the Choir will render 
the Requiem Mass by Gabriel Faure, with orchestral accompaniment. 


. Winter is coming; and some of our people have little clothing to keep out 
winter cold. If you have any old clothing you can spare, will you not please leave 
it at the Church Office? The Parish Visitor will see that excellent use is made of it. 


TRETEN ОРУТ 


- CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock ‘ 


Processional Hymn—509 (New Hymnal)...................... Martin 


O heavenly Jerusalem, Nought to this seat approacheth 
Of everlasting halls, 'Their sweet peace to molest; 

Тһгїсе blessed are the people 'They sing their God for ever, 
Thou, storest in Thy walls. Nor day nor night they rest. 


\ 
Thou art the golden mansion, Sure hope doth hither lead us: 


Where saints for ever sing, Our longings thither tend; 

The seat of God’s own chosen, May short-lived toil ne’er daunt us 
The palace of the King. For joys that cannot end. 

There God for ever sitteth, To Christ, the Sun that lightens 
Himself of all the crown; His Church above, below; 

The Lamb, the Light that shineth, To Father, and to Spirit, 
And never goeth down. All things created bow. Amen. 

тес GT ESTE Mat ADR ОАА gH UE дЫ ШИА Gregorian 


O how amiable are Thy dwellings: Thou Lord of hosts! 

My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the Lord: 
my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 

Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a nest, where 
she may lay her young: even Thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 
and my God. : 

Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house: they will be alway praising Thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in Thee: in whose heart are Thy ways. 

Who going through the vale of misery use it for a well: and the pools 
are filled with water. 

They will go from strength to strength: and unto the God of gods appeareth 
every one of them in Sion. 

O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: hearken, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God our defender: and look upon the face of Thine anointed. 

For one day in Thy courts: is better than a thousand. ў 

I had rather be а door keeper in the house of ту God: than to dwell in 
the tents of ungodliness. 

For the Lord God is a light and defence: the Lord will give grace and 
par ep a no good thing shall He withhold from them that live 
a go ife. 

O Lord God of hosts: blessed is the man that putteth his trust in Thee. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Мис ИШИНЕ IRR а А a лед» M Ee e Ree BES 2 Я. Barnes 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To x a qup to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost;  . 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. | 


Creed and Prayers 


ippears the morning star, 
rcy beaming from afar; 
The host of heaven rejoices; 
О Righteous Branch, О Jesse’s Rod; 
'Thou Son of man and Son of God! 
We, too, will lift our voices: 
Jesus, Jesus! 
Holy, holy, yet most lowly, 
Draw Thou near us: 
Great Emmanuel, come and hear из. 


Though circled by the hosts on hig 
He deigned to cast a pitying eye — 
Upon His helpless creature; 205 
Тһе whole creation's Head and Lor 
By highest seraphim adored. t 
Assumed our very nature; 
Jesus, grant us, 
Through Thy merit, to inherit 
'Thy salvation; 
Hear, O hear our supplication. 


Rejoice, ye heavens; thou earth, reply. 
With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky! 
For this His incarnation. 
Incarnate God, put forth 'Thy power, 
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Till all know Thy salvation. 
Amen, Amen! 
Hallelujah! Halielujah ! 
Praise be given 


Evermore, by earth and heaven. Amen. 


Address... s Se DUET CN By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 


Anthem—“How Lovely Is Thy Dwelling Place”................Brahms 


How lovely is Thy dwelling-place, O Lord of hosts! For my soul, it 
longeth, yea, fainteth for the courts of the Lord; my soul and body 
crieth out, yea, for the living God. Blest are they that dwell within Thy 
house: they praise Thy name evermore. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—18 (New Hymnal—25)... 


All praise to Thee, my God, this night 
For all the blessings of the light: 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. 


Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 

That with the world, myself and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—111 (New Hymnal).......... 


Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigour on; 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


, 


КОКЕ. crema e d IIS 


O may my soul on Thee repose, : 
And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close, 
Sleep that shall me more vigorous make 
'To serve my God when I awake. 


When in the night I sleepless lie, 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supply; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 

No powers of darkness me molest. 


O when shall I, in endless day, 

Forever chase dark sleep away, 

And hymns divine with angels sing, 
АП praise to Thee, eternal King? Amen. 


icone oe MGE 


"Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 

"Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 


..... 


Then wake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 


And press with vigour on; 


A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 


And an immortal crown. Amen. 


Twenty=Third Sunday after Trinity 


November 4, 1934 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS 1.. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


NEWS NOTES 


| 

| 

PREACHER FOR SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 11тн | 

Next Sunday the Rector has to fulfill a long-standing engagement at Union | 
College, Schenectady. Dr. Roland K. Yerkes will preach at both the morning and 

afternoon services. | 


The members of the Church School are collecting books and magazines to send 
to the mission field. Will you please leave your packages at the Church Office? 


MEETING FOR THE WOMEN OF THE PARISH 


On November 7th, at 8 P. M., there will be a meeting in the Parish House for 
all women interested in the Parish. Mrs. J. B. Hutchinson has kindly consented 
to preside. There will be brief addresses by Mrs. John E. Hill, President of the 
Woman's Auxiliary, and by the Rector. All women of the congregation are cor- 
dially invited to attend. The meeting will close promptly at 9.15 P. M. 


THE REQUIEM MASS BY GABRIEL FAURE 
This afternoon at four o’clock the Choir will render the Requiem Mass by 
Gabriel Fauré, with orchestral accompaniment. 
NEXT SUNDAY AFTERNOON AT FOUR 


Special service for Armistice Day. Anthem, “The Recessional, Н. Alexander 
Matthews. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—176 (New Нутпа1—295).............. . .Barnby 
Collect 

Short Kyrie ууу. sec у id ee We lala MNS) E Na hacia ет Merbecke 
США yt MDI а ee win, n Vs telle As eoa o 2а)» ADS ....-Merbecke 
"Rea uis DER d dose а есе асе quel кад А ДИ ы Sg АД . .Merbecke 
Hymn—391 (New Нутпа!—299)............ АИР aa UR tl . .Psalter 
Sermon (9 I UH eiui a a eia оилае nn аа «е . By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 


Offertory Anthem—‘Introit et Kyrie" (from the Requiem) Gabriel Fauré 


Requiem aeternam, dona eis, Domine: 
et lux perpetua luceat eis. Те decet 
hymnus, Deus, in Sion: et tibi reddetur 
votum in Jerusalem: exaudi orationem 
meam, ad te omnis caro veniet. Kyrie 
eleison, Christe, eleison. 


Rest eternal grant unto them, O Lord, 
and may light perpetual shine upon them. 

A hymn, O God, becometh Thee in 
Sion, and unto Thee shall be paid a vow 
in Jerusalem. 

Hear my prayer; unto Thee shall all 
flesh come. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 


Hymn—503 (New Hymnal—111)............ enn Handel 
Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 
esed eter Gag d C MRNA RARUS ANSA; ДМД ЖҮ UU DAS AP PP MOLDE Merbecke 
Ваа Ш UN Ud d.a DL d d е LL AEN ТЕ AR ДОН Merbecke 
Agnus, Deb ad os se este RUOTA x! doc iy КОКА Merbecke 
Gloria m Pxcelsis. 1: BIS n АВНА AMD eO o ....Merbecke 
Recessional Hymn—266 (New Нушшпа1)...................... Cologne 


Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 


Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 


Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 


Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 


Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs 
g , , 


Alleluia! 


O higher than the cherubim, 
More glorious than the seraphim, 
Lead their praises, Alleluia! 
Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 
Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 


Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 
All saints triumphant raise the song, 


Alleluia! Amen. 


ONT TP ҮНДҮН ТӨЗҮ ҮҮ n o те 


REQUIEM MASS 


at four o'clock 


Introit et Kyrie 
Requiem aeternam, dona eis, Domine: 
et lux perpetua luceat eis. Те decet 
hymnus, Deus, in Sion: et tibi reddetur 
votum in Jerusalem: exaudi orationem 
meam, ad te omnis caro veniet. Kyrie 
eleison, Christe, eleison. 


Offertoire 

O Domine Jesu Christe, rex gloriae, 
libera animas defunctorum de poenis 
inferni et de profundo lacu: O Domine 
Jesu Christe, rex gloriae, libera ani- 
mas defunctorum de ore leonis, ne ab- 
sorbeat Tartarus, О Domine Jesu 
Christe, rex gloriae, ne cadant in ob- 
scurum. Hostias et preces Tibi Domine 
laudis offerimus: Tu suscipe pro ani- 
mabus illis, quarum hodie memoriam 
facimus: Fac eas Domine de morte 
transire ad vitam. Quam olim Abrahae 
promisisti et se mini ejus. O Domine 
Jesu Christe, rex gloriae, libera animas 
defunctorum de poenis inferni et de 
profundo lacu: Ne cadant in obscuro. 
Amen. 


Sanctus 
Sanctus, Sanctus, Sanctus, 
Dominus Deus Sabaoth. 
Pleni sunt coeli et terra 1 
Gloria tua; Hosanna in excelsis. 


Pie Jesu 


Pie Jesu Domine, ] 
Dona eis requiem sempiternam. 


Agnus Dei 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, 
dona eis requiem. 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, 
dona eis requiem. н 

Agnus Dei, qui tollis peccata mundi, 
dona eis requiem sempiternam. 

Luxheterha luceat eis, Domine: Cum 
anctis ш> in aeternum, quia pius es. 
"шет ае am dona eis Domine: 
et lux perpetüa [luceat eis. 


....By the Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 


34x eS куи ..... . Gabriel Fauré 


Introit et Kyrie 

Rest eternal grant unto them, O Lord, 
and may light perpetual shine upon them, 

A hymn, O God, becometh Thee in 
Sion, and unto Thee shall be paid a vow 
in Jerusalem. 

Hear my prayer; unto Thee shall all 
flesh come. 

Lord, have mercy. 

Christ, have mercy. 


Offertoire 

Lord Jesus Christ, King of Glory, 

Deliver the souls of the departed 

From the punishment of hell and from 
the deep pit. 

O Lord Jesus Christ, King of Glory, 

Deliver the souls of the departed 

From the mouth of the lion, 

Lest Hell swallow them up and they 
fall into darkness, 

Sacrifices and prayers unto Thee, O 
Lord, we offer. 

Do Thou receive them on behalf of 
those souls whom we this day com- 
memorate, 

Grant them, O Lord, to pass from death 
to life, 

Which Thou didst promise of old to 
Abraham and his seed. 


Sanctus 


Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Sabaoth, 
Heaven and earth are full of Thy glory, 
Hosannah in the highest. 


Pie Jesu 
Holy Lord Jesus, grant to them rest 
eternal. 


Agnus Dei 
Lamb of God, who takest away the sins 
of the world, С 
Grant them rest eternal and may light 
eternal shine upon them with Thy 
saints forever. ү 
Because Thou art merciful. 


Libera Me 


Libera me, Domine, de morte aeterna, 
in die illa tremenda; quando coeli 
movendi sunt et terra: Dum veneris 
judicare saeculum per ignem. 

Tremens factus sum ego, et timeo, 
dum discussio venerit, atque, ventura 
ira. 

Dies illa dies irae, calamitatis et 
miseriae, dies magna, et amara valde. 

Requiem aeternam dona eis, Domine, 
et lux perpetua, luceat eis. 


In Paradisum 


In paradisum deducant angeli. In tuo 
adventu suscipiant te martyres et per- 
ducant te in civitatem sanctam Jerusa- 
lem. Chorus angelorum te suscipiat et 
cum Lazaro quondam paupere aeternam 
habeas requiem! 


Libera Me 


Deliver me, O Lord, from death eternal 
in that fearful day 

When the heavens and earth shall be 
shaken, 

When Thou comest to judge the world 
with fire 

Trembling has seized me; I fear the 
judgment and the wrath that is to 
соте. ` 

The day of wrath, calamity and sorrow, 
that great day exceeding bitter. 


In Paradisum 


Into Paradise may the Angels lead Thee. 

At Thy coming may the Martyrs receive 
Thee and bring Thee into the holy 
city Jerusalem, 

May the choir of angels welcome Thee 
and with Lazarus, who once was 
poor, mayest Thou have eternal rest. 


(In order to avoid breaking the continuity of the Mass, the ushers will 
receive the offering at the doors at the conclusion of the service) 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


Harry C. Banks at the organ 


Soloists 


FroRENCE L. MANNING, soprano 


Ковевт Кплоосн, JR, bass 


wenty-Fourth Sunday after Trinity 


November 11, 1934 


.. Cburch of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


^ MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o’clock 


Processional Hymn—433 (New НУГУ аы, s un Ton-Y -Botel 


Once to every man and nation By the light of burning martyrs 
Comes the moment to decide, Jesus' bleeding feet I track; 
In the strife of truth with falsehood, Toiling up new Calvaries ever 
For the good or evil side; With the cross that turns not back; 
Some great cause, God's new Messiah, New occasions teach new duties, 
Offering each the bloom or blight, Time makes ancient good uncouth; 
And the choice goes by forever They must upward still and onward, 
’Twixt that darkness and that light. Who would keep abreast of truth. 


Then to side with truth is noble, Though the cause of evil prosper, 
When we share her wretched crust, Yet 'tis truth alone is strong; 

Ere her cause bring fame and profit Though her portion be the scaffold, 
And ’tis prosperous to be just; And upon the throne be wrong. 

Then it is the brave man chooses, Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
While the coward stands aside, And, behind the dim unknown, 

Till the multitude make virtue Standeth God within the shadow 
Of the faith they had denied. Keeping watch above His own. Amen. 


' Venite (page 9, Prayer Book)......... eee n Chant 
Psalm 124 (page 504, Prayer Book) 
First Lesson 


Benedictus es Domine (page 11, Prayer Book)........ H. A. Matthews 
Second Lesson 
РРНК ОРУ ОРЕ C. V. Stanford 
Creed and Prayers 

Hymn—418 (New Hymnal—445) ........... enn nn Croft 
cs} =) 14 010) 4 VL Le died ee aro nim ША. By the Rev. Коүрем K. Yerkes, D.D. 
Offertory Anthem—"Worship" .......... eene Geoffrey Shaw 


O brother man! fold to thy heart thy brother; 
Where pity dwells, the peace of God is there; 
To worship rightly is to love each other, 
Each smile a hymn, each kindly deed a prayer. 


Follow with reverent steps the great example 
Of Him whose holy work was “doing good ;" 
So shall the wide earth seem our Father's temple, 
Each loving life a psalm of gratitude. 


Then shall all shackles fall; and the stormy clangour 
Of wild war music o'er the earth shall cease; 

Love shall tread out the baleful fire of anger, 
And in its ashes plant the tree of peace! 


Prayers and Benediction 


H 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS 


at four 


o'clock 


A COMMEMORATION OF THE ARMISTICE 
Processional Hymn—430 (New Hymmnal)..... "ЗАДРУ: .. Warren 


God of our fathers, who lmi 
ИЙ Аа se almighty 
eads forth in beauty all the starry band 
Of shining worlds in splendour through 
the skies, [arise. 
Our grateful songs before Thy throne 


Thy love divine hath led us in the past, 
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast; 
Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide, 


From wars alarms, from deadly 
pestilence, defense; 
Be Thy strong arm our ever sure 
Thy true religion in our hearts increase, 
Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in 
peace. 
Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way, 
Lead us from night to never-ending day, 
Fill all our lives with love and grace 


and stay, divine, 
Thy word our law, Thy paths our And glory, laud, and praise be ever 
chosen way. Thine. Amen. 


Prayers and Versicles 


Рарб due Reese seen eS САНААТА Gregorian 


1 God is our hope and strength: a very present help in trouble. 

2 Therefore will we not fear, though the earth be moved: and though 
the hills be carried into the midst of the sea; 

3 Though the waters thereof rage and swell: and though the mountains 
shake at the tempest of the same. 

4 The rivers of the flood thereof shall make glad the city of God: the 
holy place of the tabernacle of the Most Highest. 

5 God is in the midst of her, therefore shall she not be removed: God 
shall help her, and that right early. 

6 The heathen make much ado, and the kingdoms are moved: but God hath 
showed His voice, and the earth shall melt away. 

7 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

8 O come hither, and behold the works of the Lord: what destruction He 
hath brought upon the earth. 

9 He maketh wars to cease in all the world: He breaketh the bow, and 
snappeth the spear in sunder, and burneth the chariots in the fire. 

10 Be still then, and know that I am God: I will be exalted among the 
heathen, and I will be exalted in the earth. 

11 The Lord of hosts is with us: the God of Jacob is our refuge. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost;  . 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Nunc Dimitüs in E flat...) ec. cece) ioo testen en eei tese EE Parker 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 


F i seen: Thy salvation, 
or mine eyes have y taco. nd aM RN 


hi red: before the 
To rey Ng let pag ча the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people we 


Israel. 
: and to the Holy Ghost; 
1 be to the Father, and to, the Son: Ese 
yon beta in the beginning, is now, ever shall be: world 


end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—19 (New Hymnal—26).... 


God, that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light ; 

Who the day for toil has given, 
For rest the night, 

May Thine angel-guards defend us, 

Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 

Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night. 


Addres d vo MM ae 


Anthem—‘“Recessional” ........... 


God of our fathers, known of old, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, 
Beneath whose awful hand we hold 
Dominion over palm and pine— 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


The tumult and the shouting dies, 
The captains and the kings depart; 

Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, 
An humble and a contrite heart. 

Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 


Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
And, when we die, 
May we in Thy mighty keeping, 
All peaceful lie: 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us 
With Thee on high Amen. 


By the Rev. Roypen К. Yerkes, D.D. 
Seas Бышы Н. Alexander Matthews 


Far-called, our navies melt away, 

On dune and headland sinks the fire; 
Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 

Is one with Nineveh and Tyre; 
Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 
Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe, 
Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
Or lesser breeds without the law— 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 


| Lest we forget, lest we forget. Lest we forget, lest we forget. 
For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding, calls not Thee to guard, 
For frantic boast and foolish word, 
Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord 
Offertory 
Congregational Hymn—441 (New Hymnal)................ Whitehead 
Faith of our fathers! living still, Faith of our fathers! faith and prayer 
In spite of dungeon, fire and sword: Shall keep our country true to thee; 
O how our hearts beat high with joy And thro’ the truth that comes from God 
Whene’er we hear that glorious word: Our land shall then indeed be free. 


Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death 


Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free, 

How sweet would be their children’s fate 
If they, like them, could die for thee! 

Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 

We will be true to thee till death 


Prayers and Benediction 


Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 
We will be true to thee till death 


Faith of our fathers! we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife; 

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 
By kindly deeds and virtuous life. 

Faith of our fathers, holy faith! 

We will be true to thee till death. Amen. 


Postludium—Hymn 13 (New Нутпа!—19)................ von Weber 


Softly now the light of day 
Fades upon my sight away; 
Free from care, from labour free, 
Lord, I would commune with Thee. 


Thou, Whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 


Open fault, and secret sin. Amen. 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


Soloists 
FLORENCE L. MANNING, soprano 


PAuL Hrssrm, JR., tenor 


Qwenty-jFíttb Sunday after Trinity | 


November 18, 1934 


Church of St. Luke and The Epipbany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. KIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—383 (New Нушпа1—205).......... 8 Dykes 
Collect 
Introit Hymn—338 (New Hymnal).......... cnn n Plainsong 


Therefore we, before Him bending, 
This great Sacrament revere; . 
Types and shadows have their ending, 
For the newer rite is here; \ 
Faith, our outward sense befriending, 

Makes our inward vision clear. 


Now, my tongue, the mystery telling 
Of the glorious Body sing, 

And the Blood, all price excelling, 
Which the Gentiles Lord and King, 

Once on earth amongst us dwelling, 
Shed for this world's ransoming. 


Glory let us give and blessing 
To the Father and the Son, 

Honour, thanks and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run; 

Ever too His love confessing 
Who from Both with Both is One. Amen. 


Short Куше... 00e eer po eene Willan 
Gloria "Tibi 1/0) SGU А, ао Merbecke 
йана! ibis УШ ЛАЛ еее еа ala ola ШИ УЛЛЫ Merbecke 
Hymn—434 (New Hymnal—316)e ....... eee cece eens Dykes 
TARDAR УНАА А А. аи By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem—"O Saviour Sweet". иен Bach 


O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 

Thy Father's will has all Thy mind, Who came to earth the lost to find, 

From heaven Thou hast vouchsafed to Who died to save us on the tree, 
come, Our hearts are filled with love to 

With men, as Man, to make Thy home. _ Thee, | 

О Saviour sweet, О Saviour kind. O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 


Thee with tender care l'll cherish, 
Live to Thee, die to Thee; 

Thus I shall not perish, 

But with Thee abide forever, 
Joyfully, peacefully, 

Where life endeth never. 


Hymn—414 (New Hymnal—42)....... ttn 6n Dykes 
Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Sursum Corda а... cece reece beers tenets sees nese ee Merbecke 
Gatbtus 1.0/0, MONET BONN La ais a la ОШЫН НАМАНЫН, Willan 
Agnus Зе... dest on hint aE ашын ААН Ac) MNA Willan 
Hymn—458 (New Нутпа1—258).................. е Goss 
Recessional Hymn—401 (New Hymnal—509) CODO. ious. Martin 


CHORRAN 


at four o'clock 


Opening Hymn—326 (New Hymnal—102) .................... Tansur 


O very God of very God And even now, though dull and gra 
"n . , 
And very Light of light, The east i4 brightening fast, 7 
Whose feet this earth's dark valley trod And kindling to the perfect day, 


That so it might be bright, That never shall be past. 


Our hopes are weak, our fears are strong, O guide us till our path is done, 
Thick darkness blinds our eyes; d we have reached the shore 

Cold is the night; Thy people long. Where Thou, our everlasting Sun, 
'That Thou, their Sun, wouldst rise Art shining evermore! 


We wait in faith, and turn our face 
To where the daylight springs, 

Till Thou shalt come our gloom to chase, 
With healing in Thy wings. Amen. 


Prayers and Versicles 


Psalm 54 ooo 0 Gs QUT ШШ NIU os Peel salen Gregorian 


1 Save me, O God, for Thy name’s sake: and avenge me in Thy strength. 
2 Hear my prayer, O God: and hearken unto the words of my mouth. 


3 For strangers are risen up against me: and tyrants, which have not God 
before their eyes, seek after my soul. 


4 Behold, God is my helper: the Lord is with them that uphold my soul. 

5 He shall reward evil unto mine enemies: destroy Thou them in Thy truth. 

6 An offering of a free heart will I give Thee, and praise Thy name, O 
Lord: because it is so comfortable. | 

7 For He hath delivered me out of all my trouble: and mine eye hath seen 
His desire upon mine enemies. i 


Lesson 
Magnificat in C... ioues ee ee ои n ..... Matthews 
My soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my 


Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. | 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. . 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. н 

Не hath р Ж the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 
and mee 

He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent | 
empty away. А 

He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; . ) 

As it vaa уз the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without © 
end. Amen. 


xx c EI MENU NM AMORC i 


Address rer E Bv THE RECTOR 
Anthem-—“Hymn to the баа Kremser 
With all my weight of wees unspoken, Within my breast echoes their message, 
Let me before Thee bend the knee, The flow’r of faith now blooms again, 
Thou hope of weary hearts and broken, In warm devotion’s holy presage, 
O Saviour, show Thy grace to me. As clouds of night dissolves my pain. 
On Thee I call, the tears are falling I hear a sound of angel voices, 
From out mine eyes in grateful flow, The last of earthly fetters breaks, 
And heav'nly voices hear I calling : My longing heart, to heav'n upwinging, 
Do not despair, O child of woe. With Thee in light and joy awakes. 
Offertory 
Congregational Hymn—12 (New Hymnal—18)........ == а Monk 


Abide with me: fast falls the eventide ; 

The darkness deepens: Lord, with me abide. 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me. 


Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see— 
O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 


I need Thy presence every passing hour; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be? 
"Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 


I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless: 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death's sting? Where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes: 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies : 
eaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee: 

In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Postludium—Harp Solo, “Ветегіе”, з =, Thomas 


DorotHy JOHNSTONE Baseter, Harpist, 


NEWS NOTES 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to tea 
in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the service. 
Mrs. C. S. Wurts will be the hostess. 

The Accounting Warden has received in response to the Vestry’s 
appeal $1,612.00 in cash and pledges. So far, thirty-one have sent in their 
contribution. This is an excellent beginning. Will you please send in 
your check or pledge promptly. 


u—-—-——'--— сүн тте OO seen PPP у" vA —  — "Bus 


d First Sunday in Hdvent 


December 2, 1934 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


: HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


Г 
| 
at eleven o'clock | 
| 


Processional Hymn—45 (New Hymnal—66).............. Plain Song | 

Collect | 

ОТТОСО ОРУ у OTN эы. уб ДАДЫ; Merbecke | 

Cie WDR AM ETHER ата NNI „фу Se aN Merbecke | 

TERY EASE I See o E DM ааа Ce Merbecke | 

HymeE-—56 (New Hyinal). i ниш ceeds e rne Day's Psalter 

Thy kingdom come! on bended knee And lo, already on the hills | 

The passing ages pray; The flags of dawn appear; е 

And faithful souls have yearnedtosee Сігі up your loins, ye prophet souls, Е 

On earth that kingdom's day. Proclaim the day is near: f 

^ But the slow watches of the night The day in whose clear-shining light : 

: Not less to God belong; All wrong shall stand revealed, i 

And for the everlasting right When justice shall be throned in might р 

'The silent stars are strong. And every hurt be healed; Е 

When knowledge, hand in hand with peace, : 

Shall walk the earth abroad; Г 

'The day of perfect righteousness, Š 

The promised day of God. Amen. E 

SIO Mate cee MC RTT By the Rev. Davip M. STEELE з 
Offertory Anthem—"O Lord Most Holy"................ Cesar Franck 


O Lord most holy, 

O Lord most mighty, 

O loving Father, 

Thee would we be praising alway. 
Help us to know Thee and love Thee; 
Father, grant us Thy truth and grace; 
Father, guide and defend us. К 
Rule Thou our wilful hearts, = 
Keep Thine our wand'ring thoughts; 
In all our sorrows let us find our rest in Thee: z 
And in temptation's hour 

Save through Thy mighty power, 

Thine aid О send us: 

Hear us in mercy. 

: Show us Thy favor, 

К So shall we live, and sing praise to Thee. 


4:70) 1. Xv 


Нутп 41 (New) Нушпа 63у 1.20. 2 4 ae REP C RE Monk 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Sursum Garda us. AM ual Wa а а АЛЕ UN НК e NI Merbecke 
Sanctus. 2 LN e a NR CLEANER Ld aho IU s MU LA a A Merbecke 
Tiyfiri-—339 1:3. АИ I DRI ДА О К e French Folksong 


Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand ; 
Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in His han 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. 


King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture, in the Body and the Blood, 
He will give to all the faithful His own Self for heavenly Food. 


Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its vanguard on the way, 

As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 

That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. Amen. 
(orm Pieces aye desk eno RB E RA DS SN a Merbecke 


Recessional Hymn—457 (New Hymnal—521)............... . Handel 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock 


Processional Hymn—39 (NSW Hymnal-—57)....... 02e ap Rin Wade 


Lo, He comes, with clouds descending, Now redemption, long expected, 
Once for our salvation slain; See in solemn pomp appear; 


Thousand angel-hosts attending ` All His saints, by men rejected, | 
Swell the triumph of His train: Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Christ, the Lord, returns to reign. See the day of God appear. 
Every eye shall now behold Him, Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 
Robed in dreadful majesty; High on Thine eternal throne; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to a tree, Claim the kingdoms for Thine own: 
Deeply wailing, Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Shall the true Messiah see. Thou shalt reign, and Thou alone. 


Psalter--13/ 11. 3.4555 ШИИ E TR THER TRAN RULES Gregorian 


1 How long wilt Thou forget me, O Lord; for ever: how long wilt Thou 
hide Thy face from те? 

2 How long shall I seek counsel in my soul, and be so vexed in my heart; 
how long shall mine enemies triumph over me? 

3 Consider, and hear me, O Lord my God: lighten mine eyes, that I sleep 
not in death; 

4 Lest mine enemy say, I have prevailed against him: for if I be cast 
down, they that trouble me will rejoice at it. 

5 But my trust is in Thy mercy: and my heart is joyful in Thy salvation. 

6 I will sing of the Iord, because He hath dealt so lovingly with me: yea, 
I will praise the name of the Lord most highest. н 

Сіогу o the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As as in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 

Amen. ў RO 
NNI We 


Lesson 


Nunt Dinittis id Е ооо ОО AAA ..Horatio Parker 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 
or mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 
To Wo A to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 
Creed and Prayers 
Congregational Hymn—40 (New Hymnal—62)................ Nicolai 
Wake, awake, for night is flying; Sion hears the watchmen singing, 
The watchmen on the heightsarecrying, Her heart with deep delight is springing, 
_ Awake, Jerusalem, arise! She wakes, she rises from her gloom: 
Midnight's solemn hour is tolling, Forth her Bridegroom comes, all 
His chariot wheels are nearer rolling, glorious 
He comes; prepare, ye virgins wise. In grace arrayed, by truth victorious; 
Rise up, with willing feet Her Star is risen, her Light is come! 
Go forth, the Bridegroom meet: All hail, Incarnate Lord, \ 
Alleluia ! ` Our crown, and our reward! 
Bear through the night your well- Alleluia ! С 
trimmed light, We haste along, in pomp of song, 


Speed forth to join the marriage rite. And gladsome join the marriage throng. 


Lamb of God, the heavens. adore Thee, 
And men and angels sing before Thee, 
With harp and cymbal's clearest tone. 
By the pearly gates in wonder 
We stand, and swell the voice of thunder, 
That echoes round Thy dazzling throne. 
No vision ever brought, 
Nor ear hath ever caught, 
Such bliss and joy: 
We raise the song, we swell the throng, 
To praise Thee ages all along.. Amen. 


Prayers 


Hymn—329 (New Hymnal—105).............. NADIE VICES Hayne 


Thy kingdom come, O God! When comes the promised time 
Thy rule, O Christ, begin! That war shall be no more, 
Break with Thine iron rod Oppression, lust and crime 


The tyrannies of sin! Shall flee Thy face before? 
Where is Thy reign of peace, We pray Thee, Lord, arise, , 
And purity, and love? And come in Thy great might; 
When shall all hatred cease, Revive our longing eyes, , 
As in the realms above? Which languish for Thy sight. 
Amen. 
cos evo e e EAD eo. a chal tats UL PRO EPUM So ке . By the Rector 


Anthem—“To Whom Then Will Ye Liken God?". ... oratio W. Parker 


To whom then will ye liken God? Or what likeness will ye compare 
unto Him? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? Hath it not 


= been told you from the beginning? Have ye not understood from the 


"foundations of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? 
He that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that stretcheth out the 
5 a Curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that 
e princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of the earth IE 


То whom then will уе liken Me? saith the Holy One. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? There is 
no searching of His understanding. He giveth power to the faint: and to 
them that have no might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail. But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His Holy Name forever. Amen. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—244 (New Нутпа1).................... Dykes 


Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on! 

'The night is dark, and I am far from home, 
Lead Thou me on! 

Keep Thou my feet! I do not ask to see 

'The distant scene; one step enough for me. 


I was not ever thüs, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me оп; 

I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on! 

I loved the garish day; and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 


So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—284 (New Hymnal—58)........ c Mendelssohn 


O Word of God incarnate, 
O Wisdom from on high, 

O Truth, unchanged, unchanging, 
O Light of our dark sky; 

We praise Thee for the radiance 
That from the hallowed page, 

A lantern to our footsteps, 
Shines on from age to age. 


The Church from her dear Master 
Received the gift divine, 
And still that light she lifteth 
O’er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are stored, 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ, the living Word. 


It floateth like a banner 
Before God’s host unfurled; 
It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world; 
It is the chart and compass 
That o’er life’s surging sea, 
*Midst mists and rocks and quicksands, 
Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 


O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of purest gold, 
To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old; 
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their path to trace, 
Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
They see Thee face to face. Amen. 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to tea 


in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the service. 
Mrs. Graham Woodward will be the hostess. 


Next Sunday, December 9th, at 4 P. M., Service of Russian Music. 
Lillie Holmstrand Fraser, soloist. 


i 
a NES bam tae ra 


Third Sunday in отеп 


December 16, 1934 


Church of St. Duke апо The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 


REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 
at eleven o'clock 
Processional Hymn—48 (New Hymnal—55)......... PAL Stuttgart 


Collect 


Introit Hymn—52 (New Hymnal—74) verses 1, 3, 5... .. .. .. .Plainsong 


Ishort Kyrie... BANG dioses dies ee acsi e OU DU NM Willan 
(neg TOP AMMEN К ДИИН OPORTUNUM MN UC PN D Rn Merbecke 
Laus dod ons ККД PUMA REN Ra saita аа араа оао EAD D Merbecke 
“Hymn—433 (bU sss TE iy ае RUNE. EUNT E Ton-y-Botel 


Once to every man and nation 
Comes the moment to decide, 
In the strife of truth with falsehood, 
For the good or evil side; 
Some great cause, God's new Messiah, 
Offering each the bloom or blight, 
And the choice goes by forever 
’Twixt that darkness and that light. 


Then to side with truth is noble, 
When we share her wretched crust, 
Ere her cause bring fame and profit 
And 'tis prosperous to be just; 
'Then it is the brave man chooses, 
While the coward stands aside, 
Till the multitude make virtue 
Of the faith they had denied. 


By the light of burning martyrs 
Jesus' bleeding feet I track; 
Toiling up new Calvaries ever 
With the cross that turns not back; 
New occasions teach new duties, 
Time makes ancient good uncouth; 
They must upward still and onward, 
Who would keep abreast of truth. 


Though the cause of evil prosper, 
Yet ’tis truth alone is strong; 
Though her. portion be the scaffold 
And upon the throne be wrong, 
Yet that scaffold sways the future, 
And, behind the dim unknown, 
Standeth God within the shadow 
Keeping watch above His own. Amen, 


ИО CULAR ATS A ul. NAON ы, Ву the RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem— "Benedictus Qui Мепіё”................... Gounod 
Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 

highest, 
Hymn—39 (New Hymnal—57 XM CS NN НБ ДИИН Ж. Кы Wade 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service are asked 
to leave during the singing of this hymn 


` Collect for First Sunday in Advent 


РРР ОРТА ҮТҮНЕ 


КОЗОН ЕК ОЙДА. s AN visa b АЛМА ШОУ ТЫН ДД P аьаа ....Merbecke 


Sanctus ааа АУЫСА TS PRA Н tt ARR RSD оТА Е Willan 
аери” Det. ;. ese caves SUEUR D DT AC aaa at Ne Willan 
бома ш) Excelsis... n.s so Ж AA AHRENS tons Vua je WAllan 


Prayers and Benediction 


SERVICE OF MEDITATION 


at four o'clock 


Prelude—String(nartet, "Largo" ...... deduceret Haydn 


Hiymn 39 (NewWMymal—5/)..2..... Mene tort St. Thomas 


Lo, He comes with clouds descending, Now redemption, long expected, 
Once for our salvation slain; See in solemn pomp appear: 

Thousand angel-hosts attending, All His saints, by men rejected, 
Swell the triumph of His train: Now shall meet Him in the air: 


Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Christ, the Lord, returns to reign. See the day of God appear. 
Every eye shall now behold Him, Yea, Amen; let all adore Thee, 


Robed in dreadful majesty; High on Thine eternal throne; 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, Saviour, take the power and glory, 


Pierced, and nailed Him to the tree, Claim the kingdoms for Thine own: 
Deeply wailing, Alleluia ! 
Shall the true Messiah see. Thou shalt reign, and Thou "e 
men. 


Sentences and Prayers, ending with the Lord's Prayer 
First Lesson 
String QUIE Ft— Nocturne" salie d ioaea ma АЛ aln n tmt nnd Borodine 


Prayers 


Healey Willan 


First Address. ..... e ades da dh а LUE By the RECTOR 


e" 


Qua 


Second Lesson 


Anthem—"God be in My Неай”........... eos H. Walford Davies 13 


God be in my head, 

And in my understanding; 2: 
God be in mine eyes, : 4 
And in my looking; ‘ 
God be in my mouth, 

And in my speaking; 

God be in my heart, 

And in my thinking; 

God be at mine end, 

And at my departing, 


PC a EE ey ee ans ives. CER UIT cee .. By the Rector 
Congregational Hymn—48 (New ушпа —55)............. ... Hassler 


Come, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free; 

From our fears and sins release us; 
Let us find our rest in Thee! 


Israel's strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
Dear desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a Child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, 
Now 'Thy gracious kingdom bring. 


By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone: 
By Thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 


Amen. 
Offertory 
Prayers 
Silence све Жо. 
Benediction 


Postludium— String Quartet, “Christ When a Child"... .. . Tschaikowsky 


STRING QUARTET 


SIMON ASIN 
Joser Druran 


NATHAN SNADER 
Davrip FRISINA 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to ak 
tea in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the ser М 
Mrs. A. V. Morton will be the hostess. a. € 


Next Sunday, December 23rd, at four o'clock, selections ч A 


"Messiah" (Handel). Soloists—Herman А. Weise, Jr., Tenor; Florence — 
L. Manning, Soprano. 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


Christmas, 1934 


NEWS NOTES 
There will be a midnight service in the Church on Christ- 
mas Eve, beginning at eleven-fifteen. The Rev. Joseph Fort 
Newton, D.D., will preach. 
Next Sunday evening, December 30th, at four o'clock, 
Annual Service of Christmas Carols. 


Fourth Sunday ín Hodvent 
December 23, 1934 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o’clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o’clock 
Processional Hymn—45 (New Hymnal—66)........ Ancient Plainsong 
Venite (pape ЭЖЕ АКЕ Воск) cannes stele т аз ayn ema siete ng Chant 
Psalm 98 (page 461, Prayer Book) 
First Lesson 
IBebedicitez. evt mec TOP ID ae erie A TS s Robinson 


Second Lesson 


Benedictus Е, сол ОЕ EM RS dev erre Chant 

Hymn 560 (New Hymnal).... 203v eran Day’s Psalter 

Thy kingdom come! on bended knee And lo, already on the hills 
The passing ages pray; The flags of dawn appear; 

And faithful souls have yearned to see Gird up your loins, ye prophet souls, 
On earth that kingdom's day. Proclaim the day is near: 

But the slow watches of the night Тһе day in whose clear-shining light 
Not less to God belong ; Al wrong shall stand revealed, 

And for the everlasting right When justice shall be throned in might 
'The silent stars are strong. And every hurt be healed ; 


When knowledge, hand in hand with peace, 
Shall walk the earth abroad ; 
'The day of perfect righteousness, 
The promised day of God. Amen. 


Сей у Иа Set UE E С cer ыо By the RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem—"Let all the Моа”... ................... Thiman 
Let all the world in ev'ry corner sing, Let all the world in ev'ry corner sing, 
My God and King! My God and King! 

The heavens are not too high, The Church with psalms must shout, 
His praise may thither fly; No door can keep them out; 

The earth is not too low, But above all the heart 

His praises there may grow. Must bear the longest part. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn 491 (New Нутпа1—464).................. Wesley 


EVENING PRAYER AND ADDRESS | 


at four o'clock 


SELECTIONS FROM “THE MESSIAH," HANDEL 


Processional Hymn—41 (New Нутпа1—63).................... Monk 


Hark! a thrilling voice is sounding : 
"Christ is nigh," it seems to say; 
"Cast away the works of darkness, 
О ye children of the дау!” 


Lo! the Lamb, so long expected, 
Comes with pardon down from heaven; 
Let.us haste, with tears of sorrow, 
One and all to be forgiven; 


So when next He comes with glory, 

Wrapping all the world in fear, 

May He with His mercy shield us, 

And with words of love draw near. 
Amen. 


Wakened by the solemn warning, 
Let the earth-bound soul arise; 
Christ, her Sun, all sloth dispelling, 
Shines upon the morning skies. 


Versicles 


Tenor Solo—“Comfort Ye My .Реоріе” у. УДУР ШУ ЛЛ. Л ЛЛ... Handel 


Comfort ye, comfort ye My people, saith your God; speak ye comfort- 
ably to Jerusalem; and cry unto her, that her warfare is accomplished, 
that her iniquity is pardoned. | 

The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness: Prepare ye the way 
of the Lord: make straight in the desert a highway for our God. 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill made low, 
the crooked straight and the rough places plain. 


Lesson 


Anthem—"O Thou That Tellest Good Tidings’................ Handel 


O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, Arise, shine, for thy light is come; 
and the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. O thou that tellest good 
tidings to Jerusalem, Arise! Say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your 
God! Behold, the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 


Collects 


Soprano Solo— Come Unto Emi» uos ean asie TTA UT RN Handel 


Come unto Him, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and He will give 
you rest. Take His yoke upon you, and learn of Him, for He is meek | 
and lowly of heart, and ye shall find rest unto your souls. | 


Addtess. o ДУ. а AA HAC ARNOLD d By the RECTOR 


Anthem: о Е eS Se a TNA: MICU ШИ RM UR Handel 


And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 
together; for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


үү 
YU 
| 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—32 (New Hymnal—50)............... 


Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise; 

We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy word of peace. 


Grant us Thy peace through this approaching night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light, 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—18 (New Нутпа1—25).................... 


All praise to Thee, my God, this night ' O may my soul on Thee repose, 
For all the blessings of the light: And with sweet sleep mine eyelid 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, Sleep that shall me more vigoro 
Beneath Thine own Almighty wings. To serve my God when I awake 


Teach me to live, that I may dread Praise God, from Whom all b 

The grave as little as my bed; flow ; 

Teach me to die, that so I may Praise Him, all creatures here b 

Rise glorious at the awful day. Praise Him above, angelic host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy С 


АП those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited 
in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the s 
Mrs. Edward Anderson White will be the hostess. 


Н. ALEXANDER MarrHEWS, Organist and Choirmaster 


Soloists 


FLoreNce L. MANNING, Soprano HERMAN A. WEISE, JR. 


Christmas Eve Service 


at eleven-fifteen P. M. 


Processional—551 (New Hymnal).. 


The first Nowell the angel did say 

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields 
as they lay; 

In fields as they lay, keeping their sheep, 

On a cold winter's night that was so deep. 

Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel. 


They looked up and say a star 

Shining in the east, beyond them far, 
And to the earth it gave great light, 
And so it continued both day and night. 
Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel. 


And by the light of that same star, 
Three wise men came from country far; 
То seek for a king was their intent, 


Yes ev ETE T dC Traditional Melody 


This star drew nigh to the northwest, 
O'er Bethlehem it took its rest, 

And there it did both stop and stay 
Right over the place where Jesus lay. 
Nowell, etc. 


Then entered in those wise men three 
Full reverently upon their knee, 

And offered there in His presence 

Their gold, and myrrh, and frankincense. 
Nowell, etc. 


Then let us all with one accord 

Sing praises to our heavenly Lord ; 

That hath made heaven and earth of 
naught, 

And with His blood mankind hath bought. 

Nowell, Nowell, 


And to follow the star wherever it went. Born is the King of Israel. Amen. 
Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel. 

Hymn—58 (New Hymhnab-/8).-...2 4. cs cs meg REC E T Redner 
Hymn—49 (New Нутпа1—72)........................ Adeste Fideles 
Short КУНЕ i200 rense soc lees ж ee LENDER ES UTE a Willan 

Lord, have mercy upon us, 

Christ, have mercy upon us. 

Lord, have mercy upon us. 
ТӨБЕ О EU EI. каа» Merbecke 
ПЕ PIDE oie ОКК КЕЕ ОЕ S OEC NES = сос шг emi ats Merbecke 
Hymn—s9 -(New.-Hyimnal-9) s.r reste Ee Willis 
SEO sh алала cine Dc oes By the Rev. JosepH Forr Newron, D.D. 
Carol—"Silent Night"........ ОИ Franz Gruber 


Silent night! Holy night! 

АП is calm, all is bright 

Round you Virgin Mother and Child! 
Holy Infant, so tender and mild, 
Sleep in heavenly peace. 


Sisto Жор сог: edo DOCE ei v Lus 
БЗС ЕОНИ ОА тоса 


Silent night! Holy night! 
Shepherds quake at the sight, 
Glories stream from heaven afar. 
Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia, 
Christ the Saviour is born. 


So e tr dde sia Oo ДЕН Merbecke 


Willan 


Communion Hymn—52 (New Hymnal—74) verses 1, 3, 5....Plainsong 


Of the Father’s love begotten, 

Ere the worlds began to be, 

He is Alpha and Omega, 

He the source, the ending He, 

Of the things that are, that have been, 
And that future years shall see, 
Evermore and evermore! 


O ye heights of heaven adore Him; 
Angel hosts, His praises sing; 
Powers, Dominions, bow before Him, 
And extol our God and King; 

Let no tongue on earth be silent, 
Every voice in concert ring, 
Evermore and evermore! 


Christ, to Thee with God the Father, 
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving, 
And unwearied praises be: 

Honour, glory, and dominion, 


And eternal victory, 
Evermore and evermore! 


Amen. 


RAS pk ae ee ee aa Willan 
Recessional Hymn—51 (New Hymnal—73).............. Mendelssohn 


Christmas Day 
HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o’clock in the Church 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o’clock 


Processional—49 (New Нутпа1—72).................. Adeste Fideles 
Collect 
Short Kyrie ....... ener hh nnne semanas sme Willan 


Lord, have mercy upon us, 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 


Gloria Tibi ;...... cnr RR аата Merbecke 
laus Tibi debeo a E c = Os p MM E Merbecke 
Hymn—59 (New Нушпа!1—79)......................++: Willis 
SSrmOl Е eae sc жанакы Иык кар Ыкка By the Recror 
Carol—“When the Sun Had Sunk to Кезї”................ Old English 
When the sun had sunk to rest In the city white and fair, 

O'er the cold and wintry plain, Christ, the King of kings, doth lie; 
Angel hosts were manifest, And the lowly shepherds there 

Singing in a joyful strain, To His manger-throne drew nigh. 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

In the fields, beside their sheep, Joyful hearts with one accord 

Shepherds, watching through the night, Spread the tidings far and wide; 
Hear, amid the silence deep Born to us was Christ the Lord, 

Those sweet voices, clear and bright, At this happy Christmas tide. 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

Curs М О Да visu О АЫ poe RES Alouette КИШ MES Merbecke 
SCRI SOROR en aces T SEDE TES GE OU Ern Willan 
Communion Hymn (New Hymnal—74) verses 1, 3, 5......... Plainsong 
Of the Father’s love begotten, ` О ye heights of heaven adore Him; 
Ere the worlds began to be, Angel hosts, His praises sing; 
He is Alpha and Omega, Powers, Dominions, bow before Him, 
He the source, the ending He, And extol our God and King; 
Of the things that are, that have been, Let no tongue on earth be silent, 
And that future years shall see, Every voice in concert ring, 
Evermore and evermore! . Evermore and evermore! 


Christ, to Thee with God the Father, 
And, O Holy Ghost, to Thee, 

Hymn and chant and high thanksgiving, 
And unwearied praises be: 

Honour, glory, and dominion, 

And eternal victory, 

Evermore and evermore! Amen. 


Gloria in Excelsiac sc eee ee ee йене ыл Willan 
Recessional Hymn—51 (New Нутпа]—73).............. Mendelssohn 


Epipbany 


January 6, 1935 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o’clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o’clock 


Processional Hymn—62 (New Нушпа1—92).................... Mann 
Collect 

Commandments 

Kyrie pese soosis cee oa ea LR RD DE ON UMANE UD Ua eae Tours 
Gloria, Tibi ..........: Ж ШАШ ааа Tours 
Laus ТЫ. „о е a E EAN TIAN EA ANA A T Tours 
Hymn—65. (New Hymnal- и NAA E a tle ale Aae ee are Kocher 
SERMON 24. My ols cit, yale КАШАА PEM e ANG AA A Ын By the RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem—"God Is With 05”...................... Kastalsky 


God is with us, O ye nations, understand. Submit yourselves, for God 
is with us! Give ear, all ye of far countries. Gird yourselves, and ye 
shall be broken in pieces. Take counsel together, and it shall come to 
nought. Speak the word, and it shall not stand. Neither fear ye their fear, 
nor be afraid. Sanctify the Lord God of hosts Himself, and let Him be 
your fear. He shall be for a sanctuary. I will wait upon the Lord, and 
I will look for Him. 

Behold, I, and the children whom the Lord hath given me. The people 
that walked in darkness have seen a great light. They that dwell in the 
land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light shined. For unto 
us a Child is born, unto us а Son is given. And the government shall be 
upon His shoulder. Of the increase of His government and peace there 
shall be no end. And His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, 
The Mighty God, The Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. 


Hymn-—-63 (New Hymnal е is a). ss) ДИ оь Gotha 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Sursum Corda ......: Ж ИДИШИ. г. ASR QUU a КА Merbecke 

SAT CHU) |. ojo 4%, co Me AU NUR оо ORNA URDU Merbecke 

Hymn—225 (New Hymnal--336).... 022 Ves dde SA eS Hodges 

Gloria їп Excelsis... c/a аа SETA HN QUAM Tours 

Recessional Hymn—261 (New Hymnal—480) .................. Hatton 
NOTES 


In response to the appeal made by the Vestry in November, some 
$3,258.50 has been subscribed by 61 persons. 


The Rector and Vestry take this opportunity to thank the contributors 
collectively for their generosity. 


Also there have been 120 contributors to the Christmas Fund, which 
totals $660.25. That this parish has given so much in the past few weeks 
is eloquent testimony of its vitality. | 


Next Sunday, January 13th, at 4 o'clock, Canta pre 


Processional—The Song of the Coming of Christ" 


1 By weary stages 
'The old world ages; 
By blood, by rages, 
By pain-sown seeds, 
By tools and sages, 
With death for wages, 
Souls leave their cages 
And man does deeds. 


2 In mire he trudges, 
In grime he drudges, 
In blindness judges, 
In darkness gropes, 
His bitter measure 
Yields little pleasure; 
For only treasure 

He has his hopes. 


3 The hope that sailing, 
When winds are failing, 


Sentences and Prayers 


at four o'clock 


Above the railing 

A coast may rise; 
The thought that glory 
Is not a story, 

But Heaven o'er ye 
And watching eyes. 


4 Behold us bringing 

With love and singing, 
And great joy ringing, 
And hearts new made, 


The prince, forespoken - 


By seer and token, 
By whom Sin's broken, 
And death is stayed. 


5 Now by His power 
'The world will flower, 
And hour by hour 
His realm increase; 


Now men benighted, 
Will feel them righted, 
And loved and righted 
To spirit’s peace. 


6 Our God is wearing 
Man’s flesh, and bearing 
Man’s cares, through caring 
What man may be; 

Our God is sharing 

His light and daring, 

To help men’s faring 

And set men free. 


7 All you in hearing, 
Assist our cheering 
This Soul unfearing, 
Who enters earth. 
On God relying, 

And death defying, 
He puts on dying 
That life have birth. 


Anthem—‘“Through the Dark the Dreamers Came”... . Mabel W. Daniels 


1 Thro’ the dark the dreamers came, 
Melchior, Balthasar, Caspar, ` 


Following the flame 
f a star; 
Via via, 
De profundis via! 


2 But the way did not seem 
Shadowy or long; 


It was brightened by a dream 
And a song; 

Gloria, gloria! 
In excelsis gloria! 


3 It was worth the journeying 
To the weary end, 
For they found their dream a King 
And a Friend; 
Maxima, maxima, 
Gloria Dei, maxima! 


Versicles and Collects | 
иеш Ihe ‘Three Kings”. а... Healy Willan 


“Who knocks tonight so late?” A light the manger lit; 
The weary porter said. There lay the mother meek; 
Three Kings stood at the gate, Said they, "This place is fit: 
Each with a crown on head. Here is the rest we seek! 


They loosed their latchet strings, 
So stood they all unshod ; 

Come in, come in, ye Kings! 
And kiss the feet of God. 


'The serving man bowed down; 
The inn was full, he knew. 
Said he, "In all this town 
Is no fit place for you." 
Offertory 
Congregational Hymn—63 (New Нутпа1-—-93).................. Gotha 
1 Earth has many a noble city; See them give, in deep devotion, 
Bethlehem, thou dost all excel: Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. 
Out of thee the Lord from heaven : : AR 
: 4 Sacred gifts of mystic meaning: 
pomo te tule His Israel Tacens doth their God disclose, 
Gold the King of kings proclaimeth, 
Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows, 
5 Jesus, Whom the Се worshipped 
At Thy glad Epiphany, 
Unto Thee, with God the Father 
And the Spirit, glory be. Amen. 


2 Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told His birth, 
To the world its God announcing 
Seen in fleshly form on earth. 


3 Eastern sages at His cradle 
Make oblations rich and rare; 


АОН EE шг ие же supe D 


Chorale—‘“‘Break Forth, O Beauteous, Heavenly Light"............ Bach 


Break forth, O beauteous, heavenly Light, 
And usher in the morning; 

Ye shepherds, shrink not with affright, 
But hear the angel's warning. 

This Child, now weak in infancy, 

Our confidence and joy shall be, 

The power of Satan breaking, 

Our peace eternal making. 


Hymn—62 (New Hymnal—92).... 


1 From the eastern mountains 
Pressing on they- come, 
Wise men in their wisdom, 
То His humble home; 
Stirred by deep devotion, 
Hasting from afar, 
Ever journeying onward, 
Guided by a star. 
Light of light that shineth 
Ere the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near, and lighten 
Every heart of man. 


2 There their Lord and Saviour 
Meek and lowly lay, 
Wondrous light that led them 
Onward on their way, 
Ever now to lighten 


As they journey homeward, 
By that guiding star. 
Light of light that shineth 
Ere the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near, and lighten 
Every heart of man. 


3 Thou Who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain, 
Who dost now in glory 
O'er all kingdoms reign, 
Gather in the heathen, 
Who in lands afar 
Ne'er have seen the brightness 
Of Thy guiding Star. 
Light of light that shineth 
Ere the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near and lighten 


Nations from afar, Every heart of man. Amen. 
Prayers and Benediction 
Recessional Hymn—98 (New Нутпа[)........................ Nicolai 


1 How bright appears the morning star, 
With mercy beaming from afar; 
The host of heaven rejoices; 
O Righteous Branch, O Jesse’s Rod! 
Thou Son of man and Son of God! 
We, too, will lift our voices: 
Jesus, Jesus! 
Holy, holy, yet most lowly, 
Draw Thou near us; 
Great Emmanuel, come and hear us. 


2 Though circled by the hosts on high, 
He deigned to cast a pitying eye 
Upon His helpless creature; 
The whole creation’s Head and Lord, 
By highest seraphim adored, 
Assumed our very nature; 
Jesus, grant us, 
Through Thy merit, to inherit 
Thy salvation; 
Hear, O hear our supplication. 


3 Rejoice, ye heavens; thou earth, reply. 
With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky! 
For this His incarnation. 
Incarnate God, put forth Thy power, 
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Till all know Thy salvation. 


Amen, Amen! 


Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


Praise be given 


Evermore, by earth and heaven. Amen. 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to 
tea in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the service. 
Mrs. J. K. Mitchell will be the hostess. 


Epipbany 


January 6, 1935 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o’clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o’clock 


Processional Hymn—62 (New Нушпа1—92).................... Mann 
Collect 

Commandments 

Kyrie pese soosis cee oa ea LR RD DE ON UMANE UD Ua eae Tours 
Gloria, Tibi ..........: Ж ШАШ ааа Tours 
Laus ТЫ. „о е a E EAN TIAN EA ANA A T Tours 
Hymn—65. (New Hymnal- и NAA E a tle ale Aae ee are Kocher 
SERMON 24. My ols cit, yale КАШАА PEM e ANG AA A Ын By the RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem—"God Is With 05”...................... Kastalsky 


God is with us, O ye nations, understand. Submit yourselves, for God 
is with us! Give ear, all ye of far countries. Gird yourselves, and ye 
shall be broken in pieces. Take counsel together, and it shall come to 
nought. Speak the word, and it shall not stand. Neither fear ye their fear, 
nor be afraid. Sanctify the Lord God of hosts Himself, and let Him be 
your fear. He shall be for a sanctuary. I will wait upon the Lord, and 
I will look for Him. 

Behold, I, and the children whom the Lord hath given me. The people 
that walked in darkness have seen a great light. They that dwell in the 
land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light shined. For unto 
us a Child is born, unto us а Son is given. And the government shall be 
upon His shoulder. Of the increase of His government and peace there 
shall be no end. And His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, 
The Mighty God, The Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. 


Hymn-—-63 (New Hymnal е is a). ss) ДИ оь Gotha 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Sursum Corda ......: Ж ИДИШИ. г. ASR QUU a КА Merbecke 

SAT CHU) |. ojo 4%, co Me AU NUR оо ORNA URDU Merbecke 

Hymn—225 (New Hymnal--336).... 022 Ves dde SA eS Hodges 

Gloria їп Excelsis... c/a аа SETA HN QUAM Tours 

Recessional Hymn—261 (New Hymnal—480) .................. Hatton 
NOTES 


In response to the appeal made by the Vestry in November, some 
$3,258.50 has been subscribed by 61 persons. 


The Rector and Vestry take this opportunity to thank the contributors 
collectively for their generosity. 


Also there have been 120 contributors to the Christmas Fund, which 
totals $660.25. That this parish has given so much in the past few weeks 
is eloquent testimony of its vitality. | 


Next Sunday, January 13th, at 4 o'clock, Canta pre 


Processional—The Song of the Coming of Christ" 


1 By weary stages 
'The old world ages; 
By blood, by rages, 
By pain-sown seeds, 
By tools and sages, 
With death for wages, 
Souls leave their cages 
And man does deeds. 


2 In mire he trudges, 
In grime he drudges, 
In blindness judges, 
In darkness gropes, 
His bitter measure 
Yields little pleasure; 
For only treasure 

He has his hopes. 


3 The hope that sailing, 
When winds are failing, 


Sentences and Prayers 


at four o'clock 


Above the railing 

A coast may rise; 
The thought that glory 
Is not a story, 

But Heaven o'er ye 
And watching eyes. 


4 Behold us bringing 

With love and singing, 
And great joy ringing, 
And hearts new made, 


The prince, forespoken - 


By seer and token, 
By whom Sin's broken, 
And death is stayed. 


5 Now by His power 
'The world will flower, 
And hour by hour 
His realm increase; 


Now men benighted, 
Will feel them righted, 
And loved and righted 
To spirit’s peace. 


6 Our God is wearing 
Man’s flesh, and bearing 
Man’s cares, through caring 
What man may be; 

Our God is sharing 

His light and daring, 

To help men’s faring 

And set men free. 


7 All you in hearing, 
Assist our cheering 
This Soul unfearing, 
Who enters earth. 
On God relying, 

And death defying, 
He puts on dying 
That life have birth. 


Anthem—‘“Through the Dark the Dreamers Came”... . Mabel W. Daniels 


1 Thro’ the dark the dreamers came, 
Melchior, Balthasar, Caspar, ` 


Following the flame 
f a star; 
Via via, 
De profundis via! 


2 But the way did not seem 
Shadowy or long; 


It was brightened by a dream 
And a song; 

Gloria, gloria! 
In excelsis gloria! 


3 It was worth the journeying 
To the weary end, 
For they found their dream a King 
And a Friend; 
Maxima, maxima, 
Gloria Dei, maxima! 


Versicles and Collects | 
иеш Ihe ‘Three Kings”. а... Healy Willan 


“Who knocks tonight so late?” A light the manger lit; 
The weary porter said. There lay the mother meek; 
Three Kings stood at the gate, Said they, "This place is fit: 
Each with a crown on head. Here is the rest we seek! 


They loosed their latchet strings, 
So stood they all unshod ; 

Come in, come in, ye Kings! 
And kiss the feet of God. 


'The serving man bowed down; 
The inn was full, he knew. 
Said he, "In all this town 
Is no fit place for you." 
Offertory 
Congregational Hymn—63 (New Нутпа1-—-93).................. Gotha 
1 Earth has many a noble city; See them give, in deep devotion, 
Bethlehem, thou dost all excel: Gold, and frankincense, and myrrh. 
Out of thee the Lord from heaven : : AR 
: 4 Sacred gifts of mystic meaning: 
pomo te tule His Israel Tacens doth their God disclose, 
Gold the King of kings proclaimeth, 
Myrrh His sepulchre foreshows, 
5 Jesus, Whom the Се worshipped 
At Thy glad Epiphany, 
Unto Thee, with God the Father 
And the Spirit, glory be. Amen. 


2 Fairer than the sun at morning 
Was the star that told His birth, 
To the world its God announcing 
Seen in fleshly form on earth. 


3 Eastern sages at His cradle 
Make oblations rich and rare; 


АОН EE шг ие же supe D 


Chorale—‘“‘Break Forth, O Beauteous, Heavenly Light"............ Bach 


Break forth, O beauteous, heavenly Light, 
And usher in the morning; 

Ye shepherds, shrink not with affright, 
But hear the angel's warning. 

This Child, now weak in infancy, 

Our confidence and joy shall be, 

The power of Satan breaking, 

Our peace eternal making. 


Hymn—62 (New Hymnal—92).... 


1 From the eastern mountains 
Pressing on they- come, 
Wise men in their wisdom, 
То His humble home; 
Stirred by deep devotion, 
Hasting from afar, 
Ever journeying onward, 
Guided by a star. 
Light of light that shineth 
Ere the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near, and lighten 
Every heart of man. 


2 There their Lord and Saviour 
Meek and lowly lay, 
Wondrous light that led them 
Onward on their way, 
Ever now to lighten 


As they journey homeward, 
By that guiding star. 
Light of light that shineth 
Ere the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near, and lighten 
Every heart of man. 


3 Thou Who in a manger 
Once hast lowly lain, 
Who dost now in glory 
O'er all kingdoms reign, 
Gather in the heathen, 
Who in lands afar 
Ne'er have seen the brightness 
Of Thy guiding Star. 
Light of light that shineth 
Ere the worlds began, 
Draw Thou near and lighten 


Nations from afar, Every heart of man. Amen. 
Prayers and Benediction 
Recessional Hymn—98 (New Нутпа[)........................ Nicolai 


1 How bright appears the morning star, 
With mercy beaming from afar; 
The host of heaven rejoices; 
O Righteous Branch, O Jesse’s Rod! 
Thou Son of man and Son of God! 
We, too, will lift our voices: 
Jesus, Jesus! 
Holy, holy, yet most lowly, 
Draw Thou near us; 
Great Emmanuel, come and hear us. 


2 Though circled by the hosts on high, 
He deigned to cast a pitying eye 
Upon His helpless creature; 
The whole creation’s Head and Lord, 
By highest seraphim adored, 
Assumed our very nature; 
Jesus, grant us, 
Through Thy merit, to inherit 
Thy salvation; 
Hear, O hear our supplication. 


3 Rejoice, ye heavens; thou earth, reply. 
With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky! 
For this His incarnation. 
Incarnate God, put forth Thy power, 
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Till all know Thy salvation. 


Amen, Amen! 


Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


Praise be given 


Evermore, by earth and heaven. Amen. 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to 
tea in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the service. 
Mrs. J. K. Mitchell will be the hostess. 


——  ——À а и шы ылы шы...................................... 


Church of St. Duke ano The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


Fourth Sunday after Epiphany 


February 3, 1935 


NEWS NOTES 


Members of the Mothers’ Meeting and Girls’ Club and 
Boys’ Club have combined to work for a Bazaar to be held in 
the Parish House February 28th. Any one willing to work 
for the Bazaar or to contribute to it, is asked to get in touch 
with Miss Marnie, Miss Parks or Miss Wurtele. 

Notice as you leave the church the Flower Chart prepared 
by one of our members, Miss Marie Wonsettler. You will 
observe that spaces are vacant. If you wish to contribute 
flowers, please communicate with Miss Florence Lee, 135 South 
18th Street. Flowers for one Sunday usually cost between 
$3.00 and $5.00. 

CoNFIRMATION.—The Bishop has appointed Passion Sun- 
day, April 7th, as the date for Confirmation. The class now 
being organized will meet for the first time on Monday, Febru- 
ary 18th, at 7 P. M. Candidates for Confirmation are invited 
as guests to supper in the Parish House at 6.30 Monday night, 
February 18th. Parents who have children to be confirmed 
should hand their names to Miss Wurtele or the clergy. Adults 
may make special arrangements for instruction. 

The women of the church are invited to attend the Mis- 
sionary Day program on Wednesday, February 6th, in Holy 
Trinity Church, 19th and Walnut Streets. At 10.30 А. M., 
Holy Communion and Sermon by Rev. Burton. Noonday 
Intercessions led by Mr. Harris. Вох lunch at the Holy Trin- 
ity Parish House, followed by Address by the Hon. George 
W. Pepper and Francis C. M. Wei, Ph.D., President of Central 
China College. 

The Men's Meeting will be held Friday evening, February 
8th, at 8 P. M., in the Parish House. Dr. Jotham Johnson, 
of the University Museum, will give an illustrated talk. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—516 (New Нутпа1—530)................ Sullivan 
Collect 

Commandments 
"E Tours 
ENERO a esI da dado epe eleme hh ОСЕ Tours 
Poss: dE cc DONA INA EUM PU ЫНЫ E E АЖ о S Tours 
Hymn—117 (New Нушшпа!)................................ Douglas 

He who would valiant be Who so beset him round 
'Gainst all disaster, With dismal stories, 

Let him in constancy Do but themselves confound, 
Follow the Master. His strength the more is. 
There’s no discouragement No foes shall stay his might, 

Shall make him once relent Though he with giants fight; 
His first avowed intent He will make good his right 
'To be a pilgrim. То be a pilgrim. 


Since, Lord, Thou dost defend 
Us with Thy Spirit, 

We know we at the end 
Shall life inherit. 

'Then fancies flee away, 

I'll fear not what men say, 

I'll labor night and day 
То be a pilgrim. Amen. 


Sisi del E HOPED POEMATA TRIN DN CUM DM FUR С By the REcTOR 
Offertory Anthem— "God Be In My Head".......... H. Walford Davies 

God be in my head, And in my speaking; 

And in my understanding ; God be in my heart, 

God be in mine eyes, And in my thinking; 

And in my looking; God be at mine end, 

God be in my mouth, And at my departing. 
Hymn—418 (New Нушпа1—445).................. ee eee Croft 


Those who do not intend to remain. throughout the service are 
asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


SART a DEA a E кшн Ema L9. dau s de e dU a AMER A Seay Caister} coe,” Merbecke 
S CRGO ELS р КАПИ ЧАЧЫНЫ UN КЕ МА ЛК оа Tours 
Hymn--339 (New Hynmmal)........... eere French Folksong 


Let all mortal flesh keep silence, and with fear and trembling stand; 
Ponder nothing earthly minded, for with blessing in His hand 
Christ our God to earth descendeth, our full homage to demand. 


King of kings, yet born of Mary, as of old on earth He stood, 
Lord of lords, in human vesture—in the Body and the Blood— 
He will give to all the faithful His own Self for heavenly Food. 


Rank on rank the host of heaven spreads its van d 
) : guard on the way, 
As the Light of light descendeth from the realms of endless day, 
| That the powers of hell may vanish as the darkness clears away. Amen. 
Gloria in Excelsis 


Recessional Hymn—518 (New Hymnal—528) (omit verses 3, 4) . . Monk 


‘ CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o’clock 


Processional Hymn—509 (New Hymnal)...... УИ АМ, RAT RA Martin 


O heavenly Jerusalem, 
Of everlasting halls, 

Thrice blessed are the people 
Thou storest in Thy walls. 


Thou art the golden mansion, 
Where saints for ever sing, 

The seat of God's own chosen, 
The palace of the King. 


There God for ever sitteth, 
Himself of all the crown; | 

The Lamb, the Light that shineth, 
And never goeth down. 


Ват ВИ О К ХЕ оте аа 


Nought to this seat approacheth 
Their sweet peace to molest ; 

They sing their God for ever, 
Nor day nor night they rest. 


Sure hope doth hither lead us; 
Our longings thither tend ; 

May short-lived toil ne'er daunt us 
For joys that cannot end. 


To Christ, the Sun that lightens 
His Church above, below; 

To Father, and to Spirit, 
All things created bow. Amen. 


Ro pc E BUN AAPAN ‚..... Gregorian 


O how amiable are Thy dwellings: Thou Lord of hosts! 

My soul hath a desire and longing to enter into the courts of the Lord: 
my heart and my flesh rejoice in the living God. 

Yea, the sparrow hath found her an house, and the swallow a nest, where 
she may lay her young: even Thy altars, O Lord of hosts, my King 


and my 


Blessed are they that dwell in Thy house: they will be alway praising Thee. 
Blessed is the man whose strength is in Thee: in whose heart are Thy ways. 
Who going through the vale of misery use it for a well: and the pools 


are filled with water. 


They will go from strength to strength: and unto the God of gods appear- 


eth every one of them in Sion. 


O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: hearken, O God of Jacob. 

Behold, O God our defender: and look upon the face of Thine anointed. 
For one day in Thy courts: is better than a thousand. 

I had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my God: than to dwell in 


the tents of ungodliness. 


For the Lord God is a light and defence: the Lord will give grace and 
worship, and no good thing shall He withhold from them that live a 


godly life. 


O Lord God of hosts: blessed is the man that putteth his trust in Thee. 
Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 


Lesson 


ШАШ Dimitte за: Мн Ал 


А EN VR Ts CTS BEAT Matthews 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 
For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people; 

To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 


Israel. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen, 


ш Creed and Prayers 


Anthem—"As Now the Sun's Declining Кауз”............. Philip James 


As now the sun's declining rays 
At eventide descend, 

E'en so our years are sinking down 
To their appointed end. 

Lord, on the cross Thine arms were stretched 
To draw the nations nigh; 

O grant us then that cross to love, 
And in those arms to die. 

То God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost, 

All glory be from saints on earth, 
And from the angel host. Amen. 


Anthem—"How Lovely Is Thy Dwelling-Place”..............-- Brahms 


How lovely is Thy dwelling-place, O Lord of hosts! For my soul, it 
longeth, yea, fainteth for the courts of the Lord; my soul and body crieth 
out, yea, for the living God. Blest are they that dwell within Thy house: 


they praise Thy name evermore. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—11 (New Нутпа1—20).................. Ritter 


Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear, 

It is not night if Thou be near; 

Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise 

To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes. 


When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour’s breast. 


Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 

Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


Prayers and Benediction 


If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned today the Voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin, 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store, 
Be every mourner’s sleep tonight 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


Come near and bless us when we wake, 

Ere through the world our way we take, 

Till in the ocean of Thy love 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Amen. 


Postludium—Hymn 19 (New Hymnal—26).................. Hopkins 


God, that madest earth and heaven, 
Darkness and light; 

Who the day for toil has given, 
For rest the night, 

May Thine angel guards defend us, 

Slumber sweet Thy mercy send us, 

Holy dreams and hopes attend us, 
This livelong night. 


Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, 
And, when we die, 
May we in Thy mighty keeping 
АП peaceful lie; : 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not Thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in glory take us 
With Thee on high. Amen. 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to 
tea in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the service. 
The Misses Porter will be the hostesses. 


Creed and Prayers 


Anthem—" Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring”...... ÉoJohn Sebastian Bach 


Jesu, Joy of man's desiring, 

Holy wisdom, Love most bright, 
Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring, 
Soar to uncreated light. 

Word of God, our flesh that fashion'd, 
With the fire of life impassion'd, 
Striving still to Truth unknown, 
Soaring, dying, round Thy throne. 


Address......... ee b» P B © b B ^ 


By the Rev. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER 


Anthem—Lirst Chorus from “The Sages of Sheba”. . John Sebastian Bach 


The Sages of Sheba shall come before Thee, gold and incense bringing, 
and Thy glory shall be shown in them. 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—14 (New Hymnal—399)................ Joseph 


At even, when the sun was set, 

The sick, О Lord, around Thee lay; 
© in what divers pains they met! 

O with what joy they went away. 


Once more ‘tis eventide, and we 
Oppressed with various ills draw near; 
What if Thy form we cannot see? 


We know and feel that Thou art here: 


С) Saviour Christ, our woes dispel; 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 

And some have never loved Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had. 


And some have found the world is vain, 
Yet from the world they break not free, 
And some have friends who give them pain 
Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. 


And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 
For none are wholly free from sin; 

And they who fain would love Thee best 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 


О Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man: 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried, 
Thy kind but.searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide. 


Thy touch has still its ancient power; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall; 

Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us al. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Dresden Amen 


H. ALEXANUER MArTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
EvuwAgy SHiIPPEN DARkNES at the organ 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to 
tea in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the service. 


The Misses Lee will be the hostesses, 


—o— ee ee ee Le 


Church of St. Duke and The Lypipbany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV, NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


Fifth Sunday after Epiphany 


February 10, 1935 


NEWS NOTES 


Members of the Mothers’ Meeting and Girls’ Club and 
Boys’ Club have combined to work for a Bazaar and Supper to 
be held in the Parish House February 28th. Any one willing to 
work for the Bazaar or to contribute to it, is asked to get in 
touch with Miss Marnie, Miss Parks or Miss Wurtele. 


Notice as you leave the church the Flower Chart prepared 
by one of our members, Miss Marie Wonsettler. You will 
observe that spaces are vacant. If you wish to contribute 
flowers, please communicate with Miss Florence Lee, 135 South 


18th Street. Flowers for one Sunday usually cost between 
$3.00 and $5.00. 


CONFIRMATION.—The Bishop has appointed Passion Sun- 
day, April 7th, as the date for Confirmation. The class now 
being organized will meet for the first time on Monday, Febru- 
ary 18th, at 7 P. M. Candidates for Confirmation are invited 
as guests to supper in the Parish House at 6.30 Monday night, 
February 18th. Parents who have children to be confirmed 
should hand their names to Miss Wurtele or the clergy. Adults 
may make special arrangements for instruction. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at cleven o'clock 
Processional Hymn—505 (New Hymnal—113).................. Boyd 
Venite (Page 9, Prayer Book) ...2 sa оеган гнаная Chant 
Psalm 65 (page 416, Prayer Book) | 
l| irst Lesson 
Te Deu dim (cans eset ais es cows uada шуы RAE Add we Ges . Matthews 
Second Lesson 
Benedictus 5 sve: ee a wr wav a "T E A Ww ROLE s [AS 
Creed and Prayers 


Hymn—398 (New Нутпа[)....................... „Genevan Psalter 


I sought the Lord, and afterward I knew 

He moved my soul to seek Him, secking те; 
It was not I that found, O Saviour true; 

No; I was found of Thee. 


Thou didst reach forth Thy hand and mine enfold; 
I walked and sank not on the storm-vexed sca; 
"I was not so much that I on Thee took hold, 
As Thou, dear Lord, on me. 


| find, I walk, I love, but O! the whole 
Of love is but my answer, Lord, to Thee; 


For Thou wert long beforehand with my soul, 
Always Thou lovedst me. Amen. 


SO mon vesisexes TIT TT 171277010127 13111710 By the Rector 


Offertory : Soprano Solo—“Come Unto Ніт”.................. Handel 


Come unto Him, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and He will give 
you rest. Take His yoke upon you, and learn of Him, for He is meck 
and lowly of heart, and ус shall find rest unto your souls. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—254 (New Hymnal—476) Tree ГТ Mason 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock 


Organ Prelude—Air in A minor.......... — . John Sebastian Bach 
EpwARD SHIrren DAkNEs 

Processional Hymn—98 (New Hymnal)..................... , -Nicolai 
Harmonized by J. S. Bach 

How bright appears the morning star, Though circled by the hosts on high, 

With mercy beaming from afar; | He deigned to cast a pitying eye 

The host of heaven rejoices; | ‚ Upon His helpless creature; 
O Righteous Branch, O Tames Rod, Ihe whole creation's Head and Lord, 
Thou Son of man and Son of God! By highest seraphim adored, 


We, too, will lift our voices: Assumed our very nature; 
Jesus, Jesus! Jesus, grant us, — 

Holy, holy, yct most lowly, Through Thy merit, to inherit 
Draw Thou near us; Thy salvation; 

Great Emmanuel, come and hear us. Hear, O hear our supplication. 


Rejoice, ye heavens; thou earth, reply, 
With praise, ye sinners, fill the sky! 
For this His incarnation. 
Incarnate God, put forth Thy power, 
Ride on, ride on, great Conqueror, 
Till all know Thy salvation. 
Amen, Amen! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 
Praise be given 
Evermore, by earth and heaven. Amen. 


Psalm—67 EEE З а ааыа QE PP E абы РА ГЫ Gregorian 


God be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 

. countenance, and be merciful unto us; | 

rhat Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among 
all nations. 

Let the people praise Thee, О God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

О let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. | 

Let the people praise Thee, О God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own 
God, shall give us His blessing. 

God shall bless us: and all the ends of the earth shall fear Him. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 


end. Amen. 
Lesson 
Anthem—"O Saviour бууееї”................ ...-J0hn Sebastian Bach 
O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, О Saviour sweet, О Saviour kind, 


Thy Father’s will has all Thy mind, Who came to earth the lost to find, 
From heaven Thou hast vouchsafed to Who died to save us on the tree, 

| come, Our hearts are filled with love to 
With men, as Man, to make Thy home, Thee, 
O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. 


Thee with tender care 111 cherish, 
Live to Thee, die to Thee; 
Thus I shall not perish, 

But with Thee abide forever, 
Joyfully, peacetully, 
Where life endeth never. 


Congregational Hymn—29 (New Hymmnal).................. Scholefield 


The day Thou gavest,. Lord, is ended, As o'er each continent and island 
The darkness falls at Thy behest; The dawn leads on another day, 

To Thee our morning hymns ascended, The voice of prayer is never silent, 
Thy praise shall sanctify our rest. Nor dies the strain of praise away. 


We thank Thee that Thy Church The s | | j 
unsleeping, . he sun that bids us rest is waking 

While earth rolls onward into light, Our brethren 'neath the western sky, 

Through all the world her watch is And hour by hour fresh lips are making 

keeping Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 


And rests not now by day or night. 


So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never, 
Like earth's proud empires, pass away ; 
Thy kingdom stands, and grows forever, 
Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 


Amen. 
Prayers and Benediction 
Poatindium-—-12. (New Hymnal)... 2...) 2 ae s Scholefield 
О Brightness of the Immortal Father's The sun is sinking now, and one by one 
Most holy, heavenly, blest, [face, 'The lamps of evening shine. 


Lord Jesus Christ, in whom His truth We hymn the eternal Father and the 


and grace Son, A 
Are visibly expressed. And Holy Ghost Divine. Amen. 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to 
tea in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the service. 
Mrs. Edward Klopp will be the hostess. 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
Epwarp SHIPPEN BARNES at the organ 


NEWS NOTES 


The Bishop has appointed Sunday, March 17th, for Confirmation. 
Any one who is interested in being confirmed is asked to get in touch 
with Miss Wurtele or the Clergy. 


LENT 
There will be a service on Ash Wednesday, March 6th, at twelve 
o’clock, in the Church. The Rev. Joseph Fort Newton will preach. 


There will be a half hour organ recital in the Church every Thursday 
during Lent at twelve o’clock. The first of these recitals will be given 
on March 7th by Mr. Harry C. Banks, organist of Girard College. 


At the special Lenten service on Friday, March 8th, at 12.05, the 
speaker will be the Rev. John Mockridge, D.D. Saturday, March 9th, 
at 12.05, the speaker will be the Rev. Nelson W. Rightmyer. 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 


REV. THOMAS L, HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


Quínquagesíma 
March 3, 1935 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—312 (New Нушпа1—4).................. Neander 
Collect 
Introit Hymn—338 (New Нутпа])........................ Plainsong 


'Therefore we, before Him bending, 
This great Sacrament revere; 

Types and shadows have their ending, 
For the newer rite is here; 


Now, my tongue, the mystery telling 
Of the glorious Body sing, 
And the Blood, all price excelling, 
Which the Gentiles’ Lord and King, 
Once on earth amongst us dwelling, Faith, our outward sense befriending, 
Shed for this world’s ransoming. Makes our inward vision clear. 
Glory let us give and blessing 
To the Father and the Son, 
Honour, thanks and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run; 
Ever too His love confessing 
Who from Both with Both is One. 


Amen. 
SAATE AIS AU PS АД, e ea RD SN ДҮҮ ү Merbecke 
hays OLE UN EU METTI. Qs aei oie edel edet e sn Ra NDA OMS Merbecke 
Lits ES ERU RAT EE EE АЛ Л РОН ДДД LU Merbecke 
Hymn—/6 (New Hymnal—121)................ eoe ees Stainer 
s or Ue de COS T PHI PRO RENS МАНДАН CURES By the Rector 


Offertory Anthem—“Breathe on Me, Breath of Сой”. . . Barnes-Matthews 


Breathe on me, breath of God, Breathe on me, breath of God, 
Fill me with life anew, Till I am wholly Thine, 

That I may love what Thou didst love, Till all this earthly part of me 
And do what Thou wouldst do. Glows with Thy fire divine. 


Breathe on me, breath of God, Breathe on me, breath of God, 
Until my heart is pure, So shall I never die, 

Until with Thee I will one will, But live with Thee the perfect life 
То do or to endure. Of Thine eternity. Amen. 


Hymn 420) (New Hymnal 247) ИМАШ eee mn Haydn 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


TERM COMMENT EMT АНАДАН т та M erbecke 
Sanctus . 2 oT OEE EE DU ааа mist dobles Merbecke 
Agnus Dern ALN A EE E. уул. ҖИТ... ....Merbecke 
Gloria in Excelsis. . ZA Lu LE d V Merbecke 


Prayers and Benediction | 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


He remembering His mercy hath holpen His servant Israel; as He promised 
to our forefathers, Abraham and his seed, forever. 


at four o'clock Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; —. 
E E As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
Processional Hymn—408 (New Нушпа1—511).................. Ewing end. Amen. 


There is the throne of Davi: p 
And there, from care released, A 

The shout of them that triumph, Second Lesson 
The song of them that feast. 

And they who, with their Leader, 


Jerusalem, the golden! 
With milk and honey blest; 
Beneath thy contemplation 
Sink heart and voice opprest. 
I know not, oh, I know. not, 


What joys await us there! Have conquered in the fight, Nunc Dimittis in G minor... d ea a АШ T. Tertius Noble 
What radiancy of glory! Forever and forever А Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy 
What bliss beyond compare! Are clad in robes of white. word. 


For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation. 
O sweet and blessed country, Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people ; 
The home of God's elect! To be a light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
O sweet and blessed country, Israel. 


They stand, those halls of Sion, 
АП jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 


That eager hearts expect! 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 

То that dear land of rest! 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. Amen. 


And all the martyr throng. 
'The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


BERS LS IE AMMIAN A S Rn Ln Mer TS Gregorian 


Great is the Lord, and highly to be praised: in the city of our God, even 
upon His holy hill. : 

The hill of Sion is a fair place, and the joy of the whole earth: upon the 
north side lieth the city of the great King; God is well known in her 
palaces as a sure refuge. 

For lo, the kings of the earth: are gathered, and gone by together. 

They marvelled to see such things: they were astonished, and suddenly 
cast down. 

Fear came there upon them, and sorrow: as upon a woman in her travail. 

Thou shalt break the ships of the sea: through the east wind. 

Like as we have heard, so have we seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God upholdeth the same for ever. 

We wait for Thy loving-kindness, O God: in the midst of Thy temple. 

O God, according to Thy name, so is Thy praise unto the world's end: 

Thy right hand is full of righteousness. 

Let the mount Sion rejoice, and the daughter of Judah be glad: because 
of Thy judgments. / 

Walk about Sion, and go round about her: and tell the towers thereof. 

Mark well her bulwarks, set up her houses: that ye may tell them that 
come after. 

dii sica is our God for ever and ever: He shall be our guide unto 

eath. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


First Lesson 


Мариас br Gr MOF о.о а ау ПИЯ, 4 T. Tertius Noble 


My soul doth magnify the Lord; and my spirit hath rejoiced in God my 
Saviour. 

For He hath regarded the lowliness of His handmaiden. 

For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call me blessed. 

For He that is mighty hath magnified me; and holy is His name. 

And His mercy is on them that fear Him throughout all generations. 

He hath showed strength with His arm; He hath scattered the proud in 
the imagination of their hearts. 

He hath put down the mighty from their seat; and hath exalted the humble 


and meek. | 3 
He hath filled the hungry with good things; and the rich He hath sent 


empty away. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Creed and Prayers 


Address... . 


Jette E la) Siete e (dodo ss feted ata el Dh Me aed ey By the RECTOR 


Anthem—"O what their joy and their glory must be". . William H. Harris 


Offertory 


O what their joy and their glory must be, 
Those endless Sabbaths the blessed ones see! 
Crown for the valiant; to weary ones rest; 
God shall be all, and in all ever blest. 


What are the Monarch, his court, and his throne? 
What are the peace and the joy that they own? 
Tell us, ye blest ones, that in it have share, 

If what ye feel ye can fully declare. 


Truly “Jerusalem” name we that shore, 

“Vision of peace,” that brings joy evermore! 
Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne’er, 

Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer. 


We, where no trouble distraction can bring, 
Safely the anthems of Sion shall sing; 

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise 
Thy blessed people shall evermore raise. 


There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o’er, 
Those Sabbath-keepers have one, and no more; 
One and unending is that triumph-song 

Which to the angels and us shall belong. 


Now in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 
We for that country must yearn and must sigh, 
Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 

Through our long exile on Babylon’s strand. 


Low before Him with our praises we fall, 

Of whom, and in whom, and through whom are all; 
Of whom the Father, and through whom, the Son, 
In whom the Spirit, with these ever One. Amen, 


Collects and. Prayers 


Lesson 


АШТ „жазана cai ке ee кка ан аз тШ SONAY 


Hospodi Pomilui—Lord, Have Mercy. 


Address. ......... үүт ON A үүтү By the Rev, RicHARD T. Lyrorp 
Offertory 
Congregational Hymn—335 (New Hymnal—223)...............Dykes 
Jesus, Lover of my soul, Other refuge have I none, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
While the nearer waters roll, Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
While the tempest still is mgh: Still support and comfort me: 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
Till the storm of life be past; All my help from Thee I bring; 
Safe into the haven guide, Cover my defenceless head 


O receive my soul at last. With the shadow of Thy wing. 


Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cleanse from every sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee: 

spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Kyrie EGON аваа ва ква киз ERE P» Ca LTT ETTET Г кезг йз Willan 


Lord, have mercy upon us, 
Christ, have mercy upon us, 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 


All those who attend the afternoon service are cordially invited to 
tea in the Parish House immediately after the conclusion of the service. 
Miss Mary N. Weatherly will be the hostess, 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


REV. THOMAS L. HARRIS, Rector 
REV. NELSON W, RICHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


First Sunday ín Lent 


March 10, 1935 


NEWS NOTES 


The preacher this afternoon will be the Kev. Richard T. Lyford, 
Rector of St. Asaph’s Church, Bala. 


The afternoon meeting of the Women's Auxiliary will be Tuesday, 
March 12th. Please note that it will begin at two o'clock, as it is 
hoped that а great deal of sewing will be accomplished. 


The Bishop has appointed Sunday, March 17th, for Confirmation. 
Any one who is interested in being confirmed is asked to get in touch 
with Miss Wurtele or the Clergy. 


The Bazaar has realized the sum of $380.48 over and above ex- 
penses. The committee is to be congratulated for the success which 
has rewarded its efforts. The thanks of the Parish are due to all 
those who worked so hard and faithfully for the Bazaar. 


LENTEN SERVICES 


. There will be daily Lenten Services from 12.05 to 12.30. 
Monday, the speaker will be the Rev. Nelson W. Rightmyer. 
Tuesday, Holy Communion. 

Wednesday, the speaker will be the Rev. Joseph Fort Newton. 
Thursday, organ recital by Ernest White, organist of St. James's Church. 
Friday, the speaker will be the Rev. Royden K. Yerkes, D.D. 
Saturday, the speaker will be the Rev. Thomas L. Harris. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at cight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—79 (New Hymnal—123)................. Herbst 
Venite. (page 9, Prayer ВооК)................................СА@н 
Psalm 54 (page 406, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 


Benedicite 5» ът 5 9 4 B 9 bà = 9 B B 4d 4 е e à b е à а b à а à 9 B S à 9 э B B P 9? 9 ^ $ 5» а Bh е е ә а Robinson 


Second Lesson 

rei nio gs os ck os ied ere га ванае нена TOT ee ийа же жаша CHE 
Creed and Prayers 

Hymn—6/0 (New Hymnal—396) .............. ГРГУР УТРЕ 1 


DUM МОННАН sire este DOR 


Offertory ÀAnthem—"Doubt Not Thy Father's Care"...... Edward Elgar 


Doubt not thy Father's care; 
For every grief He finds relief, 
And answers every prayer, 


Night comes: the sun is lost; 
He doth provide, in the heavens wide, 
The gleam of a-starry host. 


Night comes: the soul is dark; 
All joy is dead, all gladness fled, 
And life has missed its. mark. 


Then Thou, the wounded soul, 
In that sad hour, with healing power 
Dost touch, and makest whole. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—414 (New Hymnal—42) ................. Dykes 


CHORAL LITANY, ANTHEM AND ADDRESS. 
at four o’clock 


The Litany 
or General Supplication 
(IN PROCESSION) 


O God the Father of Heaven; have mercy 
upon us miserable sinners, 

O God the Father of Heaven; have mercy 
upon us miserable sinners. 


O God the Son, Redeemer of the world; 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners. i 

O God the Son, Redeemer of the world; 
have mercy upon us miserable sinners, 


O God the Holy Ghost, proceeding from the 
Father and the Son; have mercy upon us 
miserable sinners, 

О God the Holy Ghost, proceeding from the 
Father and the Son; have mercy upon us 
miserable sinners, 


O holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, three 
Persons and one God; have mercy upon us 
miserable sinners. | 

О holy, blessed, and glorious Trinity, three 
Persons and one God; have mercy upon us 
miserable sinners. 


Remember not, Lord, our offences, nor the 
offences of our forefathers; neither take thou 
vengeance of our sins: Spare us, good Lord 
spare thy people, whom thou hast redceme 
with thy most precious blood, and be not angry 
with us for ever. 

Spare us, good Lord. 


From all evil and mischief; from sin; from 
the crafts and assaults of the devil; from thy 
wrath, and from everlasting damnation, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 


From all blindness of heart; from pride, vain- 
glory, and hypocrisy; from, envy, hatred, and 
malice, and all uncharitableness, 

Good Lord, deliver из, 

From all inordinate and sinful affections; 
and from all the deceits of the world, the flesh, 
and the devil, : 

Good Lord, deliver ts, 

From lightning and tempest; from plague, 
pestilence, and famine; from battle and mur- 
der, and from sudden death, 

Good Lord, deliver us. 


From all sedition, privy conspiracy, and re- 


bellion; from all false doctrine, heresy, апа” 


schism; from hardness of heart, and contempt 
of thy Word and Commandment, 

Good Lord, deliver ws, 

By the mystery of thy holy Incarnation; by 
thy holy Nativity and Circumcision; by thy 
E à Fasting, and Temptation, 

00d Lord, deliver us, 

By thine Agony and Bloody Sweat; by thy 
Cross and Passion; by thy precious Death 
and Burial; by thy glorious Resurrection and 
Ascension; and by the Coming of the Holy 


ost, 

Good Lord, deliver из. 

In all time of our tribulation; in all time of 
our prosperity; in the hour of death, and in 
the day of judgment, 

Good Lord, deliver us, 


We sinners do beseech thee to hear us, O 


Lord God; and that it may please thee to rule 


and govern thy holy Church universal in the 
right way; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 
That it may please thee to bless and preserve 


all Christian Rulers and Magistrates, giving 


them grace to execute justice, and to maintain 


truth; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 


That it may please thee to illuminate all 
— € fiest*, and Deacons, with true 
knowledge and understanding of thy Word; 
and that both by their preaching and livin 
they may set it forth, and show it accord- 


Ingiy; 
We beseech thee to hear ut, good Lord, 
That it may please thee to send forth labour- 
ers into thy harvest; 
We beseech thee to kear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to bless and keep all 


thy people; 

We beseech thee to hear ws, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give to all nations 
риу, peace, and concord; 

е beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give us an heart 
to love and fear thee, and diligently to jive 
after thy commandments; 
We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 
That it may please thee to give to all thy 
ople increase of grace to hear meekly thy 
ord, and to receive it with pure affection, 
and to bring forth the fruits of the Spirit; 

We beseech thee to hear ws, good 2. 

That it may please thee to bring into the way 
of truth all such as have erred, and are de- 
ceived: 

We beseech thee to kear us, good Lord, 

That it may please thee to strengthen such 
as do stand; and to comfort and help the 
weak-hearted; and to raise up those who fall; 
"e finally to beat down Satan under our 
eet; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord, 

That it may please thee to succour, help, and 
comfort, all who are in danger, necessity, and 
tribulation; 

We beseech thee to hear «s, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to preserve ali who 
travel by land or by water, all women in the 
perils of child-birth, all sick persons, and young 
children; and to show thy pity upon all 
prisoners and captives; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to defend, and 


. provide for, the fatherless children, and 


widows, and all who are desolate and 
oppressed; 

Ve beseech thee to hear ws, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to have mercy upon 
all men; : 

lVe beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to forgive our 
enemies, persecutors, and slanderers, and to 
turn their hearts; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give and preserve 
to our use the kindly fruits of the earth, so 
that in due time we may enjoy them; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 

That it may please thee to give us true re 
pentance; to forgive us all our sins, negli- 
gences, and ignorances; and to endue us with 
the grace of thy Holy Spirit to amend our 
lives according to thy holy Word; 

We beseech thee to hear us, good Lord. 


Son of God, we beseech thee to hear us. 

Son of God, we beseech thee to hear us. 

О Lamb of God, who takest away the sins 
of the world; 

rant us thy peace, 

О Lamb of God, who takest away the sins 
of the world; 

Have mercy upon us, 


Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Rev. Tuomas L. Harris, Rector 
Rev. Netson M. RiGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


Fourth Sunday in Lent 
March 31, 1935 


NEWS NOTES 


Some members of the congregation may be interested in a project 
at the Chest Department of the Jefferson Hospital. Many of the 
patients have very long hours of leisure to occupy while they are 
being cured. In tuberculosis the morale of the patient counts for 
a very great deal and anything that will occupy him without taxing 
his strength is of the greatest value. Some members of the Art 
Alliance are arranging for the patients in the Chest Department to 
be given instruction in drawing and modeling. The cost of this in- 
valuable piece of work is only $40.00 a month for at least two after- 
noons a week. Should any member of the congregation desire to 
contribute, the Rector will be glad to see that his contribution reaches 
the proper quarter. 

For some time past a very interesting piece of work has been 
done in the old Epiphany Chapel at 17th and Summer Streets. The 
Arch Priest, Mark Kondili, has gathered there a congregation of 
Albanian Christians. Next Sunday morning, Father Kondili will be 
present at the morning service in the robes of an Archimandrite of the 
Orthodox Church. 


DAILY LENTEN SERVICES—12.05-12.30 


Monday—Speaker, The Rev. Charles Martin, Episcopal Academy. 

Tuesday—Holy Communion. 

Wednesday—Speaker, The Rev. Joseph Fort Newton. 

Thursday—Organ Recital by William T. Timmings, Organist 
St. Paul's Church, Elkins Park. 

Friday—Speàker, The Rev. John Mockridge, St. James's Church. 

Saturday—Speaker, The Rev. Thomas L. Harris. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—1 (New Hymnal—1)................ Webbe 
Venite, (page 9, Prayer Book) И О A a (8 IRA d ule Chant 
Psalm 142 (page 518, Prayer Book) 

First Lesson 

Bretiedterten ioo AN AUI TAPA MAA SEANSIE AI a et a WATA Robinson 
Second Lesson 


do uto bap Pis MAU PIU ovi NDS AMANDO HR RUIN ae A Chant 
Creed and Prayers 

Hymn—464 (New Нутпа!—252)............................. Науап 
Sermon 3 208. AA АЦА аан ата e p afla e ОЦА By the REcroR 


Offertory Anthem—‘‘To Whom Then Will Ye Liken God" 
Horatio W. Parker 


To whom then will ye liken God? Or what likeness will ye compare 
unto Him? Have ye not known? have ye not heard? hath it not been 
told you from the beginning? Have ye not understood from the founda- 
tions of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? It is He 
that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that stretcheth out the heavens as 
a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that bringeth the 
princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of the earth as vanity. 

To whom then will ye liken Me? saith the Holy One. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? There is 
no searching of His understanding. He giveth power to the faint; and to 
them that have no might He increaseth strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail. But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His Holy Name forever. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—460 (New Hymnal—253) (omit verse 4)...... 


Ша а мА ШАА e a hA ТИ 


CHORAL EVENSONG 


at four o'clock 


Processional Hymn—432 (New Hymnal).................. M einingen 
Judge eternal, throned in splendour, Still the weary folk are pining 
Lord of lords and King of kings, For the hour that brings release, 
With Thy living fire of judgment And the city's crowded clangour 
Purge this land of bitter things; Cries aloud for sin to cease; 
Solace all its wide dominion And the homesteads and the woodlands 
With the healing of Thy wings. Plead in silence for their peace. 


Crown, O God, Thine own endeavour; 
Cleave our darkness with Thy sword; 

Feed the faint and hungry heathen 
With the richness of Thy Word; 

Cleanse the body of this nation 
Through the glory of the Lord. Amen. 


Bsalmi О тутр HQ MR VG CT ERU n PaL SEN SURE Gregorian 


God be merciful unto us, and bless us: and show us the light of His 
countenance, and be merciful unto us; 

That Thy way may be known upon earth: Thy saving health among all 
nations. 

Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

O let the nations rejoice and be glad: for Thou shalt judge the folk 
righteously, and govern the nations upon earth. 

Let the people praise Thee, O God: yea, let all the people praise Thee. 

Then shall the earth bring forth her increase: and God, even our own God, 
shall give us His blessing. 

God shall bless us: and all the ends of the world shall fear Him. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen. 


Lesson 


Марс ИИБ Е АНИК do e bob cr ofa UE de de d PM Parker 


Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant depart in peace: according to Thy word. 

For mine eyes have seen: Thy salvation, 

Which Thou hast prepared: before the face of all people ; 

To me light to lighten the Gentiles: and to be the glory of Thy people 
srael. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the Son: and to the Holy Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be: world without 
end. Amen, 


Creed and Prayers 


Anthem—"'And Did Those Feet in Ancient Тіте”............... Parry 

And did those feet in ancient time Bring me my bow of burning gold! 
Walk upon these, our mountains green? Bring me my arrows of desire! 

And was the Holy Lamb of God Bring me my spear! O clouds unfold! 
On these our pleasant pastures seen? Bring me my chariot of fire! 

And did the Countenance Divine I will not cease from mental fight ; 
Shine forth upon our clouded hills? Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand 

And was Jerusalem builded here Till we have built Jerusalem 
Among those dark Satanic mills? In this, our green and pleasant land. 


ME EU Y o aitai LEAT ERIN Р ТТ 


———HÁ 


Аайгеза м. ш. ш ы аж Еки оаа DE EE By the Recror 


Anthem (аа с ATE QU PEE STE ЕИ аса A . Gounod 


Solitary lieth the city, she that was full of people. How is she widowed, 
she thàt was great among nations, princess among the provinces! How is 
- she put under tribute! Sorely she weepeth in darkness, her tears are on 
her cheeks; and no one offereth consolation; yea, all her friends have 
betrayed her, they are become her enemies. 

Zion's ways do languish; none come to her solemn feasts. All her gates 
are desolate: her priests sigh, yea, her virgins are afflicted, and she is in 
bitterness. ) 

Is it nothing to all ye that pass by? Behold and sce if there be any 
sorrow that is like unto My sorrow. Now behold, О Lord, look Thou on 
my affliction; see the foe hath magnified himself. 


Jerusalem! O turn thee to the Lord thy God, O turn thee unto thy God. 


Offertory 

Congregational Hymn—14 (New Нушпа1—399)............. .. Joseph 

At even, when the sun was set, O Saviour, Christ, our woes dispel; 
The sick, O Lord, around Thee lay; For some are sick, and some are sad, 

O in what divers pains they met! And some have never loved Thee well, 
O with what joy they went away. And some have lost the love they had. 

Once more ’tis eventide, and we And some have found the world is vain, 
Oppressed with various ills draw near; Yet from the world they break not free, 

What if Thy form we cannot see? Andsome have friends who give them pain 
We know and feel that Thou art here. Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. 


O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried, 
Thy kind, but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—521 (New Нутпа1—539)............... Bainbridge 
Through the night of doubt and sorrow One, the strain the lips of thousands 
Onward goes the pilgrim band, Lift as from the heart of one; 
Singing songs of expectation, One the conflict, one the peril, | 
Marching to the promised land. One, the march in God begun: | 
Clear before us through the darkness One, the gladness of rejoicing 
Gleams and burns the guiding light: On the far eternal shore, 
Brother clasps the hand of brother, Where the One Almighty Father 
Stepping fearless through the night. Reigns in love for evermore. 
One, the light of God's own presence, Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers! 
O'er His ransomed people shed, Onward, with the Cross our aid! 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Brightening all the path we tread; Till we rest beneath its shade! ў 
One, the object of our journey; Soon shall come the great awaking; 
One, the faith which never tires; Soon the rending of the tomb; 
One, the earnest looking forward; Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
One, the hope our God inspires. And the end of toil and gloom! Amen. 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
FrLonmENCE L. MANNING, soprano soloist 


Church of St. Duke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA, 


Rev. THomas L. Harris, Rector 
Rev. NELsoN W. RiGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


Palm Sunday 
April 14, 1935 


NEWS NOTES 
SERVICES DURING HOLY WEEK 


Monday, 12.05—Speaker, The Rev. W. G. W. Anthony, 
D.D., St. James’s Church. 


Tuesday, 12.05—Holy Communion. 


Wednesday, 12.05—Speaker, The Rev. Joseph Fort New- 
ton, D.D. 5.00—Children’s Service in the Chapel. 


Maundy Thursday, 12.05—Organ recital by H. Alexander 
Matthews. 8 P. M.—Holy Communion and Address. 


Good Friday, Three-hour Service (12-3)—St. James’s 
Church, > 


There will be no Girls’ Club or Mothers’ Meeting during 
Holy Week. 


NEXT SUNDAY, APRIL 2ist, AT FOUR O’CLOCK, 
ANNUAL EASTER CAROL SERVICE. 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


THE ST. MATTHEW PASSION 
JOHN SEBASTIAN BACH 


at four o'clock 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON Opening Collects 


at eleven o'clock Address 


AN By the RECTOR 


Processional Hymn—90 (New Нутпа1—143)............. Teschner THE ST. MATTHEW PASSION 
Chorale—O blessed Jesu, how hast Thou offended, 
'That such a doom on Thee has now descended? 
Of what misdeed hast Thou to make confession, 
Of what transgression? 


Venite (page 9, Prayer Book)..... а A DM e eH Pavel uae Chant 


Psalm 97 (page 460, Prayer Book) 


Solo (soprano)—Bleed and break, thou loving heart. 


Chorale—Near Thee would I be staying; 
First Lesson O Lord disdain me not; 
From Thee would ne'er be straying, 
| How dark soe'er Thy lot. 
Benedicite. DUE DINAANAN su p уени ое ы Ie Te] wm sus реи Se Robinson Till Thou dost yield Thy spirit 
To meet the stroke of death, 
Thy love Га seek to merit, 
Second Lesson | And soothe Thy latest breath. 


Recit. (tenor and bass)—Then cometh Jesus with them unto a place called 


Benedictus u M ИНЕ е КУ КУ КУЛА ETE si pts | Bie S Nt .. Gregorian Gethsemane, and saith to His disciples: Sit ye here, while I go yonder 
and pray. And He took with Him Peter, and the two sons of Zebedee, 
and began to be sorrowful, and very heavy. Then saith Jesus to them: 
Hymn—423 (New Hymnal—244)...... e n t 8 6n iDykes My soul is sorrowful, суп unto death; tarry here, and watch with Ме. 
Recit. (tenor) —O grief! here thgobs the rack'd and bleeding heart. 
BOB UA AAAA ЧҮЛ E Test a Ue e IRIS PP d) PASS By the RECTOR It sinks away; how pale his countenance! 
Chorus—My Saviour, why should agony befall Thee? 
Offertory Anthem—Chorale Л. seit ects А Bach 


Recit. (tenor)—Before the judge He must appear; 


When life begins to fail me, No comfort, ah! no helper near, 


I fear not, having Thee: | 
When pains of death assail me, 
My comfort Thou wilt be. 


Chorus—Ah, my offences thus to suffer call Thee. 


Recessional Hymn-— 91 (New 


When e'er from woes that grieve me 
I seek to find relief, 

Alone Thou wilt not leave me, 
For Thou hast tasted grief. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Hymnal 145)... ШИ Dykes 
[2] 


Recit. (tenor) —Yea, all the pains of Hell assail Him, 
Nor will His innocence avail Him! 


Chorus—Yet I should bear the pain of my demerit, 
Not Thy sweet spirit. 


love for Thee avail, 


Recit. (tenor) —Ah! could my ф 
gate, or share it; 


Thy pain to miti 


Or could I only help Thee bear it, 
How gladly so dear a tas 


[3] 


k I'd hail! 


Solo (tenor) and Chorus—l would beside my Lord be watching, 
That evil draw me not astray. 


Recit. (tenor and bass)—And while He yet spake, came Judas, who was one 


of the twelve disciples, and with him was a great multitude, with swords 
and with staves, from the chief priests and the elders of the people. Now 
he that betrayed Him had given them a sign, and had said: Whomsoever 
I shall kiss, that is He, Him take ye. And straightway came he to 
Jesus, and said: All hail to Thee, O Master! and kissed Him. Jesus 
said unto him: My friend, wherefore art thou come? And thereupon 
they came, and laid hands on Jesus, and took Him. 


Duet (soprano and alto) and Chorus— 


Behold, my Saviour now is taken. 

Moon and stars have for grief the night forsaken, 
Since my Saviour now is taken. 

To bind Him fast they have not feared. 


Leave Him! leave Him! bind Him not! 


Have lightings and thunders in clouds disappeared? 
Let hell with its manifold terrors affright them, 
Affliction, confusion, destruction requite them: 

Let wrath swiftly brand 

The faithless betrayer, the merciless band. 


Solo (soprano)—Although both heart and eyes o’erflow, 


Since Jesus now must from us go, 

Yet doth His Testament the soul uplift, 
His Flesh and Blood, O precious gift, 
Bequeathed by Him, our Heavenly Friend. 
As He while in the world did love His own, 
By Him of old foreknown, 

He loves them still unto the end. 


Lord, to Thee my heart I proffer, 
Enter Thou, and dwell in me; 


Recit. (tenor) and bass—Now from the sixth hour there was darkness over 


all the land until the ninth hour. And about the ninth hour Jesus cried 
aloud, and said: Eli, Eli, lama, lama, Sabachthani. That is: My God, 
My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me? Some of them that stood there 
heard Jesus cry aloud, and they said: 


Chorus—He calleth for Elias. 


Recit. (tenor)—And straightway one of them ran, and took a sponge, and 


filled it with vinegar, and put it on a reed, and gave Him to drink; the 
others said: 


Chorus—Wait, wait, and see if Elias cometh to save Him. 


[4] 


Recit. (tenor)—And again Jesus cried aloud, and departed. 


Chorale—When life begins to fail me, 
I fear not, having Thee: 
When pains of death assail me, 
My comfort Thou wilt be. 
When e’er from woes that grieve me 
I seek to find relief, 
Alone Thou wilt not leave me, 
For Thou hast tasted grief. 


Solo (contralto) —Ah, Golgotha! unhappy Golgotha! 
The Lord of Glory here beneath a curse is lying: 
He hangs upon th’ accursed tree, 
Who shall the world’s Redeemer be; 
The Lord Who heaven and earth created, 
By earth is now reviled and hated: 
The sinless, lo, for sin is dying; 
With stricken soul the sight I see. 
Ah! Golgotha! unhappy Golgotha! 


Soh and Chorus—And now the Lord to rest is laid, 
His sorrows o’er, for all our sins oblation made. 
O consecrated Body, 
See, with repentant tears we would bedew it, 
Which our offence to such a death hath brought 


While life shall last let us adore and praise the Lord, 


That He for man has full redemption wrought. 
Lord Jesus, rest in peace. 


Double Chorus—Here yet awhile, Lord, Thou art sleeping, 
Hearts turn to Thee, O Saviour blest: 
Rest Thou calmly, calmly rest. 
Death, that holds Thee in its keeping, 
When its bonds are loosed by Thee, 
Shall become a welcome portal, 
Leading man to life immortal, 
Where he shall Thy glory see. 
Saviour blest, 
Slumber now and take Thy rest. 


AT THE CONCLUSION OF THE SERVICE THE USHERS WILL STAND 


AT THE DOORS TO RECEIVE THE OFFERING 


SOLOISTS 
FLoRENCE L, MANNING, soprano HERMAN А. WEISE, JR., tenor 
Mary ANN Bray, contralto GEORGE WHARTON Rees, baritone 


Harry C. Bangs at the organ 
H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, director 


[5] 


22 eee 


MAUNDY THURSDAY 
April 18, 1935 


HOLY COMMUNION AND ADDRESS 
at eight P. M. 


Processional Hymn—338 (New Hymnal) (verses 1:955 0) и» Wade 
* — M9 i — 


Now, my tongue, the mystery telling 
Of the glorious Body sing, 

And the Blood, all price excelling, 
Which the Gentiles’ Lord and King, 
Once on earth amongst us dwelling, 
Shed for this world’s ransoming. 


That last night at supper lying, 
Mid the Twelve, His chosen band, 
Jesus, with the Law complying 
Keeps the Feast its rites demand ; 
Then, more precious food supplying, 
Gives Himself with His own hand. 


Therefore we, before Him bending, 
This great Sacrament revere; 

Types and shadows have their ending, 
For the newer rite is here; 

Faith, our outward sense befriending, 
Makes our inward vision clear. 


Glory let us give and blessing 

To the Father and the Son, 

Honour, thanks, and praise addressing, 
While eternal ages run; 

Ever too His love confessing 

Who from Both with Both is One. 


Amen. 

Short Kyrie ыу л. ео к е oe pawn азл. ot лаада St Merbecke 
Glona Tai o M. КТУ. оаа аса Vsus tied Maui DENS Merbecke 
Laus Tibi D uc. Se Bae КЕ act «е D 
Hymn 101—(New Hymnal—154)........ ene Müller 
[o A er IR аагар By the RECTOR 
Anthem- Chorale уу, уз rtt then bos re n e ast Bach 

Near Thee would I be staying; 

O Lord, disdain me not; 

From Thee would ne'er be straying, 

How dark so e'er Thy lot. 

Till Thou dost yield Thy spirit 

To meet the stroke of death. 

Thy love I'd seek to merit, 

And soothe Thy latest breath. 5 
Sursum Corda эй ОПЕ ААКы К trae eth о nennt Merbecke 
Ganetus ааа араа ант акл em Ce Merbecke 
Communion Hymn—225 (New Hymnal—336) ......... Hodges 

и ыксал арды ай 
Hymn—363 (New Hymnal—149)..... e 8 Maker 
a P € 
Recessional Hymn—362 (New Нутпа1—162)..................: Filitz 
p e 


~~ Te 


і. 


burch of St. Luke ano The Epiphany | 
THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Rev. Tuomas 1. Harris, Rector 
Rev. Netson W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


Easter Sunday 
April 21, 1935 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o’clock 


n—109 (New Hymnal—169) 
Short Kyrie 
- Gloria Tibi 


Laus Tibi ... 


Anthem—“Morn of Beauty” Sibelius-Matthews 

Morn of beauty, morn of gladness! Past are the days of tears and mourning, 
Brightening o'er the sinful earth, Peace and joy alone remain, 

Chasing shades of doubt and sadness, All hail the light of Easter dawning 
Wakening all to holy mirth, On the darksome world again! 

Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias ! 

Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! ` 

Sanctus Willan 

Willan 
CE Se TR eae 
Recessional Hymn—121 (New Hymnal—173)...... Palestrina 


The Rector and the Vestry have gratefully accepted from Mrs. 
julian Story a pair of antique Italian candlesticks for the altar in memory 
of Julian Russell Story, 1856-1919. 


Next Sunday, April 28th, at four o’clock, Second Easter Carol Service. 


HOLY COMMUNION AND SERMON 
А at eleven o'clock 
Easter Antiphon (page 162, Prayer Book) 
Processional Hymn—110 (New Hymnal—170)................ Sullivan 
Introit Hymn—368 (New Hymnal—193) (verses 1, 3, 4)........ Powell 


Теп Commandments 


Kye уан аена ale s RENE ee Tours 
Gloria (El ee e Qe e egre o rie toe ele Oe ШИИ ИШАННЫ ... Tours 
Laus Tibi «sees vere КЫ ee eM EU SELLER Tours 
Hymn—112 (New Hymnal—172)........ BU AM УК OS ...Worgan 
Sermon. | УККАН CEN LA ET ЕЕЕ By the RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem—‘“Hymn Exultant^....... seen nn Clokey 


Voice of mankind, sing over land and sea! 
The long, long night is gone from Calvary. 
The cross, the thong, the thorn; 

The sealed tomb yields up its saintly guest, 
No longer to be burdened and oppressed. 


Heart of mankind, thrill answer to His own! 
So human, yet divine! 

For earthly love He left His heavenly throne, 
For love like thine and mine; 

For love of us, as one might kiss a bride, 
His lifted lips touched death's, all satisfied. 


Soul of mankind, He wakes, He lives once more! 
Oh, soul, with heart and voice—sing! 

'The stone rolls slowly from the door! 

Our Lord stands forth. Rejoice! 

O garden-land of song and flowers, 

Our King returns to us, forever ours! 


Hymn—122 (New Hymnal—176) (verses 1, 2,5) ...... ....Gauntlett 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Sursum Corda ИКУ USA AIUD Nc КУЫ Кр Merbecke 
Sanctus LN PURA УК A UA QUT SANTI NTA а Ваар, Tours 
Deeg HAT ED] or NAA MAU RU Eo ы ATP ESL AURA OA И RTI a UNIS SUAM Tours 


Gloria in Excelsis 


ANNUAL EASTER CAROL SERVICE > 
at four o'clock 
Processional Hymn—110 (New Нутпа1—170).............·:: Sullivan 


Come, ye faithful, raise the strain 
Of triumphant gladness; 

God hath brought His Israel 
Into joy from sadness; 

Loosed from Pharaoh's bitter yoke 
Jacob’s sons and daughters; 

Led them with unmoistened foot 
Through the Red Sea waters. 


"Tis the spring of souls today; 
Christ hath burst His prison, 

And from three days' sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen; 

АП the winter of our sins 
Long and dark, is flying 

From His light, to Whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


Now the queen of seasons bright, 
With the day of splendor, 

With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joys to render; 

Comes to glad Jerusalem, 

‘Who with true affection 

Welcomes in unwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection. 


Neither might the gates of death, 
Nor the tomb's dark portal, 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal, е, 
Hold Thee as а mortal: 

But today amidst Thine own 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 

Тһаї Thy peace which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. Amen. 


Lord's Prayer and Versicles 


“Joy Fills the Morning". ..... see Antonio Lotti 
Joy fills the morning, angelic choirs Lord Jesus, may we rise with Thee; 
are singing, Alleluia! 
Alleluia! On high He reigneth in majesty supernal ; 
Through the glad world hosannas ^ Rejoice, sing Alleluia ! H 
are ringing, Ali men may share that glory eternal; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 
Christ is risen, Christ is risen, 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 


Lord, may we dwell on high with Thee; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 


First Lesson 
“Alleluia! Christ Is Risen” (Easter Song of Little Russia) Andre К opolyoff 


Ice has gone from all the rivers, On the steppes the flowers are gleaming, 
Cypress trees begin to bloom; Winter's wheat is cool and green, 

Now the wood-dove coos his spring March buds glisten in the valleys, 

song, Lowlands glow with mossy sheen. 

Gone the days of dark and gloom. Peasants on their farms are singing 

Peasants in the field are planting, As the oxen munch their feed: 
Singing as they drop the seed: Alleluia! Christ is risen!  . 

Alleluia! Christ is risen! Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 
Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


Second Lesson 


“Christ Is Risen”, 522 Gus Е Russian Antiphon, arr. by Gaul 


The lark at sunrise thrills it high, 
The greeting: Christ is risen! . \ 
And through the wood the blackbird pipes 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
Beneath the eaves the swallows cry 
The greeting: Christ is risen! $ 
Throughout the world man’s heart proclaims 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
And echo answers from the grave, 
In truth, yes, He is risen! Amen. 


Prayers 


-— 


'"Phe-ThreeJPillesj «oan aie: ы ы UA UCM Old Breton Melody 


Three lilies blossomed from the ground, 
' Christus resurrexit! 

Where blood-drops fell from Jesus' wound, 
Christus resurrexit! 

One for each Mary burst into bloom, 
Christus resurrexit! 

When they sought Jesus at the tomb. 
Christus resurrexit! 


VINILI CURAR D eMe MR QUEM NEC Rr MEAE By the RECTOR 
Anthem-- умо xultant ^... chs tae en oo Ee aoe ee Clokey 


Voice of mankind, sing over land and sea! 
The long, long night is gone from Calvary. 
The cross, the thong, the thorn; 

The sealed tomb yields up its saintly guest, 
No longer to be burdened and oppressed. 


Heart of mankind, thrill answer to His own! 
So human, yet divine! 

For earthly love He left His heavenly throne, 
For love like thine and mine; 

For love of us, as one might kiss a bride, 
His lifted lips touched death’s, all satisfied. 


Soul of mankind, He wakes, He lives once more! 
Oh, soul, with heart and voice—sing! 

The stone rolls slowly from the door! 

Our Lord stands forth. Rejoice! 

O garden-land of song and flowers, 

Our King returns to us, forever ours! 


Offertory 


Congregational Hymn—121 (New Hymnal—173)............ Palestrina 


The strife is o’er, the battle done; The three sad days are quickly sped, 
The victory of life is won: He rises glorious from the dead; 
The song of triumph has begun, All glory to our risen Head! 


Alleluia ! 


The powers of death have done their 
worst, 

But Christ their legions hath dispersed; 

Let shout of holy joy outburst, 


Alleluia ! 


He closed the yawning gates of hell; 

The hars коп heaven's high portals 
еп; 

Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell! 


Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
From death's dread sting Thy servants free, 
That we may live, and sing to Thee 
uos Alleluia! Amen. 
Prayers and Benediction 
Recessional Hymn—266 (New Нутпа1)...................... Cologne 


Ye watchers and ye holy ones, 

Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones, 

Raise the glad strain, Alleluia! 

Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers, 

Virtues, archangels, angels' choirs, 
Alleluia ! 


O higher than the cherubim, 

More glorious than the seraphim, 

Lead their praises, Alleluia! 

Thou bearer of the Eternal Word, 

Most gracious, magnify the Lord. 
Alleluia ! 


Respond, ye souls in endless rest, 

Ye patriarchs and prophets blest, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong, 

All saints triumphant, raise the song, 
Alleluia ! 


O friends, in gladness let us sing, 

Supernal anthems echoing, 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Alleluia! Amen. 


Н. ALEXANDER MarrHEWS, Organist and Choirmaster 
Z Frorence L. MANNING, Soprano Soloist 


First Sunday After Easter 
April 28, 1935 


Church of St. Duke and The ®рїррапео 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Rev. Tuomas L. Harris, Rector 
Rev. NeLson W. RIGHTMYER, Assistant Rector 


HOLY COMMUNION 


at eight o'clock in the Chapel 


MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 


at eleven o'clock 


Processional Hymn—368 (New Hymnal—193)........ Powell 
Venite (page 9, Prayer Book)....... e t t aa Chant 
Psalm 111 (page 482, Prayer Book) 


First Lesson 


ira Deum 15 ЕДИН 9 Ies S RENI n tem see ie H. A. Matthews 
Second Lesson 

у ds a al ioa v «eise dea eme hs Nette d КЫНЫ N oble 
Hymn—118 (New Hymnal—178) ....... een msn Elvey 
БЕКИШ das PN aU e al ela gel ee e л Sur еа ае By the RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem—"The Three Lilies"....... Old Breton Melody 


Three lilies blossomed from the ground, 
Christus resurrexit! 

Where blood-drops fell from Jesus’ wound, 
Christus resurrexit! 

One for each Mary burst into bloom, 
Christus resurrexit! 

When they sought Jesus at the tomb. 
Christus resurrexit ! 


Prayers and Benediction 


Recessional Hymn—125 ....... e Dykes 


Yonder throne for Him erected 
Now becomes the Victor’s seat; 

Lo, the Man on earth rejected, 
Angels worship at His feet! 


Hark! ten thousand voices sounding, 
Far and wide throughout the sky; 

"Tis the voice of joy abounding, 
Jesus lives, no more to die: 


All the powers of heav’n adore Him, 
All obey His sovereign word; 

Day and night they cry before Him, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord!” Amen. 


Jesus lives, His conflict over, 
Lives to claim His great reward; 
Angels round the Victor hover, 


Crowding to behold their Lord. 


NEWS NOTE 


The Choir of this Church is to give a series of broadcasts over Station 
KYW on Sunday afternoons from three to three-thirty. The first broad- 
cast will take place this afternoon and a short address will be given by 
the Rector. : 


ОЦЕ түгүл 


SECOND EASTER CAROL SERVICE 


at four o'clock 


Processional Нушп—115............++ e Martin 


Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection light; 

And, listening to His accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 
His own “АП hail" and hearing, 
May raise the victor strain. 


The day of resurrection! 
Earth, tell it out abroad; 
The Passover of gladness, 
The Passover of God. 
From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over 
With hymns of victory. 


Now let the heavens be joyful, 
Let earth her song begin, 

The round world keep high triumph 
And all that is therein; 

Let all things seen and unseen 
Their notes together blend, 

For Christ the Lord is risen, 

‚ Our joy that hath no end. Amen. 


Lord's Prayer and Versicles 


“Morn of Beauty"... g oesi eia acela a DORN Sibelius-Matthews 


Morn of beauty, morn of gladness! Past are the days of tears and mourning, 
Brightening o’er the sinful earth, Peace and joy alone remain, 

Chasing shades of doubt and sadness, All hail the light of Easter dawning 
Wakening all to holy mirth, On the darksome world again! 

Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! 

Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! 


Lesson 


“By Early Morning Light"... 8006 Traditional 


By early morning light, They saw upon the tomb, 

Ere yet the day was bright, Dispelling all its gloom, 
Three women came to seek their Lord, An angel fair in raiment white. 

But what their joy to hear To them the angel said: 

The angel’s message clear: Mourn not your Lord as dead, 
Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! 


Shine forth, oh, glorious ray, 
O'er all the world today! 

The Lord is risen! He lives on high! 
Joy bring to those that mourn, 
Hope to the sorrow-worn, 

Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! 


Lesson 


^ Alleluia! Christ Is Risen” (Easter Song of Little Russia) Andre Kopolyoff 


Ice has gone from all the rivers, On the steppes the flowers are gleaming, 
Cypress trees begin to bloom; , Winter's wheat is cool and green, 

Now the wood-dove coos his spring March buds glisten in the valleys, 

song, Lowlands glow with mossy sheen. 

Gone the days of dark and gloom. Peasants on their farms are singing 

Peasants in the field are planting, As the oxen munch.their feed: 
Singing as they drop the seed: Alleluia! Christ is risen! 

Alleluia! Christ is risen! Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 
Christ the Lord is risen indeed! 


Creed and Prayers 


“СЫЗБЫ Бизе! ыс EET EE Russian Antiphon, arr. by Gaul 


'The lark at sunrise thrills it high, 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
And through the wood the blackbird pipes 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
Beneath the eaves the swallows cry 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
Throughout the world man’s heart proclaims 
The greeting: Christ is risen! 
And echo answers from the grave, 
In truth, yes, He is risen! Amen. 


Address nis oes FRA DID а а аат By the Rector 
“Бе Three Pies ООС SR ы para 1 касык», Old Breton Melody 


Three lilies blossomed from the ground, 
Christus resurrexit! 

Where blood-drops fell from Jesus' wound, 
Christus resurrexit! 

One for each Mary burst into bloom, 

| Christus resurrexit! 

When they sought Jesus at the tomb. 
Christus resurrexit! 


Offertory 
Congregational Hymn—112 (New Hymnal—172)..From Lyra Davidica 


Jesus Christ is risen today, 
Our triumphant holy day, 
Who did once upon the cross 
Suffer to redeem our loss. 
Alleluia ! 


Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
Alleluia ! 


Prayers and Benediction 


But the pains which He endured 
Our salvation have procured; 
Now above the sky He’s King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 
Alleluia! 


Sing we to our God above 

Praise eternal as His love; 

Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Alleluia ! 


Recessional Hymn—123 (New Нутпа1—520).............:.. Sullivan 


| 

| 

| Alleluia! Alleluia! 

| Hearts and voices heavenward raise: 

| Sing to God a hymn of gladness, 

| Sing to God a hymn of praise; 

| He Who, on the cross a victim, 

| For the world's salvation bled, 

| Jesus Christ, the King of glory, 
Now is risen from the dead. 


Now the iron bars are broken, 
Christ from death to life is born, 
Glorious life, and life immortal, 

On this holy Easter morn: 

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 
By His mighty enterprise, 

We with Him to life eternal 

By His resurrection rise. 


Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 
Of the holy harvest-field, 

Which will all its full abundance 
At His second coming yield ; 

Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 
Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 


Christ is risen, we are risen! 

Shed upon us heavenly grace, 

Rain and dew and gleams of glory 
From the brightness of Thy face: 
That, with hearts in heaven dwelling, 
We on earth may fruitful be, 

And by angel hands be gathered, 
And be ever, Lord, with Thee. Amen. 


This will be the last of the four o'clock services until the fall. 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 


Tue Rev. Tuomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 
Tur Rev. NeLson W. RicHTMyYER, M.A. 


38 
St. Lnke's Вар 
October 18, 1936 
да 


8.00 А. M—Hoty COMMUNION 

10.00 А. М. Сновсн ScHoor 

11.00 A. М. Ноу COMMUNION AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—CHoRAL EVENSONG 


99 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


TIUS ӨЗ: еч инану oo a Poe ee meteor as Saba aie vir eva Va e te Barnby 
The Kyrie, Sanctus, Agnus Dei, and Gloria in Ехсе1515.......... Willan 
Gloria: Tibi and аав ЧЫ. essences ла wk weg a lhe ke Merbecke 
Не Wesley 
БӨЛӨП SN BUT arnt EIL eae VY QE Tue Rev. Tuomas L. HARRIS 
Offertory Anthem: “Bread of Неауеп”................ Edward German 

Bread of Heav’n, on Thee we feed, Vine of Heav'n, Thy Blood supplies 

For Thy Flesh is food indeed; This blest Cup of Sacrifice; 

Ever may our souls be fed Lord, Thy Wounds our healing give, 

With this true and living Bread; To Thy Cross we look, and live; 

Day by day with strength supplied Jesus, may we ever be 

Through the life of Him Who died. Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. Amen. 
Hynin 299... cernerent rhet rers Рау ѕ Psalter 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Hynin ЗА. йез» sere ee Агер e rere eh ieee ere eves Dykes 


Choral Evensong 


Bymn- ОН К узалыб». о rep А ау So miele арыр раа Dykes 
Rood ране 09 "Prayer Бао)... оа eeren tee is Gregorian 
First Lesson 

Magnificat in D minor (page 26, Prayer Воок).............. Walmsley 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in D minor (page 28, Prayer Book)............ Walmsley 
Creed and Prayers 

PAO е А сагана аа и аба Ын (Tur Rev. THoMas L. Harris 
Anthem: “Go Down, Great Sun!?.........i...... J. Sebastian Matthews 


Go down, great sun, into thy golden west, 
The day is done, the hours of labor past; 
The night’s dark shadows deepen all around; 
The day is over, rest has come at last. 


And so our life to eventide draws nigh, 

Our days of change their course have almost run; 
And soon the storms of winter will be past, 

And then comes summer, and the unsetting sun! 


And in that holier world of joy and peace, 
Our sun shall rise upon a land so blest, 
That none in this dark world have words to tell 
How great the joy of that pure heav’nly rest. Amen. 


Offertory 

Hyma DO Vous named РЕ ТИСУ Таза ewes куаны Ей Smart 
Prayers and Benediction 

УВО ose ЛЕЙЛА» ишли шн Ed OTS узык ма Oe Cobb 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
ЕТОВЕМСЕ L. MANNING, soloist 


ES 


Notices 


The first meeting of the Girls’ Club will be held on Monday, October 19th. 
Supper will be served at 6.30 P. M. Please telephone the church office, Pennypacker 
2883, if you are coming for supper. 

* 


Bishop Taitt has asked that you reserve Thursday evening, October 22, for the 
great mass meeting of all diocesan forces which will be held in the Academy 
of Music. Speakers will include the Bishop of Pennsylvania, the Bishop of Alaska, 
and the Bishop of New York. Admission will be by ticket only. You may get 
your ticket by calling in person or by sending a stamped envelope to the Church 
Office. Please do not telephone. Ф 


The new Forward booklets will be found in the rear of the Church. In order 
that we may provide for free distribution to many of our sick, you are asked for 
a donation of five cents for each copy. N. W. R. 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and Che Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 


Tue Rev. Tuomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 
Tur Rev. Netson W. RiGHTMYER, M.A. 


X 


Twentieth Sunday After Trinity 
October 25, 1936 


98 


8.00 A. М.—Ноу COMMUNION 

10.00 A. M. Сновсн SCHOOL 

1L00 A. M. MonNiNG PRAYER AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—CHORAL EVENSONG 


а 
Morning Prayer and Sermon 


Fynn A ӨЫ, сне Жс еа ев ените hn Wee вн stolis so sie Werner 
Venite (page 9, Prayer Воок)..............................:.: Chant 
Bsalme116. таа Homes acts Page 486, Prayer Book 
First Lesson 

Benedictus Bs v2. rs ea e tote E Qe ee crap) ove eters na san leans Thiman 
Second Lesson j 
Jubilate in B flat... ew. кш. кажисын к em nme es dais En Stanford 
e 226 AT—————' Le Jeune 
IU ERU sacks. «saci i раан T ГЕ Tue Rev. THomas L. HARRIS 


Offertory Anthem: “Beautiful Saviour”. Melody from Twelfth Century 
Arranged by F. Melius Christiansen 


Fair are the meadows, Beautiful Saviour! 
Fairer the woodlands, Lord of the nations! 
Robed in flowers of blooming spring; Son of God and Son of man! 
Jesus is fairer, Glory and honor, 
Jesus is purer, Praise, adoration, 
He makes our sorrowing spirits sing. Now and for evermore be Thine. 


Prayers and Benediction 
Бута 279. cae en Essa dares Os ннн RSME aai in ee eee Mee 


Choral Etrensong * 
aea E CG BOT ek T SE UU SN XM C EN NE Croft 


Psalm 121 (page 502, Prayer ODM) A Ae ers efe 28 as nook ЗМИ Gregorian 
First Lesson : 

Magnificat in D minor (page 26, FISy6r-BOOR) 5 rec иса Walmsley 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in D minor (page 28, Prayér ВОО) irinse. Walmsley 
Creed and Prayers 

SAMO ыу ОРЫН Энн Ta apo VY essei test ve ILL des Monk 
ОАЕ САГ не е Cn UA oc PENES THE Rev. RoBERT BLAIR 
Anthem: “There Shall Be No More Night" vo CONG David D. Wood 


And he showed me a pure river of water of life, clear as crystal, pro- 
ceding out of the throne of God and of the Lamb. In the midst of the 
street thereof and on either side of the river, was there the tree of life, 
and the leaves of the tree were for the healing of the nations. There shall 
be no more curse, nor pain, nor death. But the throne of God and of the 
Lamb shall be therein; and His servants shall serve Him, and they shall 
see His face. There shall be no night there: and they need no lamp, nor 
light of the sun, for the Lord God shall give them light; and they shall 
reign for ever and ever. 


Offertory 

Hymn 25 (verses 1, 2, 3, 4)............ Po PN e QUE Reena Tallis 
Prayers and Benediction 

Postludium Hymn 12 (verses-1, 2)... i e сыалы Scholefield 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
ЕТОВЕМСЕ L. MANNING, soloist 


pa 


Notices 


Since last summer Dr. Edward Klopp and Mr. Walter Wheeler have passed 
away; and with their passing the Parish and its Rector have lost two loyal friends. 

Dr. Klopp's surgical skill and Christian generosity have meant much, even 
life itself, to many in this Parish. He has left behind him the inspiration of a 
Christian surgeon. 

Mr. Walter Wheeler from childhood was connected with this Parish, and his 
manly friendship and affection were deeply valued by both the Rector and the 
Rector Emeritus. Each in his own unassuming way served Christ’s Church in 
this Parish. 


May they rest in peace and may light perpetual shine upon them. 
* 


Wednesday, October 28, is the feast of SS. Simon and Jude. There will be 
a Celebration of the Holy Communion at 10 A. M 


The Clergy will be glad to forward any contributions you may care to give 
to the "Seeing. Eye" headquarters. 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and Che Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 


Tue Rev. Tuomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 
Tue Rev. NELsoN W. RicHTMYER, М.А. 


ES 


Second Sunday in Advent 
December b, 1936 


йч 


8.00 A. M.—HorLv COMMUNION 

10.00 A. М.—Сновсн ScHooL 

11.00 A. M.—Horv COMMUNION AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—CnHonRAL EVENSONG 


ES 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


PISS 58 dor QE Vd vx p eh OORT ои ah saree Mendelssohn 
The Kyrie, Sanctus and Gloria іп Excelsis................... Merbecke 
Hyma 00e o M EIE nie Mr cer. ME ЗОО Лы Ыы Helmore 
кан ОО lst ucc EE Pr rr P CM RG Lue By THE REcTOR 
Offertory ‘Anthem—“Benedictus Qui Уепшї”................... Gounod 


Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord. Hosanna in the 
highest. 


BN Re er Mei Ue er odes UNI а ати Кас а A Wade 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Communion Tyam 338 (verses 1, 3-5)... „ьи Plainsong 


nns T | ae SRD = с ONE ING OPE e d ^a L O Pe an Hayne 


NEXT SUNDAY, 4.00 P. M.—Cantata, “Bide With Us," by J. Sebastian Bach. 
Soloists: Margaret Harshaw, Florence Manning. Robert Elmore at the Organ. 
H. Alexander Matthews, directing. 


— € 


ОРОТО e Kote ао Hodges 
Psalm 53 (page 405, Prayer Воок).......................: Gregorian 
First Lesson 

Magnificat in G minor (page 26, Prayer Воок)................·· Noble 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in G minor (page 28, Prayer Book)......... Noble 
Creed and Prayers 

EGER DEus oar etn there ROO ws rere FR CE enm n Monk 
Address. ..... siete oe dte use eee qua gue es Е ОРИОН By THE RECTOR 
Anthem—“To Whom ThenWill Ye Liken God”...... Horatio W. Parker 


To whom then will ye liken God? Or what likeness will ye compare 
unto him? Have ye not known? have ye not heard? hath it not been 
told you from the beginning? Have ye not understood from the founda- 
tions of the earth? Have ye not known? Have ye not heard? It is He 
that sitteth upon the circle of the earth; that stretcheth out the heavens 
as a curtain, and spreadeth them out as a tent to dwell in; that bringeth 
the princes to nothing; He maketh the judges of the earth as vanity. 

То whom then will ye liken Me? saith the Holy One. Hast thou not 
known? Hast thou not heard, that the everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, fainteth not, neither is weary? There is 
no searching of His understanding. He giveth power to the faint; and to 
them that have no might He increasetli strength. Even the youths shall 
faint and be weary, and the young men shall utterly fail. But they that 
wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. They shall mount up with 
wings as eagles, they shall run and not be weary; and they shall walk and 
not faint. Praise Him and magnify His Holy Name forever. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 
ron po, PEPERIT Bortniansky 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, Organist and Choirmaster 
Fiorence L. MANNING, Soloist 
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Notices 


"History as an Interplay of the Temporal and the Eternal" will be the subject for 
the morning sermon next Sunday. 

CONFIRMATION INSTRUCTION is being conducted today. There are two 
periods to choose from (1) during the morning sermon in the down stairs 
class room, and (2) immediately after the afternoon service. Visitors will 
be welcome at either session. 

THE GIRLS' CLUB is packing a Christmas box for the Mission of St. John the 
Baptist, which is under the direction of Miss Martha Pray. They will be 
very glad to include any donations of clothing, toys or the like which you 
may want to give. 

THE MEN'S CLUB will meet on Friday, December 11. The speaker will be 
the Rev. Thomas Meryweather, executive secretary of the Crime Prevention 
Society. We are planning to visit the older boys' headquarters on Pine Street. 
All men of the congregation are invited to attend. 

THE CHURCH LEAGUE FOR INDUSTRIAL DEMOCRACY will hold an 
open meeting in the Parish House of Christ Church and St. Michael's, Тшре- 
hocken and McCallum Streets, Germantown, tomorrow evening at eight o'clock. 
The subjects under discussion will be THe DELTA COOPERATIVE FARM IN 
Misstssippr and THE PRESENT CRISIS IN SPAIN AND ITS UNDERLYING CAUSES. 
The speakers are Miss Alice Rex, field secretary of he CE TD; and 
Prof. A. D. Winspear of Swarthmore College. 
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д9 
Third Sunday im Advent 


December 13, 1936 
DS 


8.00 A. M.—Hoty COMMUNION 

10.00 A. М.—Сновсн ScHoor 

11.00 A. M.—MonNiNG PRAYER AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—EvENING PRAYER 


Ps 
Morning Prayer and Sermon 


У OZ Verses ШО et od Ome ККЕ oo. кузе ama Nicolai 
Vente (page 9, Prayer Воб). ое. юте Ah deste i ree Chant 
ШО беоне ноа siga» ades uan cen RR e s Page 405, Prayer Book 
First Lesson 

IBGUCUIGIU ee outre икә ма ык ue eor сти сабун кы Б, Robinson 
Second Lesson 

Benethiotis Hatt Кына Sakae oa a rese v a E RIP s mie sve Chant 
УЮП 09 УЕЗ о) а Ени ee conne Gauntlett 
ENUUEGSS. ca ra at ао А ан есен By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: “And the Glory of the Lord”................ Handel 


And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 
together; for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


Prayers and Benediction 
Шушы (verses 1, 2,3, 5)... cer. SS SENTI o ce E е Webbe 


Notices 


Are you distressed or troubled? Do you find it difficult to face daily tasks? 
Can the Church help you? We believe it can. Immediately after the evening 
service a period of instruction will be held to discuss the difficulties of men and 
omen in modern times. 

Wednesday, Friday and Saturday of this week are Ember Days. Your prayers 

on those days for all who are called to divers Orders of the Sacred 
8 pages 38, 260 and 554 in the Prayer Book.) There will be а 
the Holy Communion at ten o'clock оп Wednesday. - 
four o'clock the Choir will sing selections from “The Messiah” 


&- 


Evening Prayer 
Cantata, ‘‘ Bide With Us" (John Sebastian Bach) 


Hymn bbs or n Шы DE rese tre S еа аьан Gotha 

Prayers 

Offertory: Hymn 175-5 coo CX NE Carne Irons 

Adress. o v Uere e CE быа Tue Rev. NELsoN W. RIGHTMYER 

Cantata: “Bide With 05... 2. Praag pera ere oer EY J. S. Bach 
Chorus 


Bide with us, for eve is drawing onward, and the day is now declining. 


Contralto Solo 


Thou, whose praises never end, 
Son of God, vouchsafe to hear us; 
While before Thy throne we bend, 
Let Thy favor still be near us. 
Grant, O grant us needful light, 
Thro’ the coming hours of night. 


Chorale 


O bide with us, Thou Saviour dear, 
Forsake us not when eve is near: 
Thy sacred word, clear guiding light, 
O grant it ne’er be quench’d in night. 
In this our last and weakest hour 
Inspire us, Lord, with steadfast pow’r, 
That undefil'd Thy faith we keep, 
Until in death secure we sleep. 


Baritone Recitative 


Behold around us on ev'ry side is darkness still increasing. And if we 
ask whence comes this darkness, hence it comes. "Tis that, from the 
least to the greatest, scarce one in righteousness before his God is walking, 
and in the works the Saviour loves abounding; and thus instead of light 
there is but darkness. 

Soprano Solo 


Lord, to us Thyself be shewing, 

That no more we in ways of sin be going. 
May the light of Thy word on men be shining, 
All to trust in Thee inclining. 


Chorale 


Lord Jesu Christ, Thy pow'r display; 
'Thou, Lord, whom other lords obey, 

Thy servants with Thy grace defend, 
That so their thanks may never end. 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
КОВЕЕТ ELMORE at the organ 
Soloists 
FLonENCE L. MANNING, soprano МАКСАКЕТ HarsHaw, contralto 
GEORGE WHARTON Rees, baritone 
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Fourth Sunday іп Advent 
December 20, 1936 
ZN 


8.00 A. M.—HoLy COMMUNION 

10.00 A. M.—CuuncH SCHOOL 

11.00 A. M.—HoLv COMMUNION AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—CHORAL EVENSONG 


ps 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


Hymn G0 2.0 зә» жета enredo аи, m x ERR EXE Sa a RR ЙЕ Helmore 
The Kyrie, Sanctus and Gloria in Ехсе115................... Merbecke 
ior. D. ATP Wade 
SUDORE. Log ose t ca SA как S a RETE EB ruis raya ts By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: “О Saviour Отееї.......................... Bach 
O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, 
Thy Father’s will has all Thy mind, Who came to earth the lost to find, 
From heaven Thou hast vouchsafed to Who died to save us on the tree, 
come, Our hearts are filled with love to 
With men, as Man, to make Thy home. Thee, 
O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind. O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind; 


Thee with tender care ГЇЇ cherish, 
Live to Thee, die to Thee; 

Thus I shall not perish, 

But with Thee abide forever, 
Joyfully, peacefully, 

Where life endeth never. 


уіп 282 (ОПНЕ Тее) às case nra remo steel eoe ew eters scs Hamburg 
Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Communion Hymn 339 (verses F, 2; 3J ve... Ss... French Folksong 


SE a ее аа E a олана S A A Stainer 


Choral Evensong 
Selections from ‘‘The Messiah’’ (Handel) 


Нуйшп-69 ле... tct o PY oe a PELIS КОМБ. IEE Tees кк Gauntlett 
Versicles 
Baritone Recitative and Solo: “Thus Saith the Lord".......... Handel 


Thus saith the Lord, the Lord of Hosts: Yet once a little while and I 
will shake the heav’ns and the earth, the sea and the dry land, and I will 
shake all nations; and the Desire of all nations shall come. The Lord 
whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to His temple, ev’n the messenger of 
the covenant whom ye delight in, behold He shall come, saith the Lord 
of Hosts. 
But who may abide the day of His coming, and who shall stand when 

He appeareth? 2 

First Lesson 

Anthem: “O Thou That Tellest Good. Tidings?-..5.... lees. Handel 
O thou that tellest good tidings to Zion, Arise, shine, for thy light is come; 
and the glory of the Lord is risen upon Thee. O thou that tellest good 
tidings to Jerusalem, Arise! Say unto the cities of Judah, Behold your 
God! Behold, the glory of the Lord is risen upon thee. 

Second Lesson 

Soprano 5007 Rejoice Greatly veteres ere ce memet Handel 
Rejoice greatly, O daughter of Zion! Shout, О daughter of Jerusalem! 
Behold, thy king cometh unto thee. He is the righteous Saviour, and He 
shall speak peace unto the heathen. 


Creed and Prayers 


EOL Y Hyfun OS ae О els Perses ees ed eid ars ep жа Monk 
ЕБЕ ЕИ mee аа ошын аата By THE RECTOR 
Anthem: “And ег Согу НЕ ота з. severe er n rv. Handel 


And the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 
together; for the mouth of the Lord hath spoken it. 


Prayers and Benediction 
Hymn:55 4... (oor Se ore. een Ge eh о ee) pace aie а Got 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


Soloists 
FLORENCE L. MANNING, soprano GEORGE WHARTON REES, baritone 


ix 


Services for the Christmas Season 
Sr. THomas’ Day (Monday) 


ШОУ СОННОЙ». ао NR ees Puce E FE MEE ES 10.00 A. M. 
CHRISTMAS Eve 

Christmas Carols and Holy Commiunions.: <3. а.с. Т.Т тЫ 11.30 P. M. 
Curistmas Day 

Blob COMMON -i ое tarte eu do Сы NE 8.00 A. M. 

Holy Communion with Serom ss.. nan e eaa cp custome RR 11.00 A. M. 
Sr. Jonn, EvANcELIST's (Sunday, December 27th) 

олуона er Faces ciate e ese 8.00 A. M. 

NUI Prayer With SERMON Salas cosa елаган hne ri anna 11.00 A. M. 

ANNUAL CHRISTMAS CAROL SERVICE................ 4.00 P. M. 


ES 


Notices 


| 
| 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 


ER 


Hoty COMMUNION 

Сноксн SCHOOL 

Hoty COMMUNION AND SERMON 
CHORAL EVENSONG 


Zi 


Seventeenth Sunday After Trinity 
October 4, 1936 


rig 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


Cologne 


The Kyrie, Sanctus, and Gloria in Excelsis Willan 
Hymn 277 Havergal 
Sermon Tur Rev. Josera Fort Newron, D.D. 


Offertory Anthem—“God Be In My Head" H. Walford Davies 


God be in my head, And in my speaking ; 
And in my understanding; God be in my heart; 
God bein mine eyes, And in my thinking ; 

And in my looking; God be at mine end, 
God be in my mouth, And at my departing. 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Communion Hymn 329 (verses 1, 2) 


Choral Evensong 


at four o’clock 


Hymn 53] у... нд аал OO TREE ec Gadsby 
Psalm 48 (page 399, Prayer ВооЁ)............. one Gregorian 
First Lesson 

Magnificat in B flat (page 26, Prayer ШООК) ЕИ PIE qu Stanford 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in B flat (page 28, Prayer Воок).............. Stanford 
Creed and Prayers 

JAddfesSe San аон о PR Rev. NELsoN W. RicuTMvzs, М.А. 


Anthem "Save Us O Lord жылышы ccs sana Yo eye алу Bairstow 


Save us, O Lord, waking, 

Guard us sleeping, 

That awake we may watch with Christ, 
And asleep we may rest in peace. Amen. 


Offertory 
Congregational: Hymn 50........: c sas ERAT CTI Hopkins 


Prayers and Benediction 


ийт Hymn 16 (verses 14)... aco iles citus Stainer 


Н. ArEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


ЕТОВЕМСЕ L. MANNING, soloist 
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Eighteenth Sunday After Trinity 
October 11, 1936 
99 


8.00 A. M.—HoLy COMMUNION 

10.00 A. M. Сновсн ScHOOL 

11.00 A. M. MORNING PRAYER AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—CHoRAL EVENSONG 


ES 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 


at eleven o’clock 


а Dae ecole A Re ie RAE eda a AUR c d Monk 
Venite (page Ө, Prayer BOORI crot aus ko & >a er саса =. Chant 
Psalm 11. «sns ree sr ees UN EE eae Page 482, Prayer Book 
First Lesson 
Passt CUT OC PERSON D e demos А реони a Thiman 
Second Lesson 
Piste in B B... SEU ШО er sous da dde cue wns Stanford 
CIC UUOTTCITTTIQDILI D 0 0 110 0 OSSIA Smith 
DUO CCS Sides eae ss es Tue Rev. JosepH Forr Newton, D.D. 
Offertory ощ: Бйшзап<”.................... Н. Alexander Matthews 
Will not our hearts within us burn Whither goest Thou, Pilgrim Friend? 
On the dark'ning road, Lone figure far ahead, 
If a White Presence we can discern— Wilt Thou not tarry until the end— 
Despite an ancient road? And break our Bread? 


Follow we must amid sun and shade, 
Our faith to complete, 
Journeying where no path is made— 
Save by His feet! —Joseph Fort Newton. 


Prayers and Benediction 
Hymn. 526: E E НИЕТ А SPON. Mann 


ym n - Tom Hd ÁÓ —M—— P tcm fo - 


Choral vensong 


at four o’clock 


ШҮ NOON vts chr Avensis C CREER ъа Martin 
Башт 29 (page 368, Prayer Воо з o e osean at oS Gregorian 
First Lesson 

Magnificat in B flat (page 26, Prayer Воок)................ Stanford 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in B flat (page 28, Prayer Воок).............. Stanford 
Creed and Prayers 

EXOULCS ак оа E E one ERU SVG Rev. NELsoN W. RiGHTMYER, M.A. 
Anthem: "Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise"........ Eric H. Thiman 


Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise. 


Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 
Thy Justice like mountains high soaring above 
Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 


То all, life Thou givest to both great and small; 
In all life Thou livest, the true Life of all; 

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, , 
And wither and perish, but nought changeth Thee. 


Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
All laud we would render: O help us to see 
"Тїз only the splendor of light hideth Thee. 


Offertory 

Congregational- Hymn 511... o2 930 у XO ss ss he ba Ewing 
Prayers and Benediction 

Postludium, Hymn 17 (verses). И) игн Irons 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
FrongNcE L. MANNING, soloist 


ES 


Notices 


The Rector will preach at eleven o’clock and at four o’clock next Sunday. 
This will be his first service after vacation; and I hope we shall have a very goo 
congregation present. Please tell other members of the congregation. 

* 


Bishop Taitt has asked that you reserve Thursday evening, October 22, for th 
great mass meeting of all diocesan forces which will be held in the Academ 
of Music. Speakers will include the Bishop of Pennsylvania, the Bishop of Alaska 
and the Bishop of New York. Admission will be by ticket only. You may ge 
your ticket by calling in person or by sending a stamped envelope to the Churci 
Office. Please do not telephone. * 


The new Forward booklets will be found in the rear of the Church. In orde 
that we may provide for free distribution to many of our sick, you are asked fo 
a donation of five cents for each copy. N. W. Е. 
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Christmas, 1936 


Christmas Eve Service 
At Eleven-thirty P. M. 


vllo». a a igs oe а ne a alan te tae ыу кз as sete Wilhs 
Hymh 72. шкалан ea Bigaa ea an ce d ap minced Adeste Fideles 
Kyrie, Sanctus, and Gloria in сер uc Willan 
Hymn 6 о МЫ place. Уз rs SA шз аа и e Redner 
бепо iss rir ша и ы Las MTS. аа Карз By THE RECTOR 
Soprano Solo: “Voices of the 5Ку”............ H. Alexander Matthews 
O lovely voices of the sky, O clear and shining light! whose beams 
That hymn’d the Saviour’s birth! That hour heav’n’s glory shed 
Are ye not singing still on high, Around the palms and o’er the streams, 
Ye that sang, “Peace on earth”? And on the shepherd’s head; 
'To us yet speak the strains Be near, through life and death, 
Wherewith, in days gone by, As in that holiest night 
Ye bless'd the Syrian swains, Of Hope and Joy, of Joy and Faith, 
O voices of the sky! O clear and shining light! 
Communion Hymn 74 (verses 1, 2,3)... nn Plainsong 
Hymn 546 сше ated е qal Va ASA De tin Y Va rii ri E Gruber 


Christmas fap 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


Hy al csc oan ione comin rx TURF Demi inpia Mc з аз ains Mendelssohn 
Kyrie, Sanctus, and Glona sm E RGGISIS sis, 0. ceste alta ауа Willan 
о IA os ae ean so ys eee eee ta ea Wade 


Carol—" When the Sun had Sunk to PROSTAR О Old English 


When the sunk had sunk to rest In the city white and fair, \ 
O'er the cold апа wintry plain, Christ, the King of kings, doth lie; 
Angel hosts were manifest, And the lowly shepherds there ; 
Singing in a joyful strain: To His manger-throne draw nigh: 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo. Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 


Joyful hearts with one accord 
Spread the tidings far and wide, 
Born to us was Christ the Lord 
At this happy Christmastide : 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 


In the fields beside their sheep, / 
Shepherds watching through the night, 
Hear, amid the silence deep, А 
Those sweet voices, clear and bright: 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 


Communion Hymn 74 (verses 1, ^y RELIER де ЖЧ Plainsong 
О Ta eme EN US RARUS Traditional 


Sunday After Christmas 
December 27, 1936 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 


Co OCC ЙЧ ЖЕШ КЫНЫМ МАДЫ cule buen ts: Wade 
КЕШ аде Prayer BOINE snl ook csse vel. Chant 
Cli SUCRE MR MORITUR NN Page 345, Prayer Book 
First Lesson 

MS Кнын nive o lette o Feb UN A улу аз UR - Thiman 
Second Lesson 

BL санк is arya pe БАМ, КАЛИДА МИЛА, СИ Noble 
BEN Poe ead] aes cce ЛШ ЖАЙ ҮШҮ СЙ Redner 
ЕАН on athena saad beck iw ad vl By Rev. NELsoN W. RIGHTMYER 
Et Chanson ове. sid cs mas ы-ы А. LI s Belgian 


Jesus, meek and mild, 

He, our Saviour holy, 
Came to earth a child, 

Simple, sweet and lowly; 
Shepherds near the manger low 
Knelt in awe, His name to know; 
Magi proud and stately 
Bowed before Him greatly, 
More than baby hands can hold 
Brought of myrrh and gold. 
Even then, to their ken, 

Jesus was the Lord of men! 


The angels in heaven all have sung Noel! 

And earth's choiring voices shall the 
chorus swell. 

Noel! Noel! Noel! Sing we all Noel! 

Noel! Noel! Noel! Sing we all Noel! 


Then was born in lowly stall 

He, the gracious Lord of all, 
Holy, kind and fair, 

'Mid the cattle there! 

Pure and sweet His childly guise, 


Prayers and Benediction 
B EL iab ir ч, Mendelssohn 


Shining clear His baby eyes, 
Lovely little lamb, lovely little lamb, 
Baby Jesus learn'd 

Nestled near His mother, 

Baby prayers to say, 

Just like any other; 

Yes, 'tis He who taught us all, 
Children, whether great or small, 
Pater Noster's beauty, 

Ave Mary's duty, 

Glorias that joyful sing 

Praises to our King. 

We today surely may 

Follow Love along the way. 


Come, my heart, then singing go, 

In thee Love divine shall glow, 

Till thou weep no more, till thou 
weep no more! 

Mary is the mother, 

Jesus thy dear brother, 

Come from heav’n above, 

Just to teach thee Love! 


А NCC | 
COCHRANE T RW. АЙЛ 


Annual Christmas Carol Service 
Carol—''The First Nowell” 


Carol—"Shepherds, All Shepherds” 
1 Shepherds, all shepherds, qu 


Shepherds, all shepherds, 


Your Queen of shepherds w 
Your Queen of shepherd 


эта WR AE i A E E N оа I ж А ЛА E RUM, 


"Ue See еее а qtu im. ве (eal ае d moe. 


ick come running all, pecaire ! 
come and run with speed. 

ants your friendly help, pecaire! 
5 all your aid will need. 


551, Hymnal 


Old French 


2 Lonely the stable, near to Bethlehem, pecaire ! 

Lonely the stable where she rocks her Son; 
There she is waiting: run in haste to her, pecaire! 
There you may help her, shepherds, quickly run. 


3 Mary the virgin sadly rocks her Child, pecaire! 
Mary the virgin tries to keep Him warm. 
What can she do there? In a ruined barn, pecaire! 
How shall she wrap Him from the winter storm? 


4 They gathered straw there, 
They gathered straw there, 
Sticks, too, they found there 


all about the place, pecaire ! 
when the shepherds came. 
‚ kindlings for a fire, pecaire! 


Then they warmed Jesus by the little flame. 


5 One holds the Child there safely in her arms, pecaire! 
One wraps the Child there warmly in her hood. 

Such help, though little, in the cold and dark, pecaire! 
Such help, though little, does a world of good! 


First Lesson 
Carol—"Chanson Joyeuse” 


Jesus, meek and mild, 

He, our Saviour holy, 
Came to earth a child, 

Simple, sweet and lowly ; 
Shepherds near the manger low 
Knelt in awe, His name to know ; 
Magi proud and stately 
Bowed before Him greatly, 
More than baby hands can hold 
Brought of myrrh and gold. 
Even then, to their ken, 

Jesus was the Lord of men! 


ЖККУ i o o e nce naima CIEN Belgian 


Shining clear His baby eyes, 
Lovely little lamb, lovely little lamb. 
Baby Jesus learn’d 

Nestled near His mother, 

Baby prayers to say, 

Just like any other; 

Yes, 'tis He who taught us all, 
Children, whether great or small, 
Pater Noster's beauty, 

Ave Mary's duty, 

Glorias that joyful sing 

Praises to our King. 

We today surely may 


The angels in heaven all have sung Noel! 

And earth's choiring voices shall the 
chorus swell. 

Noel! Noel! Noel! Sing we all Noel! 

Noel! Noel! Noel! Sing we all Noel! 


Then was born in lowly stall 

He, the gracious Lord of all, 
Holy, kind and fair, 

'Mid the cattle there! 

Pure and sweet His childly guise, 


Second Lesson 


Carol —" Thou Dear Babe Divine’... Ал. Хы. ob. Hayti Carol 


Jesu! little Babe so fair, Jesu! Shepherds saw the light, 
Jesu! in the manger there, Jesu! in the sky so bright, 
Angels guard Thy sleep, Heard the angels tell 
And Thy mother o’er Thy crib That the Son of God hath come down 
Tenderly her watch doth keep, From heaven on earth to dwell, 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine, Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 


Follow Love along the way. 


Come, my heart, then singing go, 

In thee Love divine shall glow, 

Till thou weep no more, till thou 
weep no more! 

Mary is the mother, 

Jesus thy dear brother, 

Come from heav’n above, 

Just to teach thee Love! 


TM | 
A Кр Жүн, 


ba ed Sahl a Maeda A hb) ali Е Ч Р 


Jesu! Wise Men came from far, Jesu! come we now to Thee, 
Jesu! guided by the star; Jesu! lowly bend the knee, 
Humbly Thee they sought, We Thy grace implore ; 
Gold and incense sweet, rich gifts, Lord, we too with childlike hearts, 
From the East to Thee they brought. At the manger Thee adore. 
Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. Jesu! Thou dear Babe divine. 
Creed and Prayers 
Carol—"Listen, Lordlings, Unto Ме”. ...................... American 


Listen, Lordlings, unto me, a tale I will you tell; 

Which, on this night of glee, in David's town befell; 
Joseph came from Nazareth, with Mary, that sweet maid; 
Weary were they, nigh to death; and for a lodging prayed. 


Sing high, sing low, sing to and fro, 
Go tell it out with speed, 

Cry out and shout all round about 
That Christ is born indeed. 


Shepherds lay afield that night, to keep the silly sheep, 

Hosts of angels in their sight came down from Heav'n's high steep. 
Tidings! unto you; to you a Child is born, 

Purer than the drops of dew, and brighter than the morn. 


Onward then the angels sped, the shepherds onward went, 
God was in His manger bed, in worship low they bent, 
In the morning see ye mind, my masters, one and all, 

At the Altar Him to find, Who lay within the stall. 


НЕЕ ОЬ A EAS whack hak, Gol ы ЖЫ By THE RECTOR 


Soprano Recitative and Chorus—From “The Messiah”.......... Handel 


There were shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their flocks 
by night. And lo! the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory 
of the Lord shone round about them, and they were sore afraid. And the 
angel said unto them: “Fear not, for behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be to all people; for unto you is born this day, in the 
city of David, a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord." And suddenly there 
was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising God, and 
saying, "Glory to God in the highest, and peace on earth, good will towards 


men." 
Offertory 
ERU Ж Desi d £r d HA ror ed er o OR СР LV E FERREA Willis 
Prayers and Benediction 
ВОВЕ опу Carole ‘Rocking? sir heie re eer а T Sa Czech 
Little Jesus, sweetly sleep, do not stir; Mary’s little baby, sleep, sweetly sleep, 
We will lend a coat of fur, Sleep in comfort, slumber deep; 
We will rock you, rock you, rock you; We will rock you, rock you, rock you; 
See the fur to keep you warm, We will serve you all we can, 
Snugly round your tiny form. Darling, darling little man. 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
Soloist, FLoRENCE L. MANNING, soprano 


PIS 
News Notes 


Mr. Harris is speaking on morality in Russia at the Whittier Hall, Fifteenth 
and Cherry Streets, on Monday, the 28th, at 8.15. Admission, twenty-five cents. 

New Year’s Day, being the Feast of the Circumcision, there will be a cele- 
bration of Holy Communion at 8.00 A. M. 

If you have not already received the envelopes for your contributions for the 
coming year, you may get them in the room adjoining the church immediately after 
the service. 
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йч 
Cwenty-second Sunday After Trinity 


November 8, 1936 
DS 


8.00 A. M.—Hoty Communion 

10.00 A. M. Сновсн ScHooL 

11.00 A. M. MonNING PRAYER AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—CnoRAar EVENSONG 


Es 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 


Si ashe REO SS ga ars ico RS у a Кы тас Warren 
Vente (page 9. Frayer DUO а do, para err rU ene Chant 
Psalm 124... еек оро Ren TE Page 504, Prayer Book 
First Lesson 

шеп Es Us ae Swe hac Anondrp e ER E de mie ae .. Thiman 
Second Lesson 

Ши е ы н е Souvent Cun acd мы E OC ч ү Жеп Noble 
IBIDEM Lou tiie aladdin vd nx $l ae ER EN t SA Walter 
о НАННАН By THE RECTOR 
Operom Anthem: Purn Back O Man”....................2.., Holst 


Turn back, O man, forswear thy foolish ways: 

Old now is Earth, and none may count her days, 

Yet thou, her child, whose head is crowned with flame, 
Still wilt not hear thine inner God proclaim : 

“Turn back, O Man, forswear thy foolish ways!” 


Earth might be fair, and all men glad and wise, 
Age after age their tragic empires rise, 

Built while they dream, and in that dreaming weep, 
Would man but wake from out his haunted sleep, 
Earth might be fair and all men glad and wise. 


Earth shall be fair, and all her people one, 

Nor till that hour shall God's whole will be done. 
Now, even now, once more from earth to sky 
Peals forth in joy man's old undaunted cry: 
"Earth shall be fair, and all her folk be one!" 


Prayers and Benediction 


Choral Evensong 


MIB ake e a eds Mane pa ee ae UL. on ck we dux Bach 
Psalm-114 (page 48$; Prayer Book) 7... ДА... лиги М.. Gregorian 
First Lesson 

Magnificat іп B flat (page 26, Prayer Book).................. Stanford 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in B flat (page 28, Prayer Book).............. Stanford 
Creed and Prayers 

OLEON ОНУ 20... l ааъ oc E LE TEETE Scholefield 
AUTESSA ae е аа наь a ace A Oe By THE RECTOR 
аен We Praise LHE bee fev Е Р eer ee Shvedof 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee, O Lord, 
We give thanks unto Thee, and we pray unto Thee, O Lord, our God. 


Prayers and Benediction 
о БИП Т A ЫЫ КМШ iln dn reat rm o bee 25A АР „Hopkins 


In the Parish Room on Monday, November 16th, at 8.00 P. M., the Rector 
will speak on his adventures this summer. We understand they began in a German 
jail—but come and hear him, and bring fifty cents (or more) as a contribution 
to the Women's Auxiliary, which is sponsoring the meeting. Light refreshments 
will be served. All members of the Parish are invited to come themselves and 
bring their friends. 


Next Sunday, November 15, four o'clock 
“THE CREATION,” Part 1 . i Р › Haydn 
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99 
Twenty-third Sunday After Trinity 
November 15, 1936 


8 


8.00 А. M.—HorLv Communion 

10.00 A. М.—Сноксн Scuoor 

11.00 A. M.—HoLv COMMUNION AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—Onaronio, “THE CREATION” 


99 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


УШИ, QUO оа daas ex v9 ok ert d dE rove p Ыкы» ыча TRAN Hamburg 
The Kyrie, Sanctus, Agnus Dei and Gloria in Excelsis.......... Willan 
ES TREO НЫН ДА MERC neice te Aes ДЕ, Scottish Psalter 
SICH К ec race aciei Do SU wer PRICE Co By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: “Alla Тгіпйа”................... Fifteenth Century 
Alla Trinita beata da noi sempre adorata, To the blessed Trinity, whom we adore 
Trinita gloriosa unita maravigliosa. always, F 
Tu sei manna saporosa e tutta The glorious Trinity, marvelously united, 
desiderosa, Thou art the heavenly food by all 
desired. 
Ко. r A E E a ete e a Cor ras CERO Hullah 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


E 


ЖИК PR ЕНД ERR PRIVAT 


(Dratorio 


*THE CREATION—PART I" 
JOSEPH HAYDN 
at four o'clock 


The simple, majestic words of the first chapter of the Bible are taken by 
Haydn as the subject and the inspiration of "The Creation"—Chaos, "The earth 
without form and void," “darkness upon the face of the deep," then the "Spirit 
of God brooding,” the angels sent forth—"Let there be light," “Let there be heaven 
and earth, land and water, the land all freshly ‘with verdure clad, ” "Let there be 
sun, and moon, and stars.” Haydn hears and utters what he hears in glorious 
harmony, in lovely melody. We know the story. May the music lead us up so 
that for us, as for Haydn, "the heavens are telling the glory of God." 


Opening Collects 
THE CREATION 


Мо i: 
Мо. 2. 
No. 3. 


Introduction. 
Representation of Chaos. 

Recit. RAPHAEL. 

In the beginning God created the heaven and the earth; and the earth 
was without form, and void; and darkness was upon the face of the 
deep. 

Chorus. 

And the Spirit of God moved upon the face of the waters. And God 
said, Let there be light: and there was light. 

Recit. Таа. 

Апа God saw the light, that it was good: and God divided the light 
from the darkness. 

Air. 

Now vanish before the holy beams 

The gloomy shades of ancient night; 

'The first of days appears. 

Now chaos ends, and order fair prevails. 

Affrighted fly hell's spirits black in throngs: 

Down they sink in the deep abyss 

То endless night. 

Chorus. 

Despairing, cursing rage attends their rapid fall. 

A new-created world springs up at God's command. 

Recit. RAPHAEL, 


VEA 2A CT 


No. 5 
No. 6 
No. 8 
No. 9 
No. 10. 
No. 11. 
No. 12. 


ERT EIRA 


Now furious storms tempestuous rage, 
Like chaff, by the winds impelled are the clouds, 

By sudden fire the sky is inflamed, 

And awful thunders are rolling on high. 

Now from the floods in steam ascend reviving showers of rain, 
The dreary, wasteful hail, the light and flaky snow. 


Solo. GABRIEL. 

The marvlous work behold amaz’d 

The glorious hierarchy of heaven; 

And to th’ ethereal vaults resound 

The praise of God, and of the second day. 
Chorus. 

And to th’ ethereal vaults resound 

The praise of God, and of the second day. 


Кеси. RAPHAEL, 

And God said, Let the waters under the heaven be gathered together 
to one place, and let the dry land appear: and it was so. And God 
called the dry land Earth, and the gathering of waters called He 
Seas: and God saw that it was good. 


Recit. GABRIEL, 

And God said, Let the earth bring forth grass, the herb yielding seed, 
and the fruit tree yielding fruit after his kind, whose seed is in itself, 
upon the earth: and it was so. 


Air. GABRIEL. 

With verdure clad the fields appear; 

Delightful to the ravish’d sense; 

By flowers sweet and gay 

Enhanced is the charming sight. 

Here fragrant herbs their odours shed; 

Here shoots the healing plant. 

With copious fruit th’ expanded boughs are hung; 
In leafy arches twine the shady groves; 

O’er lofty hills majestic forests wave. 


Recit. UREL. 
And the heavenly host proclaimed the third day, praising God, and 
saying: 


Chorus. 

Awake the harp, the lyre awake, 

And let your joyful song resound. 
Rejoice in the Lord, the mighty God, 
For He both heaven and earth 

Has clothed in stately dress. 


Recit. URIEL. 
And God said, Let there be lights in the firmament of heaven, to divide 
the day from the night, and to give light upon the earth; and let them 
be for signs, and for seasons, and for days, and for years. He made 
the stars also. 


No. 13. Recit. Оюк. 

In splendour bright is rising now the sun, 

And darts his rays; a joyful, happy spouse, 

A giant proud and glad 

То run his measur'd course. 

With softer beams, and milder light, 

Steps on the silver moon through silent night ; 

The space immense of th' azure sky 

A countless host of radiant orbs adorns. 

And the sons of God announced the fourth day 

In song divine, proclaiming thus His power: 
No. 14. Chorus. 

The heavens are telling the glory of God, 

The wonder of His work displays the firmament. 
Trio. GABRIEL, URIEL, RAPHAEL. 

To day that is coming speaks it the day, 

The night that is gone to following night. 


Chorus. | 
The heavens are telling the glory of God, 
The wonder of His work displays the firmament. | 


Andress eet fenes адеет cS ede К Tue Rev. NELsoN W. RIGHTMYER 
Hymn 255 (verses 1, 3, 4, бу куил Лл 6 Croft 


Prayers and Benediction 


Soloists 
FroRENCE EpNaA KIRK, soprano СЕОЕСЕ LAPHAM, tenor 


СковсЕ Wuarton Rees, baritone 
Еовквт ELMORE at the organ 
H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, director 


Es 


Notices 


MONDAY, November 16, 8 P. M.—In the Parish rooms. The Rector will speak 
on his adventures this summer. We understand they began in a German jail— 
but come and hear him, and bring fifty cents (or more) as a contribution to 
the Women's Auxiliary, which is sponsoring the meeting. Light refreshments 
will be served. All members of the Parish are invited to come themselves and 
bring their friends. 


FRIDAY, November 20, 8 P. M.—Men's Meeting. All men of the Parish are 
invited to attend. | 


THANKSGIVING DAY, NOVEMBER 26—There will be two services, 8 A. M., 
Holy Communion, and 10.30, Morning Prayer with sermon. As usual, the 
offering at these service will be given to the Episcopal Hospital This hospital 
is dependent entirely upon us for its support, and is an institution of which 
we can be justly proud. 


Sunday Services in 
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Tur Rev. Netson W. RicHTMYER, M.A. 


S 
Sunday Next Before Advent 


November 22, 1936 
8 


8.00 A. M.—Hoty COMMUNION 

10.00 A. M.—CuurcH SCHOOL 

11.00 A. M—Morninc PRAYER AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—CHonRArL EVENSONG 


Ba 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 


Venite (page 9 Prayer Book) 
Psalm 147 
First Lesson 


Offertory Anthem: Chorale 


My God, I give myself to Thee, Incline me still to do Thy will, 
On Thy great love relying, Be that my one endeavour, 

Do Thou in life my helper be, Through all my days to sing Thy praise 
My light when I am dying. And worship Thee forever! 


Prayers and Benediction 
Hatton 


Next Sunday, 4 P.M. “The Recessional” (Н. Alexander Matthews) 
and 
“Festival Te Deum” (Gustav Holst) 


Choral Evensong 


Hymn2003 cect te ККЕ ИИО Ee eee ere ter Rh sr Cologne 
Psalm 46 (Pape SOXIPrAYeE ВООК)......................... Gregorian 
First Lesson 

Magnificat іп G minor (page 26, Prayer Book)............. Noble 
‘Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in G minor (page 28, Prayer Воок).............. Noble 
Creed and Prayers 

Hymn 216...................... TERES Scottish Psalter 
Сатен аьаан е D Uc Bv THE RECTOR 
Aniem: "The (Qminipotence клады is sessi repeseetrsos m wed Schubert 


Great is Jehovah, the Lord, for heaven and earth testify to His great 
pow'r. "Tis heard in the fierce raging storm, in the torrent’s loud thun- 
dering roar. Great is Jehovah the Lord. Mighty is His pow'r! "Tis 
heard in the rustling of leaves in the forest, seen in the waving of golden 
fields, in loveliest flowers’ gaudy array; 'tis seen in myriad stars of heaven; 
fierce it sounds in the thunder’s loud roll, and flames in the lightning’s 
brightly quivering flash. Yet clearer thy throbbing heart to thee proclaims 
Jehovah’s pow’r, the Lord God Almighty. Look thou, praying, to heav’n, 
and hope for grace and for mercy. Great is Jehovah the Lord! 


Prayers and Benediction 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, Organist and Choirmaster 
Frorence L. МАММІМС̧, Soloist 


p. 


Notices 


THANKSGIVING DAY, NOVEMBER 26. There will be a celebration of the 
Holy Communion at 8.00 A. M., and Morning Prayer at 10.30 A. M. The 
Rector will preach at the latter service. Your offerings at both of these ser- 
vices will be given to the Episcopal Hospital. 


SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 29, being the Sunday nearest St. Andrew's Day, has 
been set apart for special emphasis on the part men and boys play in the life 
of the Church. We hope that as many as possible will be present at the 8.00 
A. M. Corporate Communion for Men and Boys. 


CONFIRMATION INSTRUCTION will begin November 29. "There will be two 

periods for instruction—one during the morning sermon and the other imme- - 
diately after the afternoon service. The clergy will be glad to know the names - 
of persons interested. 
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Pi 
Hirst Sunday in Advent 
November 29, 1936 
DE 


8.00 A. M.—Horvy COMMUNION 

10.00 A. М.—Сновсн SCHOOL | 
11.00 A. M.—MonNiNG PRAYER AND SERMON 
4.00 P. M.—ServicE ОЕ THANKSGIVING 


es 
Morning Prayer and Sermon 


Hymn 56 2.0... cece cece nera nhe nnn Day's Psalter 
Venite (page 9, Prayer Book)........... eee Chant 
ПЕЛИ Б E IS Wen Чже vas e erbe Page 401, Prayer Book 


First Lesson 
М ушен ы Уз О oues als lo vv АНАРБЕК no a a nn ous Robinson 


Second Lesson 


Бейсик Ne NU rU eve ИРЕНА malesuad ed etes ia rn ee Chant 
Hymn Сиене аз аза th heran aa aee els Monk 
Sermons eae ente m E D оаа н dE Дак LNR BY THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: “The Great Day of the Lord Is Near”...... Martin 


The great day of the Lord is near, and hasteth greatly. Even the voice 
of the day of the Lord. Seek ye the Lord, all ye meek upon earth, which 
have wrought His judgment. Seek righteousness, seek meekness, it may be 
we shall be hid in the day of the Lord's anger. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Service of Thanksgiving 
at four o’clock 


The congregation is asked to read such portions of the 
following service as are printed in Italics. 


EE OZ (versas; Э) ете еа е оаа К К Л ГК tees i a ro Т. Bach 


Let us hallow the name of God. God is a Spirit, and they that worship him 
must worship him in spirit and in truth. 


God is Light. If we walk in the Light as he is in the Light we have fellowship 
one with another, and truly our fellowship in the Spirit is with the Father and 
His Son Jesus Christ. 


God is Power. They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength. 
They shall mount up with wings as eagles. They shall run and not be weary. They 
shall walk and not faint. 


God is Love. Every one that loveth is born of God and knoweth God: and 
we know that we have passed from death unto life because we love. 


And let us say: 
Our Father, etc. 


Scripture Lesson: Job 37 
Let us praise God 


For the Day, for the glory and warmth of the sun, for the stir of life, and 
for honest toil that wins food and rest. 


God be praised for the Day. 


For the Earth, the sustainer of life: for the hills, the plains, and the dales: 
and for the beauty of meadows and fields, of flowers and of trees. 


God be praised for the Earth. 


For the Sky, for the shifting clouds, and for the glory of sunrise and sunset. 
God be praised for the Sky. 


For the Sea, that yields and receives again the water without which life would 
die, and is wonderful in its stillness and more wonderful in its storms. 


God be praised for the Sea. 
Let us praise God 


For our Food, and the pleasures he has given us in it, lest we should neglect 
ihe needs of life; may he help us to shun all waste and to rejoice in sharing with 
others, 


God be praised for our Food. 


For the shelter from wind and weather, which hallowed by love becomes our 


Erie ; may he strengthen our will that no one shall go hungry or ill-housed or 
ill-clad, 


God be praised for our Home. 


Let us praise God 


For our Fathers and Mothers, by whom he orders lives and comforts hearts, 


bringing strength i 
ad as inen to, ^ jRense and sweetness to labour; may he hallow their work 


‚ God be praised for good Fathers and Mothers. 


TEE OT Oey А RR Oe ae 


For the gift of Children; may he help us to train them to be reverent and 
truthful, that they may gladden our hearts and bring joy to the world, 


God be praised for Children. 


For good Friends to rejoice with us in our joys, to cheer us in trouble and 
to lighten our tasks; may he help us to repay them in fellowship and service. 


God be praised for our Friends. 
Let us praise God 


For Joy that heightens all our life and doubles our powers; may he help us 
to kindle it in the hearts of others by the gladness of our face. 


God be praised for Joy. 


For Mirth, that unites us with others and refreshes us for our work; may 
he help us to keep it kind and true. 


God be praised for Mirth, 


_ For Health, bringing wholesomeness of body and mind; may he help us to 
give our strength to his service, 


God be praised for Health. 


Let us praise God for Life. 
All praise be to God. Amen. 


Anthem: “Recessional’’. «2... uh adsl ҮК Н. Alexander Matthews 
God of our fathers, known of old, Far-called, our navies melt away, 
Lord of our far-flung battle line, On dune and headland sinks the fire; 


Beneath whose awful hand we hold Lo, all our pomp of yesterday 
Dominion over palm and pine— Is one with Nineveh and Tyre; 

Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, Judge of the nations, spare us yet, 

Lest we forget, lest we forget. Lest we forget, lest we forget. 


The tumult and the shouting dies, If, drunk with sight of power, we loose 
'The captains and the kings depart; Wild tongues that have not Thee in awe, 
Still stands Thine ancient sacrifice, Such boasting as the Gentiles use, 
An humble and a contrite heart. Or lesser breeds without the law— 
Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, Lord God of hosts, be with us yet, 


Lest we forget, lest we forget. Lest we forget, lest we forget. 
For heathen heart that puts her trust 
In reeking tube and iron shard, 
All valiant dust that builds on dust, 
And guarding calls not Thee to guard, 
For frantic boast and foolish word— 
Thy mercy on Thy people, Lord. 


v 
] 


ro c аы Mete Ant LETT TS ....BY THE RECTOR 
Offertory Нумо eae oc Abe be DENEN o Somervell 
Scripture Lesson: Ephesians 3: 14-21 


Let us bless the Lord 
Thanks be to God. 


O Father of all, who art Wisdom and Beauty and Goodness, whose spirit 
ever strives in the souls of men, we thank thee that thou hast made us heirs of 
all the ages of thy Creative effort, and called us to share some part of thy burden. 
of Redemption. 

Glory be to thee, О Lord. 


е 
il 


е 


п 


Я 


dad 


For the vision of thyself in our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ; for thy divine 
compassion which carest for us despite our weaknesses, cowardice, and self-love: 
and for thy leadership until this hour. 


Glory be to thee, O Lord. 


For thy Church on earth, for the comfort and encouragement of the blessed 
company of faithful people, and above all for the sense of thy companionship with 
us in loneliness and fellowship, in sacrament and prayer. 


Glory be to thee, O Lord. 


And for the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, the Comforter. 
Glory be to thee, O Lord. 


For the mystery of thy Birth and Passion; for the power of thy Resurrection; 
for the glory of thy Ascension, 


Glory be to thee, O Lord. 


Fetival Te Deum. ....... NEU PU Л skier eee .Gustav Holst | 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, Organist and Choirmaster 
Ковевт ELMORE at the Organ 


Grorce LAPHAM, Soloist 


ER 


Notices 


The greatest living philosopher, Albert North Whitehead, says that the 
chief task of religion is to give meaning to history. We are living in one of the 
critical periods of history, and so it is appropriate that the Sunday morning sermons 
in Advent shall be given to the meaning of history. This morning the subject 
wil be “History and Myself;" December 6th, “History as Revelation;" Decem- 
ber 13th, “History as an Interplay of the Temporal and Eternal;" and the fourth 
Sunday in Advent, "The End of History." Of course, each sermon will be com- 
plete in itself, but they are arranged in a definite order to permit developing a 
single theme, namely, the meaning of history. 


We are apt to think that only Jews have been exiled from Germany, but 
of the 80,000 who have left Germany since the advent of the National Socialist 
regime some. 14,000 are. Christians. Distinguished churchmen, Dr. Bowie, Dean 
Gates and Dr. Shipler, have, in company with their ministers, issued a plea in 
behalf of Christian refugees from Germany. If any wish to make contributions, 
they may do so through the Rector, who cordially supports this appeal. 


Monday, November 30th, being St. Andrew's day, there will be a celebration 
of Holy Communion at 10.00 A. M. 


Confirmation instruction begins today. There will be two periods for instruc- 
tion—during the morning sermon and the other immediately after the afternoon 
service. The clergy will be glad to know the names of persons interested. 


Sunday Services in 
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Second Sunday After Christmas 
January З, 1937 


ж 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


EPR ae Ue Peco cages чым мә Sah DORT ACORN Smart 
The Kyrie, Sanctus and Gloria in Excelsis...................... Tours 
WRN RGA а А НИЗ Phe RE wr Kom do Vlad SIS MRS OR Croft 
рле он үс АРРА Pa ene te ce M eti: Abus By THE RECTOR 
СеО АДЕ НАЛЕ Ога у р eras AIO Gare ae Bach 


Beside Thy cradle here I stand, 
O Thou that ever livest, 

And bring Thee, with a willing hand, 
The very gifts Thou givest. 

Accept me; 'tis my mind and heart, 

My soul, my strength, my ev’ry part, 
That Thou from me requirest. 


Pas oer] WEE. ere p ce aa ni er heed Mathews 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Сеа Henn 386 КУЛАК УЕМ IU SUE TU OE es Hodges 
жееп КИЧ MIGH US). ccc tart tries POE ыы Dosa e T SER d Stainer 


Parish Notes 


EPIPHANY. This Wednesday, being January sixth, the Feast of the Epiphany, 
there will be a celebration of the Holy Communion at 10.00 A. M. Inasmuch 
as this church is, in part, named for the Epiphany, we hope that there will 
be a number who will make an effort to be present at this service. 


FORWARD—day by day. The new FORWARD booklets of meditations for 
Epiphany and Pre-Lent are on the table in the Church Porch. Please get your 
copy as you leave the church. 


ENVELOPES. The packages of envelopes for 1937 have been distributed, and 
we are glad to report that there are thirteen additional subscribers to this 
system. For one reason or another there may be some who have not received 
envelopes as yet, but who would like to contribute to the work of the church 
in this manner. If you are one of these, please give your name to Mr. Strang 
or to one of the clergy, and we shall be glad to have a package sent to you. 


Lvensang 


PIMA Ve) «oo ЖЫК EN ed apes eas abs Rr AENEA canes Mendelssohn 
Opening Sentences and Versicles 
Westminster Carol: “When the Sun Had Sunk to Кеѕі”..... Old English 
When the sunk had sunk to rest In the city white and fair, 
O’er the cold and wintry plain, Christ, the King of kings, doth lie; 
Angel hosts were manifest, And the lowly shepherds there 
Singing in a joyful strain: To His manger-throne draw nigh: 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo. Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 
In the fields beside their sheep, Joyful hearts with one accord 
Shepherds watching through the night, Spread the tidings far and wide, 
Hear, amid the silence deep, Born to us was Christ the Lord 
Those sweet voices, clear and bright: At this happy Christmastide: 
Gloria, in excelsis Deo. Gloria, in excelsis Deo. 
First Lesson 
Anthem: s God УО DIS. slo ЕКИ а Kastalsky 


God is with us, O ye nations, understand. Submit yourselves, for God is 
with us! Give ear, all ye of far countries. Gird yourselves, and ye 
shall be broken in pieces. Take counsel together, and it shall come to 
nought. Speak the word, and it shall not stand. Neither fear ye their fear, 
nor be afraid. Sanctify the Lord God of hosts Himself, and let Him be 
your fear. He shall be for a sanctuary. I will wait upon the Lord, and 
I will look for Him. 

Behold, I and the children whom the Lord hath given me. The people 
that walked in darkness have seen a great light. They that dwell in the 
land of the shadow of death, upon them hath the light shined. For unto 
us a Child is born, unto us a Son is given. And the government shall be 
upon His shoulder. Of the increase of His government and peace there 
shall be no end. And His name shall be called Wonderful, Counsellor, 
'The Mighty God, The Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. 


Second Lesson 


(Chorale RAAN, T Lu eed E de Eee hae куак Lar Ge t Mte HE Bach 


Beside Thy cradle here I stand, 
O Thou that ever livest, 
And bring Thee, with a willing hand, 
The very gifts Thou givest. 
Accept me; ’tis my mind and heart, 
My soul, my strength my ev'ry part, 
That Thou from me requirest. 


Creed and Prayers 


Нума аа Aen ie saat M TNR Brel ER S од Mathews 
сузе нү ЕН ЧҮҮ КОНК S ӨМ tena Е УАК Rev. NELSON W. RIGHTMYER 
Soprano Solo: “Voices of the Sky”............. Н. Alexander Matthews 
O lovely voices of the sky, O clear and shining light! whose beams 
That hymn'd the Saviour's birth! That hour heav’n’s glory shed 
Are ye not singing still on high, Around the palms and o’er the streams, 
Ye that sang, “Peace on earth”? And on the shepherd’s head; 
To us yet speak the strains Be near, through life and death, 
Wherewith, in days gone by, As in that holiest night 
Ye bless’d the Syrian swains, Of Hope and Joy, of Joy and Faith, 
O voices of the sky! O clear and shining light! 
Prayers and Benediction 
Нуна. 258... аиа eile oo sini SER Pap EI RII Goss 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
Soloists 
FLoRENCE L. MANNING, soprano GroncE W. Rees, baritone 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Tue Rev. NELsoN W. RicHTMYER, М.А. 


First Sunday After Epiphany 
January 10, 1937 


ДУ 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 


col de. IMEEM TOt Kocher 
Venite (page 9. Prayer Boek yes 6305. tes oe seas so zo Ci SER Chant 
celis y nn ft E M MES Page 398, Prayer Book 


First Lesson 


ОВЕ Bs са easi equ ais qon a аъ ее Marks 
Second Lesson 

D dE I EE EE Qd o CODI TTE Stanford 
br MES E VII л Н COLO TUTTI Harding 
Si SEES c ыс е Oye uin E cerrar re By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthems "God Is With Us" л... eid are мез ж.н Kastalsky 


God is with us! 

O ye nations understand ; 
Submit yourselves, 

For God is with us! 


Give ear, all ye far countries! 

Gird yourselves, and ye shall be broken 
in pieces; 

Take counsel together, and it shall come 
to nought; 

Speak the word, and it shall not stand. 


Neither fear ye their fear, nor be afraid; 

Sanctify the Lord God of hosts Himself ; 
and let Him be your fear; 

He shall be for a sanctuary; 

I will wait upon the Lord, and I will 
look for Him. 


Behold, I, and the children whom the 
Lord hath given me! 


Prayers and Benediction 
Hymn 105 


The people that walked in darkness have 
seen a great light; 

They that dwell in the land of the 
shadow of death, 

Upon them hath the light shined. 


For unto us a Child is born, unto us a 
Son is given; 

And the government shall be upon His 
shoulder ; 

Of the increase of His government and 
peace 

There shall be no end. 


And His name shall be called 
Wonderful, Counsellor, 

The Mighty God, the Everlasting Father, 
The Prince of Peace. 


God is with us! 

O ye nations understand; 
Submit yourselves, 

For God is with us! 


Parish Notes 


FORWARD—day by day. 


The new FORWARD booklets of meditations for 


Epiphany and Pre-Lent are on the table in the Church Porch. Please get your 


сору as you leave the church. 


ENVELOPES. The packages of envelopes for 1937 have been distributed. For 
one reason or another there may be some who have not received envelopes as 
yet, but who would like to contribute to the work of the church in this manner. 
If you are one of these, please give your name to Mr. Strang or to one of 
the clergy, and we shall be glad to have a package sent to you. 


Service of Lights 


Processional: "The Song of the Coming of Christ”.............. Holst 


1 By weary stages 
The old world ages; 
By blood, by rages, 
By pain-sown seeds, 
By fools and sages, 
With death for wages, 
Souls leave their cages 
And man does deeds. 


2 In mire he trudges, 
In grime he drudges, 
In blindness judges, 
In darkness gropes, 
His bitter measure 
Yields little pleasure ; 
For only treasure 

He has his hopes. 


3 The hope that sailing, 
When winds are failing, 


Above the railing 
A coast may rise; 


Sentences and Prayers 


The thought that glory 
Is not a story; 

But Heaven o’er ye 
And watching eyes. 


4 Behold us bringing, 

With love and singing, 
And great joy ringing, 
And hearts new made, 
The prince, forspoken 
By seer and token, 

By whom Sin’s broken 
And death is stayed. 


5 Now by His power, 
The world will flower, 
And hour by hour 
His realm increase; 
Now men benighted, 
Will feel them righted, 
And loved and lighted 
To spirit’s peace. 


6 Our God is wearing 
Man’s flesh, and bearing 
Man’s cares, through caring 
What man may be; 

Our God is sharing 

His light and daring, 

To help man’s faring 

And set men free. 


7 All you in hearing, 
Assist our cheering 
This Soul unfearing, 
Who enters earth. 
On God relying, 
And death defying, 
He puts on dying, 
That life have birth. 


Chorale: “Break Forth, O Beauteous Heavenly Light"............ Bach 


Break forth, O beauteous heavenly Light, 
And usher in the morning; 

Ye shepherds, shrink not with affright, 
But hear the angel’s warning. 


This Child, now weak in infancy, 
Our confidence and joy shall be, 
The power of Satan breaking, 
Our peace eternal making. 


Lesson 
PUR VTS Hu, rete orders €x 33) We X ha pr ae ro ge Gotha 
Offertory 
ENG TOSS BRS ы y ores ee йз» erlebte By Rev. NELsoN W. RIGHTMYER 
Anthem: "Light of the World, We Know Thy Praise"............ Elgar 
Light of the world, we know Thy praise, 
'The angels and archangels raise, 
And all the host of heaven; 
More worthy than our faint hymns, 
Whose jarring sound that glory dims, 
Which God to Thee hast given; 
But Thou didst not disdain to take 
Our low estate, or even to make 
The tomb Thy resting-place ; 
So Thou might bring into our night 
The dawn of Thine eternal Light, 
То shine upon our face. 
Nor death, nor hell, nor sin is lord, 
But Thou, O Son of God. 
Thy word is now our sovereign law, 
"Therefore we thank Thee, and we pray 
Thy Light may shine unto the Perfect Day, 
On us for evermore. 
Hymn during the procession to the Baptistry: 92................ Mann 
Prayers at Font 
Benediction 
E US uc лж. v vri E OE RIDE У e eres Nicolai 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
GEORGE WHARTON Rkrs, soloist 
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Ба 
Second Sunday After Epiphany 


January 17, 1937 
Es 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


атор, ТАША ОН И Gotha 
The Kyrie, Sanctus and Gloria in Excelsis...................... Tours 
ЕРЕ ойо DNE MESE enses Kingham 
DENEN essi i63 ri a £1 toe OR rere ne ЫЗ By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: “Bread of с "eis vat Gus st hice. Edward German 

Bread of Heav’n, on Thee we feed, Vine of Heav’n, Thy Blood supplies 

For Thy flesh is food indeed ; This blest Cup of Sacrifice; | 

Ever тау our souls be fed Lord, Thy Wounds our healing give, 

With this true and living Bread; To Thy Cross we look, and live; 

Day by day with strength supplied Jesus, may we ever be 

Through the life of Him Who died. Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. 

Amen, 

ot ooo MET РА LE Hamburg 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Communion Hymn 326 (verses ]; 25 Bises £5. ныз де рез» velia Dykes 
Prayers and Benediction 
codd s + ЖКК ГҮ КОК Cane, Havergal 


DIOCESAN NORMAL SCHOOL. The second semester of the Normal 
School begins January 21st. Classes are held in the Diocesan Church House, 202 
South Nineteenth Street. Two courses on Thursday evenings at 8.30 should be of 
particular interest to members of this parish: “Social Trends” by the Rector, and 
"Adult Organizations" by Mrs. Harris. You will find full information concerning 
all classes on the Bulletin Board in the Church Porch. 


Choral Eyensong 
Hyma ll tenes ооа nasa ea RR el ers Plain Chant 


Psalm 23 (page 368, Prayer Book). 41 EE Vis lea Gregorian 
First Lesson | 

Magnificat in D minor (page 26, Prayer Воок).............. Walmsley 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in D minor (page 28, Prayer Book).......... Walmsley 


Creed and Prayers 


Anthem: "Doubt-Not Thy Fathers Care eerie. До Elgar 
Doubt not thy Father’s care, Night comes: the soul is dark; 

For every grief He finds relief, All joy is dead, all gladness fled, 

And answers every prayer. And life has missed its mark. 

Night comes: the sun is lost; Then Thou, the wounded soul, 

He doth provide, in the heavens wide, In that sad hour, with healing power 
The gleam of a starry host. Dost touch, and makest whole. 
Addresser га алк ier nr ais асо ДОРИ Bv ТНЕ RECTOR 
Anthem: There Shall a. Star from Jacob?./ eam Е Mendelssohn 


There shall a star from Jacob come forth, 
And a scepter from Israel rise up, 

And dash in pieces princes and nations. 
As bright the star of morning gleams, 

So Jesus sheddeth glorious beams 

Of light and consolation! 

Thy Word, O Lord, radiance darting, 


Truth imparting, gives salvation. 
'Thine be praise and adoration. 


Offertory 
ааз ОТЕ Аса аага e d qi Ste TES Haweis 
Prayers and Benediction 


Cos anb ioo ud C EC CEEZTQ TET Wie a bs 0's 6 ve 4-те оза Sullivan 


Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


Sunday Services in 
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E 


Septuagesima Sunday 
January 24, 1937 
59 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 


Itb Bi Tisch. See DM agrees sated Ole Pa awed Handel 
Vemte (рад D, Prayer Book). iy ones ewes Sd. Кш ee ese Chant 
Раш алд л ее а dace Met о Page 350, Prayer Book 


First Lesson 
Тее, о а N Diu AME e feit AO DEDE, аси Matthews 


Second Lesson 


ISI CEDAR EDO EO Oe oic Store ig nls a oars Chant 
Haul rire cide cee re anions deer Ce sh vrac la Mast i n Douglas 
SCRMO ats oL US эЛ eee oo ae ne me eee eMe СӨРҮ» Bv ТНЕ RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: "Let All the М/опїа”...................... Thiman 
Let all the world in ev'ry corner sing, Let all the world in ev'ry corner sing, 
My God and King! My God and King! 
The heavens are not too high, The Church with psalms must shout, 
His praise may thither fly; No door can keep them out; 
The earth is not too low, But above all the heart must bear the 
His praises there may grow. longest part. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Hymn PR еее ы кдын o's ж, ә ES ар Seer a Deen Eons Boyd 


Choral Evensong 


Hymn:120 ....:. Nhu ei дин lois sit А seo А АЫ UNE Maker 

Psalm 67 (page 418; Prayer Book) ушуду ОООО Gregorian 

First Lesson 

Magnificat in D minor (page 26, Prayer Book).............. Walmsley 

Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in D minor (page 28, Prayer Book)............ Walmsley 

Creed and Prayers 

Anthem: O Saviour эмеен John Sebastian Bach 

O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, O Saviour sweet, O Saviour kind, 

Thy Father's will has all Thy mind, Who came to earth the lost to find, 

From Heaven Thou hast vouchsafed to Who died to save us on the tree, 
come, Our hearts are filled with love to Thee, 


With men, as Man, to make Thy home, О Saviour, sweet, O Saviour kind. 
O Saviour, sweet, O Saviour kind. 


Thee with tender care TIl cherish, 
Live to Thee, die to Thee; 

Thus I shall not perish, 

But with Thee abide forever, 
Joyfully, peacefully, 

Where life endeth never. 


Address sy Lie ONSE SOHN Н РА E WAD ENGR By THE RECTOR 


Anthem: “Jesu, Joy of Man's Desiring”............ John Sebastian Bach 


Jesu, joy of man’s desiring, 

Holy wisdom, Love most bright, 
Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring, 
Soar to uncreated li ght. 

Word of God, our flesh that fashion’d, 
With the fire of life impassion’d, 
Striving still to Truth unknown, 
Soaring, dying, round Thy throne. 


Offertory 

Hymn 102: SUN СО Oc ak КООМ Tans'ur 
Prayers and Benediction 

Ph TBI ESSA CS ue As Sa Beethoven 


Parish Notes 


S. PAUL’S DAY. Tomorrow, January 25th, being the Feast of the Conversion 
of S. Paul, there will be a celebration of the Holy Communion at 10 A. М. 


MEN'S CLUB will be held on Friday night at eight o'clock. All men of the con- 
gregation are invited to attend. 


FORWARD. There are still a few Forward booklets in the Church Porch. These 
are useful meditations for every day. Take one home for use before Lent. 
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Es 


Sexagesima Sunday 


January 31, 1937 
Ps 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 


MN SS ee OO rtr mee ЛК ЕКЕ Werner 
Venite (page 9, Prayer Book)....... ise n Chant 
CAUSE TOU TIL LE Page 378, Prayer Book 
First Lesson 
Benedictüs ES eure ecran em ove nte rare Reis eren эз алара э Thiman 
Second Lesson 
FRCS: ККК О О одао оа нала н А Matthews 
Berar SSG УУ-УР ОЕ ЫН ne veh hos ОДОН на: Noble 
ЕО е ылыш +» vis задал а, зго АТНЫ азда By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: "Jesu, Joy of Man's DESTIN” saa stesso se Bach 

Jesu, joy of man’s desiring, 

Holy wisdom, Love most bright, 

Drawn by Thee, our souls aspiring, 

Soar to uncreated light. 

Word of God, our flesh that fashion'd 

With the fire of life impassion’d, 

Striving still to Truth unknown, 

Soaving, dying, round Thy throne. 
Prayers and Benediction 
ули 480 ... cd ere рор ыс eter ey даса: Hatton 


=—я—— — p" c Sf 


Choral Enensang 


Hymn 25 (verses 1, 2, ЗА) ae ОШ re teres ss cee ee ЖШ Tallis 
Psalm 1 (page 345, Prayer BOOKS л» tn tener tees os Gregorian 
First Lesson 

МайшЁсаЁ m B Hat. ЫЫ... 2.62.4644. ERR Stanford 
Second Lesson 

apu eA TERES CIT E ое еее ооа ае аа аана еда Stanford 
Creed and Prayers 

ОШО Hym 105............ а одао онанд о ee Наупе 
се НОЕ By THE RECTOR 


Anthem: “Father, Once More Within Thy Holy Place” 
Н. Alexander Matthews 


Father, once more within Thy holy place 

We bring the sins which, kneeling, we confess, 
Not worthy yet to look upon Thy face, 

Yet loath to rise until Thy hand doth bless. 


Father, once-Thore within Thy House of Hope, 
We turn from sin to find a glad release; 

In Thy forgiveness there is strength to cope 
With all that robs the spirit of Thy peace. 


Father, once more within Thy house of prayer 
We kneel before Thee at the open way; 

And leaving both our hopes and burdens there, 
We wait till Thou shalt teach us how to pray. 


Father, once more within Thy house of praise, 

We bring our gifts to Thee, from whom they came; 
We lift our hearts, and our hosannas raise 

То welcome Him who cometh in Thy name. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Hytüh 28 oaaae vias cec РОМЕ Acus «1 dre a d 94 a Plainsong 


Parish Notes 


ILLUSTRATED LECTURE. On Monday, February eighth, at eight o'clock P. M., 
Count J. Adam C. L. de Trompe will give an illustrated lecture on a motor trip 
through Sweden. This lecture is given under the auspices of the Woman's Aux- 
iliary, for whose treasury a collection will be taken at the door. All members of 
the Parish are invited to come themselves and bring friends. 


CORPORATE COMMUNION. The Woman's Auxiliary have arranged to make 
their Corporate Communion on Sunday, February seventh, at eleven o'clock. Tt is 
hoped that the women of the Parish will make a special effort to make their Com- 
munions at that service, when special prayers will be said for the work of the 
women in the Parish and in the Church at large. The Reverend Robert P. Frazier 
will be the preacher. 


THE PURIFICATION OF SAINT MARY THE VIRGIN being Tuesday, 
February second, there will be a celebration of Holy Communion at ten A. M. 
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Zis 


Quinguagesima Sunday 
HKebruary 7, 1937 
Es 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


EPIRA AON ila УИА А UU Pos PERSE ЗИ луы, Mason 
The Kyrie, Sanctus and Gloria in Ехсеѕіѕ...................... Tours 
Шуша 4025s (verses 15:23:76). deesse es a QUE DM Calkin 
таптар Dos Usi AET Sw aur atr By THE Rev. Ковевт P. FRAZIER 
Offertory Anthem: “Bless the Lord, О My Soul".............. Ivanof 


Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Blessed art thou, O Lord. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits : 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 


Hyma ЗӨ (жетыру Gomi ive QS Ue ША I E Ка Канн eia А Havergal 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Gomimuniod Biymnm 33052, a alae КАГЫШСА о Ы ecce Minn Hodges 


Prayers and Benediction 


Seventold ien S res NONIUS esM ae eec ERU DOO Pags D a RSEN Da Stainer 


Choral Evensong 


Чп ДЫ MRSA eS ct rite AS SN RIA ces ca SP ы и CaN Handel 
Рза 121: (page 602, Prayer. Book: i. S80 Л. ee oes Gregorian 
First Lesson 

Magnificat in B flat (page 26, Prayer Book)................ Stanford 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in B flat (page 28, Prayer Book)............. Stanford 
Creed and Prayers 

Solos TE WHR AN Your багы she Gas con ecw Mendelssohn 


Ye people, rend your hearts, and not your garments, for your transgressions 
the Prophet Elijah hath sealed the heavens through the word of God. I 
therefore say to ye, Forsake your idols, return to God; for He is slow 
б деч, and merciful, and kind and gracious, and repenteth Him of 
the evil. 

If with all your hearts ye truly seek Me, ye shall ever surely find Me. 
Thus saith our God. 

Oh! that I knew where I might find Him, that I might even come 
before His presence. 


Yea Xd (a be off aA РА SS КАДАН EIR aa ESO By THE RECTOR 
Anthem: “О Come Wet Sis: Worship. se oae | scone Mendelssohn 


O come, let us worship and kneel before the Lord, and bow down to Him. 
Come, bow the knee to the Lord our Maker, for He is our God, and we 
are the flock of His pasture, the people of His hand. 


ОЖешогу Ыш sts eo eee ОЛЫЛЫК ТУКА О Douglas 
Prayers and Benediction 
Postludium 12 (verses 1, 2).............. SERUUM UE E Scholefield 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWs, Organist and Choirmaster 
(СЕ0КСЕ LAPHAM, Soloist 


DS 
Parish Notes 


TODAY. The Woman’s Auxiliary are making their Corporate Communion at 
this service. The full name of the organization is The Woman’s Auxiliary to the 
National Council; it is a national organization, with both parish and diocesan 
officers, and elects four of its members to represent it on the National Council 
of the Church. 

The preacher this morning is the Reverend Robert P. Frazier, priest in charge 
of St. Anne’s Church, Willow Grove. 


MONDAY. Tomorrow evening at eight o'clock, an illustrated lecture will be 
given in the parish house by Count J. Adam C. L. deTrampe. His subject will be 
“A Motor Trip Through Sweden.” This lecture is given under the auspices of 
the Woman's Auxiliary, for whose treasury a collection will be taken at the door. 
All members of this parish are invited to come and bring friends. 


WEDNESDAY. This Wednesday is Ash Wednesday, the beginning of Lent. 
There will be three services: Holy Communion at 7.30 

Morning Prayer and Litany at 10 

Penitential Office and Meditation at 12.05 


We hope that every member of the parish will make an effort to attend one of 
these services. A card containing all the Lenten services will be found in the 


church porch. 


AERE S КЕ e RS SI EN mec Rg тетер 
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First Sunday in Lent 


February 14, 1937 


There is no self-discipline without cost. Lent requires of 
us more than occasional attendances at special services, more 
than a few trivial abstinences: it requires of us a self- discipline 
that reaches to the very roots. 


Perhaps the hardest kind of self-discipline is that which 
touches our emotions. It is harder to surrender feelings than 
things; and yet it is precisely in the realm of feeling that we 
need discipline. Sentiment so easily passes into sentimentality, 
and sentimentality is one of the great enemies of religious 
sincerity. 


No doubt it was a genuine sentiment that prompted the 
celebration of Holy Communion on Maundy Thursday night. 
No doubt to many it will be a real deprivation and disappointment 
that for this year the Rector has broken the custom of having 
a celebration of the Holy Communion оп Maundy Thursday 
night and substituted for it the singing of Stainer’s “Crucifixion.” 
His reasons for the change are these: 


A celebration on Maundy Thursday night implies that we 
are placing ourselves imaginatively with the disciples in that 
Upper Room on the eve of the Crucifixion on the night of the 
betrayal. Dare we even in imagination place ourselves there? 
Wouldn't it be lacking in sincerity and honesty? Wouldn't it be 
dangerously near sentimentality? Have we in fact thought 
seriously enough, lived earnestly enough, prayed hard enough, 
made our Communions frequently enough, to make of such a 
celebration anything but a sentimental commemoration? The 
Rector can answer only for himself: for him a celebration on 
ee а Thursday night would be a sentimental act, lacking in 
reality, 


Furthermore, by changing custom we can evaluate custom. 
By giving up something familiar and dear to us we can judge 
better its real significance for us. What does the Communion 
Service mean to us? Have we as a parish a proper understand- 
ing of that service if there are more Communions made on 
Maundy Thursday night than on Easter Day? Such has been 
the habit in this parish for some years past. 


Whatever may be your personal judgment, the Rector asks 
of the parish the sacrifice of unhallowed custom, of tradition, 
of associations and memories, as part of our parochial spiritual 
discipline this Lent. 


МУРАА 


Morning Praper and Sermon 


REN ME ......... e aene rnm тоон наьа, уве 
Venite (page 9, Prayer Вооїк)...............................1. Chant 
Psalm 51............ә! MUM eos eher ss а Page 40ду\ЕтауетВооК 
First Lesson 


Benedicite ао ME AMA ss owes s itera e PER MER 


Second Lesson 
ТРЕ ИИ ШНА QUA Qs qe „Айу dee oc t EE 


Hymn 247 PENA (OMEN emm e s 


Сеоне oc en ире еен е ИИ THE RECTOR 


Offertory Anthem: "Lord, We Implore Thee”............Cesar Franck 
Lord, we implore Thee, Lord, in Thy mercy 
Guard us and guide us, Turn our hearts unto Thee, 
Our doubts and fears remove, And let us ever be 
Now and for evermore, Full of deep humility. 
This we humbly pray Thee. р 


Lord God Almighty, 

Guard us and guide us, 

Hear us, we pray Thee, 

And grant our supplication. Amen. 


Prayers and Benediction | " 


"i 


TORIA | 
Psalter 


Pe en Days 


A 


S4 (page 406, Prayer Book) amans od cies ee ene Gregorian 
Lesson 


God TS Shepherd, «desees er egets memento ORE 
God is my Shepherd, I want for nothing. My rest is in the pleasant 
meadows, He leadeth me where quiet waters flow! Му fainting soul He 
doth restore, and guideth me in the ways of peace, to glorify His name. 
And though in death's dark valley my steps must wander, my spirit shall 
not fear, for Thou art by me still; Thy rod and staff are with me, and 
they shall comfort me. 


Creed and Prayers 


Address seruo sede id Лед sensn ee odere s ла seit dein EAS ОН ЕКЕШ 


Anthem: Gallia vids оед е e I LOU 


Solitary lieth the city, she that was full of people. How is she widowed, 
she that was great among nations, princess among the provinces! How 
is she put under tribute! Sorely she weepeth in darkness, her tears are on 
her cheeks; and no one offereth consolation; yea, all her friends have 
betrayed her, they are become her enemies. 


Zion's ways do languish; none come to her solemn feasts. All her gates 
are desolate: her priests sigh, yea, her virgins are afflicted, and she is in 
bitterness. 


Is it nothing to all ye that pass be? Behold and see if there be any sorrow 
that is like unto My sorrow. Now behold, O Lord, look Thou on my 
affliction; see the foe hath magnified himself. 


Jerusalem! O turn thee to the Lord thy God, O turn thee unto thy God. 


Prayers and Benediction 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
FLoRENCE MANNING, soloist 
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а 
Second Sunday in Lent 


February 21, 1937 


The Mirror of Conscience 


Most of us find a mirror anything but flattering—yet 
extremely useful. It helps to keep us tidy, though a mirror 
itself will not do the work of tidying. So with conscience, 
which is our inner mirror. It is disturbing to see ourselves 
reflected in the mirror of conscience; therein are so many 
faults and blemishes of character revealed, but without con- 
science we should have nothing by which to correct ourselves. 


How can we best use this mirror of conscience? Obviously 
we need to take more than a hurried glance. We need to sit 
down quietly before the mirror and look carefully at what ts 
there shown: the selfishnesses, impatiences, faults, which a 
moment's quiet thought shows only too plainly. 


And if we are inclined to be flattered by what we see; the 
trouble unquestionably is the lighting: a dusky light can flatter 
very coarse and unkempt features; so also a conscience that 
is not illumined by the light of the world may give us an 
unduly flattering picture of our character. 


But isn’t there something morbid about self-examination 
by conscience? Of course there may be, as there is something 
morbid in a woman who stares fixedly and complacently at 
her own reflection. Remember the story of Narcissus. The 
test of morbidity is what the gazer does after looking in the 
mirror. Lent is a season of self-examination: it is unwhole- 
some only if examination does not lead to action. 


Boly Communion and Sermon 


EN ER UE ST CRG a ahaa tA 

The Kyrie and Sanctus...... een ttn 

EUROPA 0532399 e 4 49 8 A Pa PH NON ARN SP AA UN Day's Psalter 
ES PO AND PSU SS HAM А apchan ЫК ENa A A Mey US Bv тнЕ RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: "God Is My $һерһег@”................ `.. Dvorak 


God is my Shepherd, I want for nothing. My rest is in the pleasant 
meadows, He leadeth me where quiet waters fow! My fainting soul He 
doth restore, and guideth me in the ways of peace, to glorify His name. 
And though in death’s dark valley my steps must wander, my spirit shall 
not fear, for Thou art by me still; Thy rod and staff are with me, and 
they shall comfort me. 


ушн! 42а a a A AEE E OE E E EA oU Dykes 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Communion Hymn 329 (verses 1, 2)... 0 t6 6 Miller 


Hymn in place of Gloria in Excelsis 331: ии Plainsong 


Prayers and Benediction 


Suren ОА Amen eu RANA S «nb BA RSS e nM E ele еони Stainer 


Next Sunday, four o'clock— Service of Russian Musi 


Bishop’s Confirmation Address by Кіснт Rev. Francis M. Tarrr, S.T.D. 
Offertory 


Anthem: “God be in My Неай”.................:.: H. Walford Davies 


God be in my head, 

And in my understanding ; 
God be in mine eyes, 
And in my looking; 
God be in my mouth, 
And in my speaking; 
God be in my heart, 
And in my thinking; 
God be at mine end, 
And at my departing. 


Hymn ISOME A s аен нне SA SRM IE BRUSH DE Gs Peace 
Order of Confirmation (Page 296, Prayer Book) 


Prayers and Benediction 


Шул. АЛО у. cle rnin palin s натиен етае tnn BRI Elliott 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
FLORENCE MANNING, soloist 


c—Lillie Holmstrand Frazer, Soloist 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 


PHILADELPHIA 


Be 


HRebruary 28, 1937 


sr d тш x 
TL E 


Third Sunday in Lent 


ES 


Tur Rev. Tuomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 
Tue Rev. Netson W. RIGHTMYER, M.A. 


First Lesson 


о Ce eee emet eos о. ао RE NRI .. Robinson 
Second Lesson 

«Benedictus. аон ag 0o 1 RUNS аена СУНИ 
Hymn 224 ........ denne VO PKT ЫН д OR ......НиПаћ 
ЎН.) Lak oa еен ная HII ARAM EORUM Bv THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: “О Lord Most Ноју”................ Cesar Franck 


O Lord most holy, 

O Lord most mighty, 

O loving Father, 

Thee would we be praising alway. 

Help us to know Thee and love Thee; 
Father, grant us Thy truth and grace; 
Father, guide and defend us. 

Rule Thou our wilful hearts, 

Keep Thine our wand'ring thoughts; 

In all our sorrows let us find our rest in Thee: 
And in temptation's hour 

Save through Thy mighty power, 

Thine aid О send us: 

Hear us in mercy, 

Show us Thy favor, 

So shall we live, and sing praise to Thee. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Zundel 


Evensong 


SERVICE OF RUSSIAN MUSIC 


Anthem wibless the Lord, O My Soult’ feo... раа diss Ivanof 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Blessed art Thou, O Lord. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul. 

Bless the Lord, and forget not all His benefits: 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 
He is full of compassion and mercy, long-suffering and great in goodness. 
He will not always chide, nor keep His wrath forever. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and all that is within me, bless His holy name. 


Versicles and Prayers 


Anthem: We. Praise Thee". оао к oe en ete Shvedof 


We praise Thee, we bless Thee, O Lord, 
We give thanks unto Thee, and we pray unto Thee, O Lord our God. 


Lesson 


Nunc Dimittis (page 28, Prayer ВооК).................. Gretchaninoff 
Creed and Prayers 
Contralto Solo: “Christ, When a Child”....../.......+.. Tschaikowsky 


Christ, when a child, a garden made, 
And many roses flourished there ; 
He watered them three times a day, 
To make a garland for His hair. 
And when in time the roses bloomed, 
He called the children in to share: 
They tore the flow'rs from ev'ry stem, А garland for His forehead made, 
And left the garden stript and bare. For roses drops of blood instead. 


Adde squares iles ses sc e een as By THE Rev. NELsoN W. RIGHTMYER 


Credo ME оао slate E a RISO РОА ЕА а Gretchaninoff 


I believe in one God, the Father Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth, 
And of all things visible and invisible: and in one Lord Jesus Christ, 
the only begotten Son of God, begotten of His Father, before all worlds, 
God of God, Light of Light, Very God of Very God; begotten, not made, 
being of one substance with the Father, by Whom all things were made: 
Who for us men and for our salvation came down from heaven, And was 
incarnate by the Holy Ghost of the Virgin Mary, And was made man: 
And was crucified also for us under Pontius Pilate; He suffered and was 
buried: And the third day He arose again according to the Scriptures : 
and ascended into heaven, And sitteth on the right hand of the Father : 
and He shall come again with glory, to judge both the quick and the dead; 
Whose kingdom shall have no end. And I believe in the Holy Ghost, 
The Lord and Giver of Life, Who proceedeth from the Father and the 
Son; Who with the Father and the Son together is worshipped and glori- 
fied; Who spake by the Prophets; And I believe one Catholic and Apos- 
tolic Church: I acknowledge one Baptism for the remission of sins: And I 
look for the Resurrection of the dead: And the Life of the world to 
come. Amen, 


“How wilt Thou weave Thyself a crown, 
Now that Thy roses are all dead?” 

“Ye have forgotten that the thorns 
Are left for Me,” the Christ-Child said. 

They plaited then a crown of thorns, 
And laid it rudely on His head; ~ 


Prayers and Benediction 


О 24. vedi е cierra a a oe wok бее nt Bortniansky 


H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 
Ілиле HorMsrRAND Fraser, Soloist 
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Parish Notes | March 7, 1937 
TODAY. The Rev. Mr. Rightmyer will preach the 
second of a series of sermons on the Christian | Ba 


Life. "Today's topic is Christian Advance. 


MONDAY Lenten Lecture. The Life and Times of 
St. Paul In the Parish House at 8 P. M. 


TUESDAY. Women's Auxiliary Meeting, 2.30 P. M. 


-——————— Се 


WEDNESDAY. Holy Communion at 12.05 P. M. 


FRIDAY. The Men's Club will meet at 8 P. M., and 
will have for their speaker Captain Christopher 
Atkinson of the Church Army. The Church Army 
is an international evangelistic society within the 
Anglican communion. It was founded in England 
in 1882, and is now working in Canada, Hawaii, 
New Zealand, Australia, India, Japan, China, 
South Africa, Jamaica and the United States. 
All men of the congregation are invited to come 
and meet Captain Atkinson. 


ТТИ 


| 
| 
i 


Fourth Sunday in Lent 


Es 


Tue Rev. Tuomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 


Tue Rev. NELSoN W. RicHTMYER, M.A. D 
] | 


Program for October 


CHURCH SERVICES 
800 Holy Communion 
11.00 Morning Prayer and Sermon 
Holy Communion first апа third Sundays 
4.00 Afternoon Service 
(The program of special music is enclosed) 


N. B.—The Rev. Charles Townsend, formerly rector of Rosemont, will preach 
at 11 o'clock Sunday, October 24th, and the Rector will be preaching for Father 
Townsend at St. Stephen's Church, Providence, Rhode Island. 


SUNDAY SCHOOL 
The Sunday School opens on Sunday, October 3rd, at 10 A. M. There is a 
special class for Mothers who wish to bring their children to the Infants' Class. 


WOMAN'S AUXILIARY 
The Woman's Auxiliary will hold its first meeting on Tuesday, October 12th, 
in the Parish Rooms at 2.30 o'clock. Any woman of the parish is welcome 
at all meetings of the Woman's Auxiliary. Although some women are unable 
to take an active part in the Auxiliary's work, all women in the parish are 
considered as members of the Auxiliary. 

Under the auspices of the Woman's Auxiliary, Mr. Brice will show his 
own colored movies of the Coronation in the Parish Rooms on Monday, Octo- 
ber 25th, at 8 P. M. Members of the Men's Club will recall the beautiful 
colored films that Mr. Brice showed them two years ago. 


MEN'S CLUB 


The Men's Club will start their winter program with a meeting on Friday, 
October 15th. 


GIRLS' CLUB 
Meetings of the Girls’ Club are held on Mondays at 6.30 in the Parish Rooms. 


The first meeting will be held shortly. 


YOUNG PEOPLE'S FELLOWSHIP 


At the request of a group of young people at the Farm this summer, we are 
starting a Young People's Fellowship. 


The organization meeting will be held at 5.30, Sunday, October 3rd. Regular 
meetings, after the afternoon service, will begin in November. 


Anyone under thirty years of age will be cordially welcome. If those 
interested will send their names, addresses and telephone numbers to the office, 
. they will receive full information, 


MOTHERS' MEETING 
Meets for the first time this fall on Wednesday, October 13th, at 7.30 P. M. 


Kad Iron Ша i uz C 


News Notes 


The season at the Farm was the most successful for many years. We were 
lucky in having almost perfect weather over the week-ends; indeed the heat practi- 
cally drove people to the Farm. In spite of the heat two enterprising journalists 
established a weekly paper. The style of the Week Ender owed more to Walter 
Winchell than to Walter Lippman. 


The Rector would be glad to receive contributions for the Farm Fund; also 
for the Rector's Fund, both of which are depleted. 


The Farm crowd have planned a Hallowe’en Dance at the Farm for Friday, 
October 29th. All members of the Parish, young or old, are cordially invied. 


Mrs. Harris, who is Secretary of the Educational Committee of the Woman's 
Auxiliary for the Diocese, is being sent by the Diocesan Woman's Auxiliary to the 
General Convention in Cincinnati, 


The Round Table Press has just published the Rector's account of his travels 
last year under the title, “Unholy Pilgrimage". 


Parish Notes 


MONDAY, 8 P. M. Lenten Lecture in the Parish 
House, “The Life and Times of St. Paul.” 


TUESDAY, 3 P. M. The Rector’s Lenten Lecture 
on “The Beginnings of the Church.” 


WEDNESDAY, 12.05. Holy Communion. 


NEXT SUNDAY, being Palm Sunday, the members 
of the Confirmation Classes of 1934, 1935, 1936, 
will make a Corporate Communion at the eleven 
o'clock service. 


The choir will sing selections from Bach’s “St. 
Matthew Passion” at the four o’clock service. 


--— 
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Fifth Sunday in Vent 


ES 


Tue Rev. THomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 


Tue Rev. NELSON W. RicGHTMYER, М.А. 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 


Dig ac TU CS aedes eR ASP UR AGRA Ce DA 1/20 ИЧ Webbe 
MENNEN page 9.) PLAYER Book) 3:5 IAS А нр ДН ede ИАА Sue Chant 
вани EAU таарна АЫ lool sateen et Page 392, Prayer Book 


First Lesson 


Benedicite ww И ШАШ АЛШ ОРАЛ QUOI" GR ct hua CU S RO aA ДАНДЫ ЧӘ Robinson 


Benedictus. ou eo tur pu re ЙОНЫ ie vina nr AA T AA A R AI PN Chant 
Is aen e ИИ DUNS DU. ика HERR M A AE IAL Unie UE CP SUN Bach 
кесүү Гоо ЖК iei ie OR ДА SSMO NI T PRA RS MARI Pu EE Bv тнЕ RECTOR 


Offertory Anthem: Baritone Solo and Chorus 
from he ©} Gb Cer >: Sto) ce A à se oh PURUS UR N Stainer 


Could ye not watch with Me one brief hour? 
Could ye not pity My sorest need? 

Ah! if ye sleep while the tempests lower, 
Surely, My friends, I am lone indeed. 


Jesu, Lord Jesu, bowed in bitter anguish, 

And bearing all the evil we have done, 

Oh, teach us how to love Thee for Thy love; 
Help us to pray, and watch, and mourn with Thee. 


Could ye not watch. with Me one brief hour? 
Did ye not say on Kedron's slope 

Ye would not fall into the tempter's power? 
Did ye not murmur great words of hope? 


Could ye not watch with me? Even so: 
Willing in heart, but the flesh is vain. 

Back to Mine agony I must go, 
Lonely to pray in bitterest pain. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Ki 
x 


Luensong 
SELECTIONS FROM “THE MESSIAH,” HANDEL 
БЕШЛИ QN RAIDER RAD УЫ ДУМ, ЧАШ ME ETE UOTE aN Le Monk 


Sentences and Prayers 


Aaheen sb Chold) the! Lamb) af) Gods’ 222 25 29 CU a UU et UN Handel 
Behold the Lamb of God, that taketh away the sin of the world. 


Lesson 
Soprano Solo Come Unto lira ei. re ш Ж. aay gs ЛЧ Handel 
Come unto Him, all ye that labour and are heavy laden, and He will give 


you rest. Take His yoke upon you, and learn of Him, for He is meek 
and lowly of heart, and ye shall find rest unto your souls. 


Creed and Prayers 


Ше Окуу уна do eS tcp ete sends iru E н К Е Handel 
Address irr es pL As Sr UTD PAG By THE Rev. NELsON W. RIGHTMYER 
Anthem—Contralto Solo and Chorus: “He Was Despised”....... Handel 
He was despised and rejected of men, a man of sorrows and acquainted 
with grief. 


Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows! 

He was wounded for our transgressions; 

He was bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement of our peace was upon 
Him. 


Prayers and Benediction 


Piso passio ahs] atta attire al SGT ath Уа ah M MR e o M TUTE Carr 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, Organist and Choirmaster 
Soloists 


FLORENCE MANNING, Soprano Litt: HorMsrRAND Fraser, Contralto 


Chorus: “God So Loved the World" 
Tenor Recitative: “Jesus said, Father, forgive them" 
Tenor and Bass Duet: “So Thou Liftest Thy Divine Petition" 


Chorus and Tenor and Bass Solos: "When jesus therefore saw His 
Mother" 


Bass Recitative: "Is It Nothing to You?" 
Chorus: The Appeal of the Crucified 


Tenor Solo and Chorus: "After this, Jesus, knowing that all things were 
now accomplished" 


Choir and Congregation: "For the Love of Jesus" 


All for Jesus—all for Jesus, All for Jesus—at Thine altar 
This our song shall ever be; Thou wilt give us sweet content; 
For we have no hope, nor Saviour, There, dear Lord, we shall receive Thee 
If we have not hope in Thee. In the solemn Sacrament. 


АП for Jesus—Thou wilt give us All for Jesus—Thou hast loved us; 
Strength to serve Thee hour by hour; All for Jesus—Thou hast died; 

None can move us from Thy presence, All for Jesus—Thou art with us; 
While we trust Thy love and power. All for Jesus Crucified. 


All for Jesus—all for Jesus, 
This the Church’s song must be; 
Till, at last, her sons are gathered 
One in love and one in Thee. 


Н. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, Organist and Choirmaster 


Soloists 


LiLLIE HOLMSTRAND FRASER, contralto 
GEoRGE WHARTON Reres, bass 


8 
Parish Notes 


HOLY WEEK SERVICES 
Monpay, TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY 
Holy Communion, 7.30 A. M. 
Maunpy THURSDAY 
Holy Communion, 11.00 A. M. 
“The Crucifixion” at 8.00 P. M. 


СЕОВСЕ LAPHAM, tenor 


Соор FRIDAY 
Litany and Ante-Communion, 7.30 A. M. 
Morning Prayer, Penitential Office, 10.00 A. M. 
THREE HOURS’ DEVOTION, 12.00-3.00 
Easter Even (SATURDAY) 
Holy Baptism, 4.00 P. M. 


HOLY BAPTISM is traditionally administered on Easter Even. Those planning 
to have children baptized at this service should speak to the clergy today. 
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6 
Palm Sunday 


March 21, 1937 


My dear Parishioner: 


Lent is drawing to its glorious close on Easter Day. 
It should be something more than custom that brings us 
to Church on Easter Sunday. Indeed it is more than a 
custom: it is an obligation upon all Christians to com- 
memorate the triumph of thew Lord on Easter morning. 
I trust that every member of the parish will be present 
at least at one service on Easter Day, at eight or eleven. 


Two other services in Holy Week I call to your 
attention. On Maundy Thursday, March 25th, at eight 
o'clock, our choir, which has no equal in the city of Phila- 
delphia, will sing Stainer's “Crucifixion.” Here is an 
opportunity for you to introduce your neighbors to the 
excellence of our choir. Doubtless they have heard about 
our choir; will yow not be responsible for at least one 
neighbor s actually hearing it? 


On Good Friday, March 26th, 1 expect to be the 
preacher at the service from twelve to three. I hope as 
many as possible will come if only for a portion of the 
time, so that as a parish we may meditate together upon 
the central fact in our religion. 

With all sincere wishes for a glad Easter, I am, 


Sincerely yours, 


Thomas L. Harris. 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


УНИКЕ АИИ ait ЫИ ААЛЫ ВА a) Za Wale! eL Re d УА дз Teschner 
ре Куше, Sanctus, Арий Det. УЛЛЫ salute: ИУ siete TN Cs Merbecke 
ул PR E ГЫН ЧҮ a cep erg cea АД aha NS NN SIS teeters Miller 
RCH arate ЖИНИ УРАР NO PO RU NS ala ters ILE By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem: “Surely He Hath Borne Our Griefs"........ Handel 


Surely He hath borne our griefs and carried our sorrows! 

He was wounded for our transgressions; 

He was bruised for our iniquities; the chastisement of our peace was upon 
Him, 


Ко deere alten odd eua TAM ARAE PENNE A AROA ERE EM Horsley 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


уоп tH place of) Gloria SSB) a e USG pisa Расонад 


Prayers and Benediction 


Evensong 
SELECTIONS FROM THE ST. MATTHEW PASSION 
JOHN SEBASTIAN BACH 
Hymn 143 НА ДАИ, e KANTA BISE i ат Teschner 


Sentences and Prayers 


(Chorale Va ite VAT aM Dy AM cac LP dL PTT RM е AE . Bach 


O blessed Jesu, how hast Thou offended, 

That such a doom on Thee has now descended? 
Of what misdeed hast Thou to make confession, 
Of what transgression? 


Lesson 


Contralto Solo: “Ah, Golgotha, Unhappy Golgotha!”............. Bach 


Ah, Golgotha! unhappy Golgotha! 

The Lord of Glory here beneath a curse is lying: 
He hangs upon th' accursed tree, 

Who shall the world's Redeemer be; 

The Lord Who heaven and earth created, 

By earth is now reviled and hated: 

The sinless, lo, for sin is dying; 

With stricken soul the sight I see. 

Ah! Golgotha! unhappy Golgotha! 


Creed and Prayers 


SAL Feels EA eR Wavelet delaras aay ML ny оа ДЫ ЛАЛ Bach 
Near Thee would I be staying; Till Thou dost yield Thy spirit 
O Lord, disdain me not; To meet the stroke of death, 
From Thee would ne’er be straying, Thy love I’d seek to merit, 
How dark soe’er Thy lot. And soothe Thy latest breath. 


уа SC ALN W WEA ДАРА КН ale duos А АНЫ УА Н EAR ER eur HL ACE By THE RECTOR 
'Amthem Небе Yet АНЕ e о ЛШ nia ТЫ E aN Bach 
Here yet awhile, Lord, Thou art sleeping, Shall become a welcome portal, 
Hearts turn to Thee, O Saviour blest: Leading man to life immortal, 
Rest Thou calmly, calmly rest. Where he shall Thy glory see. 
Death, that holds Thee in its keeping, Saviour blest, 
When its bonds are loosed by Thee, Slumber now and take Thy rest. 
Шуй БАН КЕЛК РЕР DUE FARA LV Үү ANE A A Müller 


Prayers and Benediction 


March 25, 1937 


Maundy Thursday, Eight P.M. 
"THE CRUCIFIXION”—Joun STAINER 
Tenor Recitative: "And They Came to a Place Called Gethsemane" 
Bass Solo and Chorus: “The Agony" ( 
Tenor Solo and Chorus: Processional to Calvary 
Bass Recitative: “Апа When They Were Come" 


Choir and Congregation: "The Mystery of the Divine Humiliation" 

Cross of Jesus, Cross of Sorrow, O mysterious condescending! 
Where the blood of Christ was shed, O abandonment sublime! 

Perfect man on thee was tortured, _Very God Himself is bearing 
Perfect God on thee has bled. All the sufferings of time! 


Here the King of all the ages, Evermore for human failure 
Throned in light ere worlds could be, By His Passion we can plead; 
Robed in mortal flesh, is dying, God has borne all mortal anguish, 
Crucified by sin for me. Surely He will know our need. 


Cross of Jesus, Cross of Sorrow, 
Where the blood of Christ was shed, 

Perfect man on thee was tortured, 
Perfect God on thee has bled! 


Bass Recitative: “He Made Himself of No Reputation” 
Tenor Solo: The Majesty of the Divine Humiliation 


Bass Recitative: “Апа as Moses Lifted Up the Serpent” 
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4 March 28, 1937 


Easter Day 


5e 


Tue Rev. THomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 
Tur Rev. NELsoN W. RiGHTMYER, M.A. 


Holy Communion 


at eight o’clock 


Ms Wigan oH SAS И КЛ dec EO Man MEL а NEN e sd Sullivan 
Пе Kyrie Sanetus; апа!Сіола inExcelsis. M oslo. Los eed Tours 
Anthem Ву Б апу Morning Tight 4. о MD e Traditional 


By early morning light, They saw upon the tomb, 

Ere yet the day was bright, Dispelling all its gloom, 
Three women came to seek their Lord, An angel fair in raiment white. 

But what their joy to hear To them the angel said: 

The angel's message clear: Mourn not your Lord as dead, 
Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! 


Shine forth, oh, glorious ray, 
O'er all the world today! 

The Lord is risen! He lives on high! 
Joy bring to those that mourn, 
Hope to the sorrow-worn, 

Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! 


Communion Hymn 3355.5. 057 Du, Lp Vea MUR LORI S Ed Hodges 
Vias c PA D ККА SY DUUM GARI CORR У ш EAA YIN Sullivan 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


at eleven o’clock 


Easter Antiphon, (page 162) Prayer) Book) E . 0... 030522 42-25 les Chant 
Fiymm BRB DPA SIM d ERIS ЛШ AET ENA ccu Us ANA Lyra Davidica 
пе Kyrie, Sanctus; and | Gloria 1n) E;xeelsis sae ЛЫ. Tours 
Шуша WS A es Les S АШ Л M eate AT ДАЕ IN рога, Palestrina 
хау аин Соў n ААРА ИАЕА НҮ s IV ELSE E d UIT RUN Bv THE RECTOR 
Carol: “Easter Song" (16th Century)....... АН AN Pliiddemann 

Now Christ the Lord is ris'n on high, They sought for the Saviour, Christ our 

Halleluja, Halleluja! Lord, 


In whom salvation we enjoy, Who from the tomb to heaven upsoar’d. 


Halleluja! And yonder two angels now they find, 
SONA, Who say to the woman passing kind: 
Were He not risn in splendor, Be not afraid, with joy draw near, 


Halleluja, Halleluja! Bor H ar eking no longer is 
The world had fallen asunder, j TA SE ку 


ja! 
ай Now sing уе all, with one accord, 


А lvati : Halleluja, Halleluja! 
Toate MM vation: bring, Aris’n is Christ, our holy Lord! 


Let all the earth with praises ring. Halleluja! 
Halleluja! Therefore rejoice ye all today, 
ИБ Halleluja, Halleluja ! 

Three holy women were hieing In Christ, our Saviour, and our stay. 

Where morning dews were lying. Halleluja ! 
Cube 1 о ОИ iaa АН КЫ dla ^ OA ЙЕ АКАДЕ ДП Gauntlett 

Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 

Communion Нут 339 (verses 12; Зу: Folksong 


бухта 01. оар COED AR уш, o uera Ue RU PU D Sullivan 


a 


Annual Easter Carol Service 


at four o’clock 


Ну О 2 vs, UH Mt aA AA RM TO PE POTES T SU Sullivan 
Sentences and Prayers У 
Ohio CEN PARAL Ue ON ST) Reg REP An PE RES EIS BRUM OPNS Bach 


Now let every tongue adore Thee! No mortal eye hath seen, 

Let men with angels sing before Thee! No mortal ear hath heard, 

Let harps and cymbals now unite! Such wondrous things. 

At Thy gates with songs all glorious, Therefore with joy our song shall soar 
Wherewe partakethroughfaithvictorious In praise to God for evermore. 

O risen Lord, O Light of light. 


First Lesson 


Carol: Easter Song’) Clodi Genturg) os. ded ewes Plüddemann 

Now Christ the Lord is ris'n on high, They sought for the Saviour, Christ our 
Halleluja, Halleluja! Lord, 

In whom salvation we enjoy, Who from the tomb to heav'n upsoar'd. 


Halleluja! And yonder two angels now they find, 


mney i Who say to the women passing kind: 
Were He not ris’n in splendor, Be not afraid, with joy draw near, 


Halleluja, Halleluja! For He ki 1 1 
The world had fall'n asunder, j Hapa ША АЛД ДИ 


Halleluja ! А | 
ЗШДЕ Now sing ye all, with one accord, 


t ; ; Halleluja, Halleluja! 
оине. со Dan bring, Aris’n is Christ, our holy Lord! 
Let all the earth with praises ring. Halleluja! 
Halleluja ! Therefore rejoice ye all today, 
Halleluja, Halleluja! 
Three holy women were hieing In Christ, our Saviour, and our stay. 
Where morning dews were lying. Halleluja ! 


Second Lesson 
(ато: Easter Hymn; (17th (Century). 225.4. o2 Granville Bantock 


Now let our song of gladness rise, Gone is the grief, and from thy pain 
No more our Lady weeps and sigh. Christ gives the gift of joy again. 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! 

The clouds of night have flown away 'The woe Thy Mother's heart hath borne 
Before the sun of Easter Day. Is turned to peace this happy morn. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


Deep in thy soul joy’s wonder grows, 
Wider the wave of glory flows, 
Hallelujah! 
Sweet Mother, let us learn thy lore, 
Love, praise, and serve thee evermore. 
Hallelujah ! 

Creed and Prayers 


Anthem: Hallelujah Chorus from “Mount of Olives”......... Beethoven 


Hallelujah unto God's Almighty Son, 
Praise the Lord, ye bright angelic choirs, in holy songs of joy. 
Man proclaim his grace and glory. 


Bos. M UU Ust NR A qa oa ipe is d By THE RECTOR 
Пешогу MUNIN КУШ. suis Ve MER WRB Bio drohen Lyra Davidica 
Prayers and Benediction 

АИИ 35 ausi he ek plac NER Eod attain Gustav Holst 


(Congregation standing) 


ZZ H. ALEXANDER MATTHEWS, organist and choirmaster 


RoBERT ELMORE at the organ 
ЖМ? РКИ Ат, күн МИ, ве T VARS 


Sunday Services in 


Che Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 


Tue Rev. THomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 
Tuae Rev. NELsoN W. RicHTMYER, M.A. 


Es 
Hirst Sunday After Easter 


April 4, 1937 


ES 


Holy Communion and Sermon 


ELA SC S DG when a S PAP DIE WE VOIE, OP es Sullivan 
Tine Kyrie; Sanctus; and Gloria ш Excelsis.. iis Beek Vous Tours 
BL Gi AOD а PEN cca RES en eI AE ME Re а-а ып Dykes 
Sermons Seo. ds het eene BEEN КАК E By THE RECTOR 
Offertory Anthem Chorale... cscs. «stats ЛЕЛИ ЫШ pee Bach 

Now let every tongue adore Thee! No mortal eye hath seen, 

Let men with angels sing before Thee! No mortal ear hath heard, 

Let harps and cymbals now unite! Such wondrous things. 


At Thy gates with songs all glorious, Therefore with joy our song shall soar 
Wherewe partakethrough faith victorious In praise to God for evermore. 
O risen Lord, O Light of light. 


уау pup M АИ EY CONT E Te WEG NSE CEE a Dykes 
Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Communion Hy 3395355 saute cco pas CU Казр? Folksong 


Prayers and Benediction 


баеп ена. аА A da ete S RAUS RR e E Prec; ное Stainer 


Choral Evensong 
piyma ly RI аге AN а Er шир A Haydn 


Psalm 25 (pase s6S meray т Боо) s э муш, ou se eee Gregorian 
First Lesson 

Magnificat in В flat (page 26, Prayer Book)................ Stanford 
Second Lesson 

Nunc Dimittis in B flat (page 28, Prayer Book).............. Stanford 


Creed and Prayers 


Anthem: "By Early Morning рЫ”. 32 ee ss bane Traditional 
By early morning light, They saw upon the tomb, 
Ere yet the day was bright, Dispelling all its gloom, 
Three women came to seek their Lord, An angel fair in raiment white. 
But what their joy to hear To them the angel said: 
The angel's message clear: Mourn not your Lord as dead, 


Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! 


Shine forth, oh, glorious ray, 
O'er all the world today! 

The Lord is risen! He lives on high! 
Joy bring to those that mourn, 
Hope to the sorrow-worn, 

Fear not, for Christ the Lord is risen! 


Address..... ST AER TAILLES oR Neate she eens By THE RECTOR 


Anthem m Ck Morn of vB eatity sinc casa sis tenis ais «rie niece Sibelius-Matthews 


O morn of beauty, morn of gladness! 
Awak'ning joy, dispelling shades of night, 

Gone is the gloom, the sorrow, and the sadness, 
Now breaks the day of peace and light. 

Sing and rejoice with joyful alleluias, 

Sing alleluia, alleluia! 


The days are past when souls were wrapt in mourning, 
The earth awakes with vict’ry as her strain, 

Lift up your hearts and greet the glad day dawning, 
For Christ the Lord is ris’n again! 

Sing and rejoice with joyful alleluias, 

Sing alleluia, alleluia! 


Нупй оу CER MA Yogi x te мүр ici Gauntlett 
Prayers and Benediction 


Sevenfold-Amen- i335 3s Sees Fs 13113 1334 УЧА M od Stainer 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 


Tue Rev. Tuomas L. Harris, M.A., Rector 
Tue Rev. NeLson W. RicHTMYER, M.A, 


PS 
Second Sunday After Laster 


April 11, 1937 
DS 


Morning Prayer and Sermon 
Ppa LOS es cho ETC Sees S d ER RR Уа НЫКЛЫ W esley 
Menten расе 9 Prave n Book). dero Sousa М Chant 
Psalm 56 (page 393, Prayer Book 


First Lesson 


Ji IER MCN Н е ТИ ШЛАК SASSI, (NUMAN A Stanford 
ШУШЫНДА o e ic E esos bU S OUS EUER Palestrina 
SEEDS КМК RS У Bv ТНЕ REv. NELSON RIGHTMYER 


Offertory Anthem—" Immortal, Invisible, God Only Wise" Eric H. Thiman 


Immortal, invisible, God only wise, 

In light inaccessible hid from our eyes, 

Most blessed, most glorious, the Ancient of Days, 
Almighty, victorious, Thy great name we praise. 


Unresting, unhasting, and silent as light, 

Nor wanting, nor wasting, Thou rulest in might; 

Thy Justice like mountains high soaring above 

Thy clouds which are fountains of goodness and love. 


To all, life Thou givest to both great and small; 
In all life Thou livest, the true Life of all; 

We blossom and flourish as leaves on the tree, 

And wither and perish, but nought changeth Thee. 


Great Father of glory, pure Father of light, 
Thine angels adore Thee, all veiling their sight; 
All laud we would render: O help us to see 
"Тїз only the splendor of light hideth Thee. 


Prayers and Benediction 
Hymn 171 


Evensong 


уза 259.325 2 E Ыз D Ri sestertia pia rela AAEN Dykes 
Sentences and Prayers 


Psalm 1 (page 329, Prayer Book) 


Lesson 
Маритса а E tse one Ut rS E air te ler REIR Walmsley 
Lesson 
Nine wD ЕСТ, Тар Di А Sie tel eta) eae AMD No a ПЕ ene Walmsley 


Creed and Prayers 


Anthem Save TE ЖОГ? a oak mis e dee colic ae ere a Bairstow 
Save us, O Lord, waking, 
Guard us sleeping, 
That awake we may watch with Christ, 
And asleep we may rest in peace. Amen. 


Ангар" o alti wis, Wie ee at By THE Rev. NELsoN W. RIGHTMYER 
Anthem—“Praise God in His Holiness”................ Geoffrey Shaw 
Praise God in His holiness: Praise God in His holiness: 
Praise Him in the firmament of His Praise Him in the firmament of His 
pow'r. pow'r. 
Praise Him in His noble acts: Praise Him upon the  well-tuned 
Praise Him according to His excellent cymbals : 
greatness. Praise Him upon the loud cymbals. 
Praise Him in the sound of thetrumpet: Let ev'rything that hath breath 
Praise Him upon the lute and harp. Praise the Lord. 
Praise Him in the cymbals and dances. 
О етот Hymn 920. uc ese ears dee eR RR eb e x ER Dykes 


Prayers and Benediction 


а 56S ы Tee MEL air Oe у ааа аер Havergal 


Parish Notes 


Mr. and Mrs. Harris are down at Randolph-Macon Women’s College 
where Mr. Harris is preaching this morning. 


MEETINGS THIS WEEK 
Tuesday—Woman’s Auxiliary, 2.30 P. M. 
Wednesday—Mothers’ Meeting, 8.00 P. M. 
Friday—Men’s Club, 8.00 P. M. 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 


Tue Rev. Tuomas L. 


Harris, M.A., Rector 


Tue Rev. Netson W. RIGHTMYER, М.А. 


iS 


Third Sunday 


After Easter 


April 18, 1937 


ES 


Goly Communion and Sermon 


isd. V aai 9. 0109.9 60/4 l9. |8 ele ауе aXe, 


Offertory Anthem: "Adoremus Te” 
Adoremus te Christe 
et benedicimus tibi ; 
Quia per sanctam crucem tuam 
redemisti mundum, 
Qui passus es pro nobis. 
Domine, Domine miserere nobis. 


Hymn 232 


(Those who do not intend to 


49.9 а ое о ео jaa" We ела Ө! are о € o V, n. е 


Aare К А ОО Hamburg 
КККК Vi etm DEREN ro ДЕ Willan 
Say Nik tea Naa Silesian Folk Song 
ОЗА ОУ ts By THE RECTOR 
AUT Ie EUG) STONES IUS: Palestrina 


We adore Thee, O Christ, 
and we bless Thee; 
Why by Thy blessed cross 
hast redeemed the world; 
Who suffered for us. 
Lord, Lord, have mercy upon us. 


remain throughout the service 


are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn) 


Communion Hymn 331 


Hymn 256, verses 1, 2, 3, 4 


Plainsong 


Handel 


бу» а} к (9s 9 Wa.» d s,» $9.9 s niU.0 06.5 5 


Evensong 
Eyma бб. 3. 5 seen Os es йк de ie lee ОКК Ne AAR E Cologne 
Sentences and Prayers 
Psalm'48;- page: 399, Prayer BOOK о eR улл RES Gregorian 
Magnificat in. Caminori enaa aa А AA T К н Аз o aT Walmsley 
Lesson 
Mine Dimite in Dinor a Ж Иш ЛАЛ LAN UM eae Walmsley 
Creed and Prayers У 
Hymn 2443 Е ьо SERIE M AM Dykes 
Ате MES RAS uae Rr aad als e Tue Rev. Tuomas L. Harris 
Anthem: “Ноу Lovely Is Thy Dwelling Place”................ Brahms 


How lovely is Thy dwelling-place, O Lord of hosts! For my soul, it 
longeth, yea, fainteth for the courts of the Lord; my soul and body crieth 
out, yea, for the living God. Blest are they that dwell within Thy house: 
they praise Thy name evermore, 


уи SN, о ДЫЛ КЕЛДИН ЕКА ЛҮМ АСЫ: ЖАШ ik’, DAT RUN СЛ eam Monk 
Prayers and Benediction 
Postludium Hyma L2 verses МОА wont Gull, yi. REDE Scholefield 


Parish Notes 


MEETINGS THIS WEEK 


Girls’ Club—6.30 P. M., Monday. 
Woman's Auxiliary Card Party—8.00 P. M., Monday. 
Mothers’ Meeting—8.00 P. M., Wednesday. 


The Vestry have granted the Rector one month's leave of absence 
in addition to his vacation: consequently the Rector will take his vacation 
in May and June, so as to be back in time for the season at the Farm. 


During the Rector's absence the following special preachers have 
accepted invitations to preach at the eleven o'clock service: 


May 2—The Very Rev. Allan Evans, Dean of the Philadelphia 
Divinity School. 


May 23—The Rev. Philip J. Steinmetz, Rector of St. Paul's, 
Elkins Park. 


june 6—The Rev. Charles Lowry, Ph.D., Professor of The- 
ology, Episcopal Theological School, Alexandria. 


During the summer months this parish will join with St. James's 
for the conduct of services. St. James's will come to us from June 1st 
till July 18th, when we shall go to 5t, James's Church for the remainder 
of the summer. 


Sunday Services in 


The Church of St. Luke and The Epiphany 


THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA 
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Tue Rev. NELsoN W. RicHTMYER, M.A. 


99 
Rogation Sunday 


May 2, 1937 
OR 


Goly Communion and Sermon 


үс ыз ыы р ШАШЫНА МА К-К КАЕ eese ЧЧ А m ЫЧ БУДИНА ЧЕЧ taba eae ee Hatton 
Kyrie; Sanctus; Gloria dm хеее esses lee ie QUUM Tours 
Eiymn HAR cos E EES pae aids ЦЕР САА ome e cee tesa ce Walter 
Sermons sob a eee e EL d THE VERY Rev, ALLEN EVANS 
Dean, The Philadelphia Divinity School 

Offertory Anthem: ^Let ANE the: World ii.) bc esd au ЫГЫ: Thiman 

Let all the world in ev’ry corner sing, Let all the world in ev’ry corner sing, 

My God and King! My God and King! 

The heavens are not too high, The Church with psalms must shout, 

His praise may thither fly; No door can keep them out; 

The earth is not too low, But above all the heart 

His praises there may grow. Must bear the longest part. Amen. 
PONENS tcl т se Wotan Mpegs EPL EE S E RAN ae ER A Noble 


Those who do not intend to remain throughout the service 
are asked to leave during the singing of this hymn 


Parish Notes 


Thursday, May sixth, being Ascension Day, Holy Communion will 
be celebrated at 7.30 and 10.00 A. M. At 8.00 P. M. there will be a service 
of Evening Prayer for the Knights Templar, to which all members of 
the congregation are invited. 


THE RECORD OF 
THE PHILADELPHIA DIVINITY SCHOOL 


The type of service which the School has rendered during its eighty 
years is indicated by a few facts. 


l. It was the first theological seminary in America to see and meet 
the need for graduate education in theology. 


2. Six of its alumni have become deans of theological seminaries. 
3. Two alumni have become college presidents. 


4. 'Twenty-one alumni have served as full professors of theology 
at home and abroad. 


5. 'The School has furnished six professors and five instructors on 
its own former faculty ; two professors each for the Cambridge Seminary, 
General Seminary and Nashotah; and one each for Berkeley, Virginia, 
Bexley, Sewanee, Western, Seabury, and the Pacific Divinity Schools. 


6. 'The International Critical, Commentary is the most learned and 
ambitious co-operative undertaking so far of English-speaking theologians. 
Seven of its volumes have fallen to scholars of the Episcopal Church ; and 
five of these seven were assigned to graduates of, or professors in the 
Philadelphia Divinity School. 


7. The faculty was given exceptional recognition nearly two genera- 
tions ago by its representation on the "American Committee" which 
officially co-operated with the distinguished company of English scholars 
who produced the Revised Version of our English Bible. 


8. A large number of graduates of the School are active in mission- 
ary work within the boundaries of our own country. Others have served 
in China, Japan, the West Indies, Germany, England, Scotland, France, 
Sweden, Africa, Greece, Hungary and Haiti. 


9. The Bishop of Honan and the Suffragan Bishop of Hankow, 
China, are alumni. A graduate of the class of 1901 became President of 
Boone University in Central China. The Church's first Chinese teacher of 
theology was in the class of 1918; he subsequently became Dean of the 
Chinese Theological School, the founder and first Dean of which was a 
graduate of the class of 1887. 


10. The first Bishop of the Japanese Church, and one of the most 
influential men of that empire, was Joseph Sakunoshin Motoda, of the 
class of 1893. Previous to his election to the Episcopate, Dr. Motoda was _ 
for many years the director of Rikkyo University (St. Paul's College), 
Tokyo; and in that post he was succeeded by Isaac Sadajiro Sugiura, of 
the class of 1897. 


11. William Hobart Hare, '59, one of the School's earliest graduates, 
distinguished himself as the Church's chief “Apostle to the Indians," and 
as true saint and hero. His splendid work was supported with great 
success by John Robinson, 77; while William Barnaby Thorn, '81, did 
notable work among the Oneida Indians of Wisconsin. 


лр е 


J THANKSGIVING DAY 
MORNING PRAYER AT 10:20 


Hymn 420 
Chant in place of Venite - Page 130,Blue Book 


Benedictus es - Thiman 


Benedictus - Chant 108 

Hymn 427 

Sermon 

Anthem "Praise God in His Holiness", Shaw 


Hymn 430 


ч ыса aad The Epiphany 


y j THIRTEENTH STREET BELOW SPRUCE 
PHILADELPHIA, РА. 


Lu. 
Rev. Josera Fort Newton, D.D., Rector 
Easter Dap 
April 17, 1938 
Жж 
The Galy Communion 

AT EIGHT O'CLOCK 
БН Джен а lI ы ee Fortunatus 
АЕНА Н RIS аа ТИКО S Pe D ie REN Willan 
Anthem-—'O. Morn of Beauty". 2. eee sede eee nene Sibelius-Matthews 
Sanctus, Agnus Dei, Gloria in Ехсеї515...:.................... Willan 
COUMODE PIVO. 330: оа reiner qr Eucharistic Hymn 
Recessiónal Hymn 172. .........- оао неон повно о W organ 

8 
+ ^ 
The Holy Communion 5 y ^ 
AT ELEVEN O'CLOCK 
Harp and Organ Preludes: e" 

ar a а а I ave erii nue «sas ue к< pu JN... Thomé 
Eiosadüdio c) 3 LV S Qu ааз elt ice ААА Granier 
CSE GAN so OPES арР О ИЕК Twelfth Century 


The Blessed Christ is ris'n today, 
Alleluya, Alleluya! 

Of all mankind to be the stay, 
Alleluya, Alleluya! 


AG 


Erocessional Нуша И а S0 Vy exe's oro m ene ets [uin W organ 
Kyrie 
Gloria Tibi Laus Fibi(Servceun B fat)... 2 etter as Stanford 
І [20s dy o ы MPO DEC A еи ОРАМ ЕН ЗЫР ТҮҮ тс. Victory 
mienne MEC e ME MM ERU IS By THE RECTOR 
Anthem—"Behold, I shew you a Mystery”............ David D. Wood 
(The words are included in the service for this afternoon) 
AWARD TELS Sis Cela Co pu Ge rM e se aca Fon e ipee S a RR . Greenland 
Sanctifsm B. fab УА АШИДЫ К.Ы. КИДЕ ыу анны; Stanford 
Соттоп БУЙ ОВОС 023 e isis гы ИЛДА Eucharistic Hymn 
GlonadasExcelsiSunDoflap- и ave an ds Ala Ын Stanford 
CN Hemel Hun 175.5 iod herir ro oh siete ge rne St. Albinus 


n 
Е 
Кы 
м 


Kaster Carol Service 


AT FOUR O'CLOCK 
Preludes at 3.45 o’clock: 


Orvanc-Allelui ..:....2 0. PR etre eer ee Dubois 

Harp and Organ —EREvensohg. оу ОИ Schumann 
Ronmanza -....:5» 5] ее Meale 

Chorale. isese ЕНИ a eee SOAN Twelfth Century 


The Blessed Christ is ris'n today, 
Alleluya, Alleluya! 

Of all mankind to be the stay, 
Alleluya, Alleluya! 


Processional -ELykm 176... Seow Sah шад ак St. Albinus 

Prayers and Versicles 

Anthem— Morn oh "«Bealty eoru. v.v NR Лоу: Sibelius-Matthews 

Morn of beauty, morn of gladness! Past are the days of tears and mourning, 
Brightening o’er the sinful earth, Peace and joy alone remain, 

Chasing shades of doubt and. sadness,All hail the light of Easter dawning 
Wakening all to holy mirth, On the darksome world again! 

Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! Sing and rejoice with joyful Alleluias! 

Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! Sing Alleluia! Alleluia! 

First Lesson 

Anthem—Sanctus (from Missa Вгеуіѕ)..................... Palestrina 


(Sanctus on Page 77 of the Prayer Book) 
Second Lesson 


Anthem— Gloria in Excelsis (from Missa Brevis)............ Palestrina 
(Gloria in Excelsis on Page 84 of the Prayer Book) 


Creed and Collects 


уа ГЫ tU Si eb cU NE SEEDS NOR EN S W organ 
оета M ole БАЕ REA NL. RE dipped E By THE RECTOR 
Anthem—Behold I Shew You a Mystery.............. David D. Wood 


Behold, I shew you a mystery; we shall not all sleep, but we shall all be 
changed, in a moment, in the twinkling of an eye, at the last trump: The trumpet 
shall sound and the dead shall be raised incorruptible and we shall be changed. So 
when this corruptible shall have put on incorruption, and this mortal shall have 
put on immortality, then shall be brought to pass the saying that is written, 
death shall be swallowed up in victory. 


О death, where is thy sting? О grave, where is thy victory? 
The sting of death is sin and the strength of sin is the law. 
But thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory, 

Through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Christ is risen, the Lord is risen indeed. 


If ye then be risen with Christ, seek those things which are above, where 
Christ sitteth on the right hand of God. Set your affection on things above, not 
on things on the earth. For ye are dead and your life is hid with Christ in God. 
When Christ who is our life shall appear, then shall ye also appear with Him 
in glory. 

He hath conquered death, and hath opened unto us the gates of everlasting life. 
Thanks be to God, which giveth us the victory through our Lord Jesus Christ. 
Alleluia, Amen. 


СЕТОВИ ВИИ о Nr RED eat pA а DENEN Victory 
Benediction 

Sevenfold Amen ......... SERIA IIIS. Е MEE S Stainer 
Recessional Hymn 170. ....... Р ЧБ ЕТ St. Kelvin 
Organ Postlude—Toccata in F........ s deos te LUN icri Quse Widor 


